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By Dr. Frank Crane 


OUTH is not a time of life; it is a state of mind. It is not a matter of ripe cheeks, 

red lips, and supple knees; it is a temper of the will, a quality of the imagination, a 

vigor of the emotions. It is the freshness of the deep springs of life. 

Youth means a temperamental predominance of courage over timidity, of the ap- 
petite for adventure over the love of ease. This often exists in a man of fifty more than in 
a boy of twenty. 

Nobody grows old by merely living a number of years. People grow old only by de- 

serting their ideals. 

Years wrinkle the skin; but to give up enthusiasm wrinkles the soul. 

Worry, doubt, self-distrust, fear, and despair—these are the long, long years that bow the 

heart and turn the greening spirit back to dust. 

Whether sixty or sixteen, there is in every human being’s heart the lure of wonder, the 

sweet amazement at the stars and at starlike things and thoughts, the undaunted challenge 

of events, the unfailing, childlike appetite for what next, and the joy of the game of living. 

ze You are as young as your faith, as old as your 

= # doubt; as young as your self-confidence, as old as 

your fear; as young as your hope, as old as your 
despair. 

In the central place of your heart is an evergreen 
tree; its name is Love. So long as it flourishes you 
are young. When it dies you are old. 

In the central place of your heart there is a wireless 
station. So long as it re- 
ceives messages of beauty, 
hope, cheer, grandeur, cour- 
age, and power from the 
earth, from men, and from the 
Infinite, so long are you young. 
When the wires are down, and all the 
central place of your heart is covered 
with the snows of cynicism and the 
ice of pessimism, then you are 
grown old, even at twenty, 
and may God have mercy 
upon your soul! 
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The Fountain of Youth 


Notwithstanding its distinctly Preraphaelite mysticism, this is probably the most popular of Crane's works 


(Walter Crane: Master Decorator) 
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Walter Crane at work in his London studio 


WALTER CRANE 


*MASTER DECORATOR 
By Gardner Teall 


O have done more than any other 
living Anglo-born artist to raise 
public taste to a higher level 
is a distinction that at once 

commands an interest in Walter Crane, of 
whom Ritter, the noted German critic, 
gracefully remarked, “It is natural to be- 
come a Whistler or a Burne-Jones in a 
country where, as a baby, one holds in 
one’s hands the albums of Walter Crane.” 
Walter Crane’s fame, derived from his re- 
markable designs for children’s books— 
a fame that has brought him the sobriquet 
of “court painter to childhood”—has in 
no sense kept him too occupied to win other 
laurels, the chief of which indicates his 


position in the world of art as “master 
decorator,” a title to which he holds in- 
disputable right. No living British artist 
is so universally well known as an illus- 
trator, yet so little known to us in his less 
familiar aspect as a decorative painter. 
To enjoy a vogue is a source of gratifica- 
tion, but to have the creations of one’s 
intellect and skill remain potent factors in 
enduring art is a reward that rarely is 
bestowed upon an artist. Even those 
critics who insist that Walter Crane’s 
kingdom is limited—having missed him from 
the Royal Academy for over forty years— 
readily admit that, whatever may be its 
boundaries, his kingdom is absolute. But 
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724 Walter Crane: 
it were scant justice to declare this realm 
to be that of the nursery alone, and all 
else but borderland, though true it is that 
the art of Europe has been reformed through 
this master decorator’s children’s books, 
directing public attention, as they did, to 
what has been called “the healthy move- 
ment,” in England, a movement quite 
ignored upon the continent before the 
“Baby’s Opera,” the “ Baby’s. Esop,” and 
the ‘“ Baby’s Bouquet” taught other Euro- 
pean illustrators a lesson of inestimable 
value. 

It is this acknowledged influence, quite 
as much as the intrinsic interest of his work, 
that has given Walter Crane a fixed place 
in modern art, a place upon a pedestal of 
dignified proportions, not too high to per- 
mit the world to gaze upon it at close range 
and to find it free from the distortions re- 
quired to adjust long-distance focus to 
the semblance of actuality. There are, 


it is true, good folk, trained and enthusiastic, 


Master Decorator 


who have produced learned tomes on the 
intricacies of esthetics, filling pages with 
discursive expositions of “tactile values,”’ 
decrying the more. decorative tendencies 
of such masters as Puvis de Chavannes, 
Fritz Erler, or Konstantin Somoff. But 
much more is written of these “tactile 
values”? than is often understood, either 
by reader or by writer. If painting is a 
matter of two dimensions, which the 
painter must infuse with the power to in- 
spire with a sense of the third, and if this 
third dimension is one which, through 
retinal impression, develops the illusion of 
one’s being able to touch a figure in a paint- 
ing—that is to say, of producing in the ob- 
server the sense of the painting being a 
reality—then one can understand that the 
champions of such requisites, of which the 
“Mona Lisa” is declared to be the epitome, 
would balk at accepting Walter Crane’s 
paintings as soul-satisfying and betake 
themselves to a light luncheon of wax fruit. 


Sorrow and Spring 


The influence of Preraphaelitism, as shown in this graceful water-color, has gone hand in hand with the 
artist s own original development 
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The Bridge of Life 


This celebrated oil-painting. the most important of Crane's allegories. has passed. like many others of his works. into the private gallery of a German connoisseur 





Briar Rose, or The Sleeping Beauty—Triptych painted in tempera 
The frame was also designed and decorated by the artist 


There are occasions when one desires to 
feel that he might speak to a portrait, 
wander through a landscape, or apologize 
to a nue by Chabas for unintentional in- 
trusion. But that should not exclude the 
intellectual pleasure evoked by a Pre- 
raphaelite “Laus Veneris,” a “Beata Be- 
atrix,” a “Nocturne” by Whistler, or a 
“Sehnsucht”” by Hans Thoma. In other 
words, the work of Walter Crane is honest 
in its being its own justification. 

When Hunt, Rossetti, Burne-Jones, and 
Watts with brush, and John Ruskin with 
pen, swept aside the trivial and insignificant 
academicism of British art as they found it, 
and set shoulder against what has aptly 
been styled the frigid calligraphy of the 
classicists and the exhausted romanticism 
of France, Walter Crane, born in Liverpool, 
in 1845, was three years old. At the age 
of twelve, his family moved from Torquay, 
whither they had gone, to London. It was 
at an Academy exhibit where the Pre- 
raphaelites were showing that Walter Crane 
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soon after encountered Millais’ “Sir Isum 
bras crossing the Ford.” He tells us him- 
self that it impressed him beyond words; 
still, it was some time before the effect 
of the Preraphaelites was noticeable upon 
his work. He was not content with im- 
pulse in a single direction alone, but 
eager to study the minutest details of this 
way of doing things or of that. At fourteen, 
we find him eagerly studying the pages of 
Ruskin’s ‘‘ Modern Painters,” and at sixteen 
engaged on “The Lady of Shalott,” which 
was exhibited at the Royal Academy and 
stirred the young painter to prodigious 
effort and production. 

Walter Crane’s father, Thomas Crane, 
of Chester, was an artist of no mean ability, 
and thus the son’s love of art was fostered 
at an early age by parental encouragement. 
Indeed, at the age of seven he was drawing 
portraits that were good likenesses. Prob- 
ably Walter Crane’s milieu had quite as 
much to do with the development of his 
taste for art as had heredity. 





Gardner Teall 


Later, there was not a corner of 
London unexplored and unstudied 
by the young Walter Crane. We 
find him in the British Museum, 
in the galleries, obtaining permis- 
sion to sketch the old armor in 
the Tower, and here, there, and 
everywhere. His ardor seemed in- 
defatigable, his interest never flag- 
ging. Little wonder it is that this 
industry, maintained through his 
busy life—Walter Crane is now 
sixty-nine—should, as one critic 
suggests, invite our appreciation 
of a fecundity of production truly 
marvelous, touching almost every 
method and medium. If, in his 
painting, one occasionally detects 
intentionally imperfect technique, 
now and then imperfect drawing, 
and finds, on rare occasions, a bit 
of color that shocks one’s subtleties, 
there stands to offset all this a re- 
markable decorative skill and a 
grace that lends to excellent com- 
position a quality that is endearing 
enough to hush carping criticism. 

Although Walter Crane’s know]- 
edge is rooted in fundamentals, he 
has not always chosen to push 
anatomical obviousness to the 
front in order to pose as inflexibly 
accurate. It was not Sandro Bot- 
ticelli's way, either. When paint- 
ing the unclothed, human figure, 
Walter Crane depicts it nude, not 
naked, unashamed as the gods, 
not brazenly indifferent to clothing 
for the mere sake of flagrant un- 
conventionality. It seems extraor- 
dinary that contemporary opinion 
in England should have permitted 
so many of Walter Crane’s works 
to pass to German collections. 
There ar2, for instance, ‘“The Char- 
iots of tte Hours,” “‘La Belle Dame 
sans Merci,” “Truth and the Trav- 
eler,” ard “The Bridge of Life,” 
in private possession of Herr Ernst 
Seeger, a noted connoisseur of Ber- 
lin. Walter Crane himself has 
suggested that it was, perhaps, not 
so much a matter of “a prophet 
without honor in his own country” 
as that, despite the fact of his 
having been a painter before he 
became a decorator, he had, as he 
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himself says, been labeled ‘Children’s 
Books” or “‘Arts and Crafts,’’ and it was 
not to be expected that he would always be 
recognized without the well-known label. 
Even at the friendly Grosvenor Gallery, 
“The Chariots of the Hours’’ had been 
placed in one of the smaller rooms and 
skied when exhibited there, only to receive, 
not long after, a gold medal at Munich. 
Notwithstanding the remarkable deco- 
rative character of “The Chariots of the 
Hours,” Walter Crane’s ‘‘The Bridge of 
Life’ will probably receive the greatest 
amount of admiration from his apprecia- 
tors. Certainly it must be considered his 
most important allegory. It is based on the 
poem by Dante Gabriel Rossetti beginning: 


What is Life? A bridge that ever 
Bears a throng across a river; 
There the taker, here the giver. 


Life beginning and Life ending, 
Life his substance ever spending, 
Time to Life his little lending. 


Walter Crane: -Master Decorator 


In “The Bridge of Life,” Walter Crane 
has frankly illustrated the poet’s thought, 
at the same time developing it. Truly 
this painting is nobly conceived and nobly 
executed. If no other work had come from 
his hand, it would still win for him his dis- 
tinction of ‘‘master decorator,’”’ which, one 
imagines, has given him as much pleasure as 
the cross of a commendatore of the order 
of the Royal Crown of Italy, conferred upon 
him by the King, in 1903, the gold medal 
and grand prize at the Milan International 
Exhibition, three years later, or any other 
of his many honors. Walter Crane’s own 
point of view in such matters is interesting 
and worth quoting: “If a man may take 
such distinctions as the outward and official 
marks of public recognition of his work, 
they cannot but be gratifying as such, 
however far short of his ideals and aims 
he may feel his efforts to be. Every move- 
ment, too, depends upon the effective co- 
operation of the many, and all social prog- 
ress upon the efficient labor in the humblest 


The Periods of Italian Art 


In this water-color, which was owned by the late Sir Henry Irving, Crane, following the example of Botticelli and others. 
has introduced portraits of noted contemporaries to represent old Italian masters 





La Belle Dame sans Merci 


Crane s predilection for romance has been evident at all periods of his artistic production 


sphere, quite as much as on those in the 


higher.” : 

Reverting to “The Bridge of Life,” we 
need only to study it casually to realize 
that it is a great pity Walter Crane has 
never been offered full scope for his ability 
as a mural painter, although an occasional 
fresco has come from his brush. There is 
also an important painted frieze, executed 
for the dining-room of “ Vinland,” the house 
of the late Catherine Lorillard Wolfe, at 
Newport, Rhode Island. This decoration 
illustrates Longfellow’s poem, ‘The Skel- 
eton in Armor.” He also designed the 
stained-glass windows of the library. Else- 
where in America are to be found decora- 
tions, paintings, water-colors, and stained 
glass by Walter Crane, notably the “ Purity 
and Temperance” and “ Justice and Mercy” 
panels in the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Building, Chicago; ‘‘ Pandora” in the 
Roberts collection, Boston, and a superb 
stained-glass window for St. Paul’s Church, 
Newark, New Jersey, which would undoubt- 
edly become a Mecca for artists, were it not 
that the usually inclusive Herr Baedeker has 
omitted mention of it in his guide-book to 
the United States. 

By reason of his intimacy with the mem- 
bers and followers of the Preraphaelite 
brotherhood, Walter Crane himself has 


-introduced his 


often been called a Preraphaelite, although 
erroneously. ‘Sorrow and Spring,” one 
of his most important water-colors, which 
was on exhibition some years ago in a 
London gallery, probably shows this Prera- 
phaelite influence more than any other work, 
though there is a distinctly Preraphaelite 
mysticism discernible in “The Fountain of 
Youth,” one of his most beautiful works, 
and probably the most popular one. 

Like the- masters of old, we find Walter 
Crane occasionally at pleasant play in his 
work, as in the case of “The Periods of 
Italian Art,” a water-color owned by the late 
Sir Henry Irving. The three sections of 
this panel represent the allegory of the art 
of Venice, of Florence, and of Rome. In 
the “Venice,” Walter Crane introduced 
the portrait of Sir James Linton in the 
Paul Veronese, and that of J. H. Mile, 
R. L., in Titian. In the “Florence,” he 
own portrait as Cima- 
bue, that of his son Lionel as Giotto, and of 
his wife as Laura. In the “Rome,” R. 
Lehman represented Pope Julius II; John 
O’Connor, Michelangelo, and E. R. Hughes, 
Raphael. Notwithstanding this introduc- 
tion of contemporaries—Botticelli, Sodoma, 
and Benozzo Gozzoli had been wont to do 
likewise—this panel is a very fine example 
of decorative painting. 
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DRAWN BY JON ALONZO WILLIAMS 


“What do you mean—by not * making good’? Eleanor was clinging to the back of 
a chair, as though she, too, were unsteady 


(The Unpublished Story) 





The Unpublished Story 


Take the man who pooh-poohs a college education, but succeeds in business. He 
marries and applies successful business methods to the management of his household. 


What happens? 


In fact, it has always been his secret wish. 
passionately to be just a wife and mother. 
But, in spite of his ‘‘ business methods’ 


continuing her literary work. 


In this story, the husband discovers that he wants to be ‘‘literary.”’ 


His wife is a successful writer, but longs 
His vanity rebels. He insists on her 
’ of directing 


her work, the inspiration, then the love he has neglected are gone, and the end is a 


smash-up. 


Read the story. Does it apply to you? 


In any case, it is just a para- 


phrase of conditions which make married life intolerable in scores of homes to-day 


By Mabel Herbert Urner 


Author of “His People,” “A Question of Expense,” etc. 


Illustrated by John Alonzo Williams 


HERE, dear, there’s your story! 
That girl singing in this place! 
Can’t you imagine her coming 
here to study music and being 
starved into this?” 

Eleanor looked across the tables at the 
young woman standing by the piano. She 
was certainly not of the type which usually 
entertains diners through a five-course, 
seventy-five-cent table d’héte. 

“Have her come from some little New 
England town and fail to get a footing,” 
persisted Grant. “Don’t you see what a 
story could be written about just such a 
girl? And you could write it. Let her 
come with a little money, take a course 
at some voice-school—expecting to get a 
few pupils or choir-work. Then, when 
her money’s gone, have her come down 
to this. Can’t help but be a big story 
there!”’ 

“Yes, I know,” demurred Eleanor, “but 
that’s been done so often—the girl who 
comes to New York and fails.” 

“Of course it’s been done, but you'll 
do it differently. Can’t you see that’s the 
type of story you used.to doso well? Only, 
this mustn’t be a morbid story. Remem- 
ber, you're going to do just as good work,” 
he covered her hand as it lay on the table, 
“but there’s to be a happier note in it, 
now. 

_Eleanor shook a little pile of salt on the 
dingy table-cloth from out the tarnished- 
top saltcellar, and now she withdrew her 


hand to cut the black-specked outside from 
a piece of celery. 

Again he went back to the story. 

“How would it do to have the girl make 
a success at this sort of thing? Have her 
shrinking sensitiveness an asset—just be- 
cause it’s different. Have her get a better 
offer from a higher-priced place, some pop- 
ular Broadway restaurant, the cabaret- 
show business. Let her become the at- 
traction there. You might even have her 
get into vaudeville. And here, here’s the 
point of the story—have her always striv- 
ing to overcome her shyness. Have her 
try to imitate the easy boldness of the other 
singers—never realizing that her appeal 
lies in the very lack of that. Show how she 
gradually loses this appeal and becomes 
just the ordinary type. How about that?” 

“Ves, dear, that’s very good,” but there 
was an abstract note in her voice. ‘That 
ought to make a very good story.” 

‘And that’s an original turn, isn’t it?” 
feeling her lack of enthusiasm. ‘ Hasn’t 
been done that way, has it?” 

“No; I don’t think it has.” Then 
quickly, ““Oh, wipe the plates out first!’ 

Grant laughed, put back the ladle of soup 
he was just dipping out, and indulgently 
wiped the plates with his napkin. 

“T can’t help it! It’s deep-rooted. I 
used to have to dine at these places so 
much, and I always felt the dishes weren’t 
clean.” 

“Then why dine at them, now?” handing 
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her the plate of soup. “You shouldn’t 
have suggested coming here to-night.” 

“Yes; I want to come back occasionally. 
I hardly know how to put it,” watching 
dreamily the changing crimson shades as 
she diluted with water the red Chianti 
wine, ‘but I love to realize the difference. 
It’s wonderful to be here now with you, 
and think of all those lonely, unhappy 
dinners.” 

‘Rather an indirect enjoyment, isn’t it?” 

“No. Don’t you think everyone likes to 
compare past wretchedness with present 
happiness? I’ve sucha care-free, protected, 
sheltered feeling as I sit here now and think 
how unhappy and alone I used to be.” 

“That’s what I want you to always feel, 
dear, care-free and protected. You're going 
to be the best taken-care-of little woman in 
the world.” 

The girl by the piano was singing ‘‘ The 
Garden of Roses” when they pushed back 
the thick, chipped coffee-cups, got their 
wraps from the row of hooks in the hall, and 
made their way down the high-stoop steps 
of what had once been a fine old private 
house. Now, a black gilt-lettered sign, 
“Callazeno’s Table d’Héte,” disfigured the 
brownstone front. 

“Glad to think you’re not leaving here 
to go home alone?” drawing her arm through 
his, as they turned down the street. 

“Oh, so glad, dear! You’ll never know 
how hard it was—always going back to 
those two lonely rooms. I can feel now,” 
shudderingly, “‘the atmosphere of that 
place when I unlocked the door and felt for 
the matches. Sometimes I’d be even too 
wretched to light the gas. Often I’d drop 
into a chair by the window and sit there in 
the dark.” 

“But, don’t you see, Eleanor, it wasn’t 
all lost? Your very loneliness then makes 
our life together now mean more. That’s 
what I so love in you, the fact that it does 
mean so much. There’re so many women, 
dear, who’ve always led sheltered, protected 
lives. They take it all for granted, and 
somehow a man never feels he’s giving 
anything. But you—you have a way of 
making me feel I give so much.” 

“Oh, you do—you do!” 

“And think how much you have to give— 
the most wonderful little companion in the 
world! That’s why it’s goiny to last, dear, 
because in everything we’re such good com- 
panions. And your work—now that you 


The Unpublished Story 


don’t have to write pot-boilers, think what 
wonderful work you’re going to do!” 


Breakfast in their sunny dining-room, 
with the white-paneled walls and red- 
geranium window-boxes, was to Eleanor 
always a conscious pleasure. The table 
with its shining silver, her own dainty 
morning gown, and Grant opposite, dis- 
tinguished, freshly groomed, glancing 
through his mail—it was all a part of the 
picture of which she was never unconscious. 

“Well,” with a brisk interest in his voice, 
“going to start on that story to-day?” 

“T don’t know, dear,” doubtfully; “I 
haven’t it very straight in my mind yet.” 

“That’ll come when you get started. 
Get it down some way, and we'll go over it 
together. Think I can help?” 

“You know you help wonderfully.” 
She said it mechanically, for that was a 
phrase she had used a great many times 
lately. 

When he kissed her good-by in the hall, 
it was with a cheerful: ‘* You’re going to 
get a corking big story out of that. Do 
what you can, if it’s only a rough outline, 
and we'll go over it to-night.” 

But when Eleanor turned back into the 
dining-room, it was with a brooding frown. 
If only she could have this day to do all 
the little things about the apartment and 
her clothes that she so longed to do! But 
the story loomed ominously before her. 

With a feeling almost of resentment, 
she watched the maid, who was now hur- 
riedly dusting the library so she could get 
at her desk. The whole household ma- 
chinery was regulated not to interfere with 
her work. Her work! It was always her 
work, Eleanor thought bitterly. 

Other wives did not have to work, why 
should she? Work with her hands—yes! 
For so many years she had lashed her mind 
to a constant productiveness, that now she 
longed to work with her hands. But Grant 
had failed wholly to understand this. 

That she might be free from household 
cares, he had insisted upon two servants 
for their nine-room apartment, yet she so 
longed to rest her mind with those very 
commonplace, comfortable duties. 

All her life she had yearned for domestici- 
ty—for a home and the work of a home. 
As a child, the playing-at-“ keeping-house” 
instinct had been inordinately strong. 
And often when her home was only a barren 





“Well.” with a brisk interest in his voice, “ going to start on that story to-day ?~ 
‘ dear,” doubtfully ; “I haven't it very straight in my mind yet ™ 


boarding-house room, she would go blocks 
out of her way to walk through the base- 
ment house-furnishing department of some 
large store, furnishing, in her mind, her 
own sunshiny, blue-and-white kitchen. It 
was a pitiful subterfuge to ease the sick 
yearning of her home-hungry heart. 

And now that she had a home, an ideal 
home, all the homely details of its manage- 
ment had been taken from her—that she 
might have time for her “ work.”’ 

Often she wondered if Grant’s intense 
desire for her to keep up her writing was not 
only because he was proud of it but because, 
also, he himself had a secret ambition to 
Write—an ambition that he had never 
been able to gratify, for the success of his 
business had taken all his time. And now 
did he hope that through her this long- 
smoldering desire would, in a way, find 
expression? 

This thought made even harder the reali- 
zation that with her happiness had come 


“I don't know. 


an utter inability to write. It had always 
been hard for her to write, intolerably hard, 
and yet there had been a -ertain grim satis- 
faction in putting into words the bitterness 
and loneliness of her life. But now she 
wanted only to live her love and her hap- 
piness—she could not write it. 

Yet, each morning she drove her mind 
shudderingly to her work, hoping that, 
through sheer persistent, dogged effort, she 
could force back some of her old ability. 

Grant had carefully scheduled her day— 
four hours at her desk in the morning, and 
the afternoon for diversion, calling, shop- 
ping, or for whatever she felt in the mood. 

An ideal existence—if only she could have 
done good work in those four morning hours. 
But they were hours of torture, never of 
accomplishment. She would sit with sus- 
pended pen, until, in desperation, she would 
force herself to ‘put down something.” 

To-day, at the end of her four hours, 
there was only torn paper in the waste- 


72 
fe 


33 





734 


basket to show for all her strained effort. 
So she worked on through the afternoon. 

She stopped only in time to dress before 
he came. No work is so tiring as unpro- 
ductive work. The very sense of accom- 
plishment is in itself restful, and Eleanor 
had nothing of this. Instead, she had only 
a dull sense of depression and utter weari- 
ness. 

Grant came home radiating energy from 
his active, vigorous, successful day. 

At dinner he asked with the same cheerful 
confidence, ‘‘ Well, how did the story go?”’ 

“Not very well. I’m afraid I didn’t 
feel in the mood for work to-day. Some- 
how, I couldn’t get at it right.” 

‘*We’ll work out something after dinner,” 
reassuringly. ‘‘I was thinking, to-day, you 
might open the story with the girl sitting 
by the piano and waiting for her turn to 
sing. Have it—say her second night. 
The first night she’d been too dazed and 
frightened to get her bearing, but now she’s 
beginning to look about. Give her impres- 
sions. Draw a picture of the place—crowd, 
noise, bad air, hurrying waiters, colored 
lights. How about that for an opening?” 

It was on Eleanor’s lips to say that setting 
had been done over and over again, but 
instead she murmured helplessly, 

“Yes; that’s very good.” 

After dinner he settled himself in the 
library. ‘“‘Now let’s have the story,” 
briskly, reaching for an ash-tray. 

Reluctantly she gave him the sheets. 

“Tsn’t this pretty nice, sweetheart?” 
drawing her chair nearer him. ‘Better 
than when you used to work out your 
stories alone? Doesn’t it help to have 
somebody to talk them over with?” 

“Oh, dear, you know it does,” trying to 
make the note of enthusiasm sound real. 
“Of course, that’s only very rough,” in 
nervous apology, as he read the first para- 
graph. ‘My outlines are always rough— 
you really can’t tell very much about it 
from that. Perhaps you’d better wait and 
iet me work it out a little more.” 

“Now don’t you worry—we'll go over 
it just as it is. Shall I read it aloud?” 

‘“No—no,” feeling that she would shriek 
if he read it aloud; “I can see over your 
shoulder.” 

If the hours of working on it had been 
torture, this hour of going over it with him 
was greater torture. 

“Oh, it won’t do; I know it won’t!” 
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she protested hastily, as he finished, before 
giving him time to comment. “I know it’s 
trite and commonplace and there isn’t 
any ending—but Ill have to wait and think 
that out.”’ 

She knew he was getting ready to suggest 
an ending which she knew she could not use. 
It was not because his ideas were not often 
good, but Eleanor could never use them. 

Yet he loved to give these suggestions, 
both because he thought he was helping her 
and because he felt his mind was funda- 
mentally a story-making mind, full of latent 
ideas which he had never had the time to 
develop. 

“Yes, that’s rough,” he admitted, “but 
it’s going to work out all right. This first 
part’ll stand cutting, and I’d have her meet 
Hartley—that’s your man’s name, isn’t it? 

earlier in the game. Now, after he gets 
her that position in the church choir—why 
not let her find that it doesn’t satisfy her? 
Bring out that the free bohemianism of the 
restaurant ad appealed to her, and have 
her deliberately go back. You can work 
up a big situation where he comes in and 
finds her singing there again.”’ 

“Oh, let’s not try to think it out to- 
night,” with a nervous, apologetic, little 
laugh. “I’ve worked over it all day—and 
I just caw’t think any more.” 

“Tired, dear?” with quick compunction. 
“Of course we'll put it aside. To-morrow 
you'll start at it fresh.” 

The next two weeks held for Eleanor only 
hours of grim, determined effort. Every 
day, with feverish persistency, she would 
keep at her desk, and every evening he 
would insist on going over the day’s work. 

Although he would not admit it, she knew 
that he, too, realized that the story would 
not “do.” It suggested the painstaking 
effort of an amateur. The atmosphere that 
she strove to weave through it had wholly 
eluded her. It was all so plainly forced. 

Reluctantly he consented to her laying 
the story aside, but only that she might 
begin another. 

“We'll get an idea yet,” he assured her, 
with undaunted confidence. 

And, with renewed energy, he tried to help 
her find that idea. Wherever they went 
or whatever they did, he was always hoping 
that she would see in it a “story.” And, 
oh, how she strained after it! The constant 
dread of not living up to his expectations, 
of his being disappointed, was always with 
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her. There was not a mo- 
ment of the day that she was 
not trying to think of some 
plot or idea worthy a story. 
From the first thing in the 
morning to the last thing at 
night, her mind was always 
anguishing over “a story.” 

She read and reread her 
past work—the work that 
had brought her success— 
hoping to gain from it some 
inspiration. But the strength 
of those stories lay in the 
grim reality of the miseries 
which they portrayed. They 
held no happy or hopeful 
note. Yet, with appealing 
force she had depicted the 
heartaches, the loneliness, the 
bitterness, or the thwarted 
love that made up the lives 
of the women of whom she 
wrote. 

Was that, then, her only 
talent? She had come to 
believe that it was, and that 
her very happiness had dissi- 
pated her ability to write. 

She tried to tell this to 
Grant one evening, but he 
merely scoffed, reassuring her 
for the hundredth time that 
she only wanted the idea; 
that since her marriage she 
had probably gotten out of 
the way of writing, but that 
she would soon get back 
again, and that he would 
help her. 

“T  wouldn’t be selfish 
enough to let you give up 
your work,” he protested, 
“for I know you wouldn’t 
be happy. None of us is 
ever really happy without 
some work.” 

“But, dear, the work about 
the house! And sewing! Oh, 
if you only knew how I love 
to sew!” 

He shook his head un- 
believingly. “It wouldn’t 
satisfy you. You may think, 
now, that it would, but you’d 
soon feel that you were wast- 
ing your time.” 
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Each morning she drove her mind shudderingly to her work 
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With the curious blindness that 
those who love us most sometimes 
have, he could not see that daily 
she was growing more nervous and 
unstrung. He felt vaguely that 
she was not well, but he attrib- 
uted it to every cause except the 
right one. 


The fine mist had thickened toa 
drizzling rain. Eleanor stood at 
the window, looking down at the 
wet pavements which reflected the 
street lights. 

Inside, the room was dark, save 
for the green-shaded lamp on the 
desk where she had been writing. 
It was the first time since their 
marriage that she had dined and 
spent the evening alone. To-night, 
Grant had gone to an alumni din- 
ner. He had come home, dressed, 
and hurried off, his reluctance at 
leaving her lessened by his inten- 
tion to “break away” early. 

Yet, to Eleanor, the evening 
would not have seemed long or 
lonely could she have given herself 
up to the luxury of reading. But 
the thought of the story over which 
she had worked so futilely most of 
the day, forced her back to her 
desk. A half-hour’s anguish over 
a single paragraph drove her to 
the window. Even then she would 
not let the alluring pile of maga- 
zines tempt her. If she could not 
write, she would still force her 
mind to think out the story. 

Curled up on the window-seat, 
with her elbow resting on the sill 
and her head on her hand, she 
gazed down at the wet, glistening 
street. In vain she tried to hold 
her mind to the story. Her 
thoughts went driiting off, only to 
be brought mercilessly back to the 
task they kept shirking. 

Another hour’s futile mind strain- 
ing, and her thoughts grew con- 
fused. With a guilty sense of 
weakening, she sank in the big 
chair by the library table, turned 
on the reading-light, and drew some 
magazines toward her. It was a 
yielding to a pleasure long denied. 
For weeks, now, she had lashed 
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her mind on to write, to write—always to 
write, feeling that by reading she would 
only dissipate her thoughts and time. But 
now, like a drunkard long held from his 
draft, she gave herself up to a mental 
debauch. One story after another she 
feverishly devoured, with the keen joy that 
only a writer can feel from a well-chosen 
word, a vivid phrase, or an economy of 
setting. 

The soft chimes of the hall clock, and then 
two silvery strokes. Eleanor started up in 
dismay. It could not be two o'clock! 
She went to the window and gazed anxiously 
down the street. Then the thought that 
the speeches and gaiety of an alumni dinner 
were often prolonged, reassured her. 

It was easy to steep herself in another 
story, and stil} another, but at three she 
became really alarmed. She raised the 
window and leaned out to see further 
through the drizzling mist. The streets 
were deserted and still. 

A sick fear was now creeping through her. 
Every possibility of accident that a great 
city holds, all the accounts of foul play and 
strange disappearances that fill the papers, 
were flashing through her mind. 

Unconsciously she had been straining 
hard at the cord of the window-shade. It 
broke suddenly and flew up around the 
roller with a noise startling in the stillness. 
Her nerves already taut, Eleanor sprang 
back with a cry, and then leaned tremblingly 
against the window sill. 

The sickening beat of her heart leaped to 
a throb of joy as the yellow lights of an 
approaching taxi blurred through the fog. 
With a cheerful chug-chug, it drew up before 
the door. Eleanor’s straining eyes caught 
only a glimpse of a silk hat and broad 
shoulders as the man stepped out—the 
awning that led to the street hid the rest. 
But that glimpse was enough. 

How foolish had been her fears! She 
ran into her dressing-room, smoothed her 
hair, fluffed the down powder-puff over her 
face and neck, and, with a thrill of pleasure, 
glanced at the graceful figure in the mirror. 

The sudden reaction from the sick fear 
of a moment before had swept her high on 
a wave of exhilaration. It was such a 
wonderful thing to be young and attractive 
—and his wife! 

The sound of a closing door. She darted 
out to the hall—then stopped short. Under 
the dull-red glow of the hall light he was 
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leaning heavily against the wall, staring at 
her queerly. 

“Why, Grant—Grant!” 
““What’s the matter?” 

“Matter?” His voice was curiously 
thick. “Why, darling, nothing’s the mat- 
ter!” trying, now, to struggle out of his 
overcoat. 

Both the overcoat and his dress coat came 
off together, and he stood in his high silk 
hat and shirt-sleeves. He tried to hang 
up the coats, but the hall rack was on the 
other side, and they fell to the floor. Again 
he groped for a hook on the bare wall; 
again the coats fell to the floor. 

Eleanor picked them up with trembling 
hands; she drew the sleeves of the dress 
coat from out the overcoat, and held it for 
him to put on. But he took it from her, 
threw it over one arm, and encircled her 
with the other. 

“Why, nothing’s the matter, darling,” 
he repeated, stooping to kiss her with hot, 
wine-laden breath. 

With a chill clutching at her heart, she 
drew him into the library and turned on the 
lights. His eyes were deep-set and unnatur- 
ally dark, his face flushed, his whole expres- 
sion changed. She had never known that 
he drank. Never had she seen him under 
the slightest influence of liquor. 

“Oh, Grant—Grant!” she moaned. 
“How could you—how could you?” 

“How could I what, darling?” He 
laughed down at her foolishly, an absurd 
figure, still in his shirt-sleeves and high hat, 
with his coat over his arm. 

What was flashing through her mind? 
A poster of the “Midnight Sons,” three 
tipsy sporting youths that graced the bill- 
boards a year or so ago. He came toward 
her leeringly. 

She drew back. “Oh, you’ve been 
drinking—you’ve been drinking!” 

“Drinking? Why, darling, I haven’t 
been drinking!”’ 

“You're drunk!’ loathingly. ‘Don’t 
touch me!”’ as he leaned toward her. 

Then suddenly his maudlin good-nature 
changed. His eyes darkened and blazed. 

“Look here; I’m not going to stand for 
any high and mighty airs! Get that? 
What if I have been drinking?” 

He lurched against the desk, and, as he 
steadied himself, his hand swept some papers 
to the floor. It was the story on which 
Eleanor had been working. Deliberately he 
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gathered up the sheets that still lay on the 
desk, and hurled them into the waste-basket. 

“That’s where they belong, eh? Guess 
I’m not the only one who’s not making 
good.” 

“What do you mean—by not ‘making 
good’?” Eleanor was clinging to the back 
of a chair, as though she, too, were unsteady. 

“Oh, you know very well what I mean,” 
with an ugly sneer. “I’ve given you every- 
thing, haven’t I? Made it easy for you to 
work. ‘And I’ve tipped you off to some 
mighty good ideas—given you some corking 
plots. But you couldn’t use them! You 
haven’t delivered the goods! So if I’ve 
slipped up to-night—guess we’d better 
call it even, eh?”’ 

“Oh, I’m glad—glad you’re drunk!” 
with a strangled sob. ‘‘I never would have 
known the truth! So that’s why you mar- 
ried me! You didn’t want just a wife— 
and a home—and you’ve never wanted 
children! You only wanted me to write— 
to satisfy your vanity—to be a means of 
expression for your ideas. Oh, I’ve known 
you wanted all that, but I thought you 
wanted me, too! I thought you loved me— 
I thought——” 

“Of course I love you,” for a moment 
partly sobered. “What’s the matter? 
What have I said? You know I love you, 
don’t you? What makes you look at me 
like that?’’ Then, irritated anew by her 
silence: “Well, what have I said? Nothing 
but the truth—was it?”’ 

“Yes, it’s the truth—you never told it 
to me before! You wouldn’t, now, if you 
weren’t drunk.” 

“Oh, hell!” leaning heavily against the 
desk, his momentary soberness past. 
“What’re you driving at, anyway? I’m 
going to bed.” 

She helped him to bed. She had to help 
him, for twice he stumbled and almost fell. 
Only partly undressed, he sank into a heavy, 
wine-drugged sleep. 

Eleanor closed the door and turned back 
into the library. The green-shaded light 
still burned on her desk. She took out some 
paper and began to write. 

There was no weighing of words or groping 
for synonyms. Without pausing, she wrote 
page after page with a feverish tenseness. 

It was the story of a woman whose home- 
loving instincts had been sacrificed to the 
man’s ambition for her achievement. The 
strongest need of her nature—maternity— 
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he had put aside, because, he had deliber- 
ately decided that it would interfere with 
her success and with his. Work, achieve- 
ment, success—that was all that life meant 
to him. 

And yet she loved him enough, she was 
happy enough in just the giving of her love 
to have gone on, had it not all culminated 
in a hideous scene, when, in a drunken rage, 
he had shown her how little, instead of how 
much, they had in common. 

When she stopped it was dawn—gray, 
dismal, and still misty. As she rose from the 
desk she paused at the window and looked 
unseeingly down at the early morning 
traffic. Then she went into her own room. 

For a long moment she stood with her 
hand still raised to the black button by 
which she had switched on the light. The 
very familiarity of it all was strangely un- 
familiar. It was as though she were looking 
at a room in which she had lived long ago— 
it all belonged to the past. 

With numb, fumbling hands, she dressed 
herself in a street suit and swept a few things 
into a hand-bag. She was careful to take 
nothing that he had given her—only the 
things she had had before. 

That was what they always did in stories 
—wasn’t it? This would not make “copy” 
—it was too trite; it had been done too 
often before. If she should put this into a 
story—this scene as she was living it now— 
it would not ring true. The editors would 
say it was melodramatic. One part of her 
brain seemed to be taking these ghastly 
notes of everything she did. 

With stiff fingers she drew a veil over her 
hat. They always wore veils, didn’t they, 
when they left like this? And they always 
left notes on the pincushion. She thought 
of the story on the desk—no, she would not 
need to leave a note. 

At the door she turned back to give one 
last glance at her room—then closed it 
softly after her. If she wrote that, she 
must find some new way of saying it, for 
they always “turned back for one last 
glance” and always “closed the door softly.” 

She did not ring for the elevator. Holding 
to the banister she made her way down the 
nine flights of stairs that wound around the 
elevator-shaft. The boy was asleep at 
the switchboard. Noiselessly she _ stole 
past him out the heavy front door, down the 
stone steps, and into the gray mist of the 
street. 
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Synopsis—The removal of the Knight family from Vale to New York city, after Peter’s defeat in local politics, is 
necessary in order that he may accept a minor clerkship in a city department, but is desired by Mrs. Knight and the good- 
for-nothing son, Jim, chiefly as an opportunity for the advancement of the beautiful daughter, Lorelei, who, they imagine, 
can go on the stage and easily make a rich marriage. Before long, Lorelei finds herself burdened with the entire support 
of the family, since the father is crippled by an accident, and the brother will not work. ‘The girl’s beauty has attracted 
attention in the chorus, and at the end of two years, having been promoted to a small speaking part in one of Bergman's 
Revues, she is interviewed by Campbell Pope, a critic, as one of the reigning theatrical favorites. That same night, in 
company with Lilas Lynn, who shares her dressing-room, she attends a gorgeous supper party given by Jarvis Hammon, 
a steel magnate, to some business associates, at which the feminine element is drawn from the theatrical world. Her supper- 
partner proves to be John T. Merkle, financier, a cynical and dyspeptic bachelor but a man of high moral principles. Lorelei 
learns that Hammon’s infatuatior. for Lilas threatens not only the steel man’s home but his business interests as well. 
Merkle is most anxious to know more of Lilas’ influence over Hammon, and tells Lorelei she may name her price if she will 
keep him informed as to what is going on. But Lorelei says, ‘‘ There won't be any price,”’ and will only agree to think the 
matter over. Professional people entertain the party. Among the performers is Adorée Demorest, of unenviable notoriety. 
Lorelei also meets Bob Wharton, the dissipated son of another steel magnate. She resents the young man’s attentions, but 
this does not prevent his turning up constantly at the theater, and annoying her with invitations to supper. 

Before long, Lorelei learns that there is some plot being hatched against Hammon, and that one Max Melcher, a noted 
figure in the underworld life of Broadway, and a friend mg Lilas, is at the head of it. To her distress she finds out, also, 
that her brother is an associate of Melcher. She communicates with Merkle, and one night he calls for her in his car, 
taking her for a drive over on Long Island, in order that she may have an opportunity to tell her story. Closeto The 
Chateau, a well-known motoring-resort, the car meets with an accident, and the pair, arriving on foot, encounter Jim 
Knight and some companions leaving the place in haste. Presently Hammon appears, in a towering rage. He had brought 
Lilas out there for supper; their private room had been entered, and a flash-light photograph taken. The magnate is sure 
the occurrence will lead to blackmail or worse. In fact, Lilas is looking forward to a day of reckoning with Hammon. She 
wishes to avenge the death of her father, sacrificed to the god of greed in a steel-mill, where, before his rise to wealth and 
power, Hammon was foreman. 

As was to be expected, a full account of the supper party at The Chateau appears in certain newspapers, and Merkle 
and Lorelei are also mentioned in the story. Melcher’s schemes begin to bear fruit. He starts action against Hammon 
for the alienation of Lilas’ affections, on the ground that she is his wife, and Hammon promptly settles. Jim Knight calls 
on Merkle with his mother, and they ask for money—or marriage with Lorelei. Jim, learning of Bob Wharton's admiration 
for his sister, also lays his plans. He offers to take Lorelei out to supper after the theater, and arranges with Bob for a meet- 
ing at the restaurant. His main object is to lure Wharton, after the young man has had too much to drink, to Melcher’s 
gambling-house; but Lorelei frustrates the scheme and sees that Bob gets safely home. Lorelei meets Adorée Demorest 
again, and discovers that she is really a good-hearted, simple-natured woman, whose evil reputation has been manufactured 
out of whole cloth by her manager for the purpose of exploitation on the stage. The two girls become friends. 

The blackmailing visit of mother and brother to Merkle determines Lorelei to leave home, and she takes a modest 
apartment in the house in which Hammon has established Lilas amid luxurious surroundings. After the publication of the 
newspaper story, Lorelei finds a distinct change in the attitude of her associates toward her. Bergman, her manager, makes 
unwelcome advances, and one night forces her to go to supper with him. From this predicament she is rescued by young 
Wharton, who, after inflicting physical punishment upon her escort, sees that she gets home. Her estimate of her admirer 
has risen, and he seems to be not entirely bad. . 


IMMY KNIGHT felt his sister’s de- “You mean it’s cold so far as you’re con- 
sertion quite as keenly as did his  cerned,’’ Melcher judicially amended. 
mother and father, for his schemes, “Sure. She’s sore on me and the whole 
though inchoate, were ambitious, and family.” 
his heart was set upon them. Lorelei’s “Then this is just the time to marry her 
obstinacy was exasperating—a wo- off. New York is a mighty lonesome place 

man’s unaccountable freakishness. for a girl like her. Suppose I take a hand.” 
He confided his disappointment to Max ‘All right.” 

Melcher. “It’s pretty tough,” complained “Will you declare me in?” 

Jimmy. “I had Merkle going, but she “Certainly.” 

crabbed it. Then, just as that boob Whar- Melcher eyed his associate coldly. 

ton was getting daffier over her every day, ‘‘There’s no ‘certainly’ about it. You’d 

she gets her back up, and the whole thing _ throw your own mother if you got a chance. 

is cold.” But you can’t throw me, understand? You 
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try a cross and—the cold-meat wagon for 
yours. I'll have you slabbed at the 
morgue.” 

Jimmy’s reply left no doubt of the genu- 
ineness of his fears, if not of his intentions. 
Strange stories were told in the Tender- 
loin—tales of treachery punished and in- 
gratitude revenged. Jimmy knew several 
young men who appeared out of the East 
Side at Melcher’s signal. They were in- 
conspicuous fellows who bore fanciful, 
dime-novel names—Dago Red, Izzy the 
Toad, Jew Mike, The Worm, and the rest— 
and no rustler’s stronghold of the old-time 
Western cattle-country ever boasted more 
formidable outlaws than they. Jim knew 
these gunmen well; he had no wish to know 
them worse. 

“T can’t promise anything definite, when 
she’s sore on me,”’ he declared. 

“Oh, yes, you can. She'll marry to 
please your mother and father, and she'll 
fix them up the first thing. Get them to 
agree to split their share, and I’ll take a 
hand. If it doesn’t go through, there’s no 
harm done.” 

“‘T don’t see how you’re going to frame a 
marriage—and yet she won’t stand for any- 
thing else.” 

“You'll have to help, of course, and so 
will your mother. I’ve a hunch that we 
can handle Wharton all right—through 
booze. A man can be made to marry any- 
body, if he’s drunk enough.” 

“He’s about ready to ask her; she’s the 
one to fix. She hates men, though, and 
that Merkle story made her crazy.” 

“Sore, eh?” 

“She talked the Dutch route—thinks 
her good name is gone and regards every 
man as a hyena.” 

Melcher pondered for several moments. 
“T think I know Lorelei better than you do,” 
he stated deliberately, ‘‘and I believe we can 
pull this off, provided Wharton really wants 
to marry her. Anyhow, he’s so rich it’s 
worth the odds, and she’s just the sort to 
fall for it.” 

“‘What’s the idea?” 

“If she’s sore about that story in the 
Despatch, we'll pull another one—and keep 
pulling them.” 

“Humph! That’ll queer Wharton.” 

“Not if you get inside his shirt and make 
him believe they’re lies. You and your 
mother will have to convince her that he’s 
her only ‘out.’” 
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“T don’t think much of that program,” 
Jim protested nervously. 

Melcher smiled. ‘“‘A girl like her can be 
driven anywhere, if she’s handled right. 
Between you and your mother and Lilas, 
you can do it.” 

“Perhaps; but I doubt it. Ma’s got her 
afraid of men. If we could scare her good 
—if we could tip some John to rough it 
with her some night, she might stampede to 
the altar.” 

“That’s easy; but you can’t put a stop- 
order on a thing like that. There’s no tell- 
ing how far the guy might go.” 

“Oh, she’ll take care of herself,” said 
Jim carelessly. ‘“She’s as strong as a pony.” 

“If you'll take the chance, I’ll stake a 
shillaber to do it. I’ve got half a dozen 
high-class fellows working the hotels, and 
Lilas knows some of them.” 

Jim shrugged disgustedly. “I suppose I'll 
have to repent and be a good boy,” he 
snorted, “‘and let Lorelei weep on my shoul- 
der. Gee! She makes me sick.” 

“T’ll take care of my part, and—maybe 
we can put it through. This is out of my 
line, but they do it abroad, so why not here? 
The girl’s no more than human.” Mr. 
Melcher seemed ingenuously pleading for 
reasonableness. ‘‘If we make good, I'll 
hang out a sign ‘Max Melcher, Matrimon- 
ial Agent.’ Meanwhile, I want it under- 
stood with your mother that I share in what 
comes her way.” 

“T’ll fix that,” promised Jim. 

He found it, in fact, no very difficult task 
to regain at least a part of his sister’s lost 
esteem, though the process took time. He 
went about it with the lazy, catlike pa- 
tience of his kind, behaved himself, kept his 
mouth shut, and assumed just enough of an 
injured air to be plausible. He enlisted the 
aid of his mother and of Lilas Lynn, and 


‘meanwhile made himself as agreeable as 


possible to Robert Wharton. 

Melcher was as good as his word, and there 
shortly appeared in the Despatch an un- 
pleasant rehash of the former story. It was 
published in connection with the Hammon 
divorce proceedings, news of which was ex- 
citing comment, and it further smirched 
Lorelei’s reputation. Wharton ignored it 
utterly, but Merkle was prompt in his in- 
dignation and sympathy. This unshaken 
confidence in her afforded Lorelei far more 
comfort than Bob’s unconcerned attitude, 
which might be merely the result of his own 











Jax standards. Upon the other men she 
knew, the effect of the story was quickly 
noticeable, and she was forced to be on 
guard at all times. Several whom she con- 
sidered sincere admirers proved to be quite 
the opposite; some whom she had counted 
as friends dropped her entirely; others of a 
different sort undertook to press their ac- 
quaintance beyond prudent bounds. 

Jim was appropriately indignant but 
helpless, and Mrs. Knight unweariedly 
blamed everything upon her daughter’s de- 
sertion of the family circle, predicting more 
evil to follow unless Lorelei came home at 
once. She also dwelt upon the fact that 
Peter was steadily failing and was in im- 
mediate need of both medical and surgical 
attention. The doctor had pronounced 
sentence, prescribing a total change of liv- 
ing and a treatment by foreign specialists. 

In some unaccountable way, the story of 
Nobel Bergman’s humiliation became pub- 
lic and afforded the basis for a newspaper 
article that brought him to Lorelei’s dress- 
ing-room in a finefury. Even after she had 
convinced him of her innocence, his re- 
sentment was so bitter that she expected 
her dismissal at any time. 

Other press stories followed; the girl 
suddenly found herself notorious; scarcely 
a day passed without some disagreeable 
mention of her. There was published a 
highly imaginative but circumstantial ac- 
count of a weak-minded youth whom she 
had driven to suicide—utterly false, of 
course, but difficult to deal with. A Sun- 
day “special” appeared—one of those fan- 
tastic, colored-supplement nightmares—in 
which she was pictured as a vampire with 
an angel’s face. It was the hackneyed 
‘“‘moth-and-flame” story. The page was 
luridly decorated with a swarm of ento- 
mological curiosities—winged bipeds sup- 
posedly representing her fatuous admirers. 
These fond victims of her enticements ap- 
peared to be badly singed and crippled. 

Adorée Demorest, as indignant as Lor- 
elei herself, declared, finally, that her friend 
must be the object of a premeditated attack 
directed by some strong hand, and once this 
suspicion had entered Lorelei’s mind, it took 
root in spite of its seeming extravagance. 
Her good sense argued that she was of too 
little consequence to warrant such an as- 
sault, but her relatives seized the sug- 
gestion so avidly as to more than half 
convince her. 
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Mrs. Knight attributed this injustice 
first to Bergman, then to Merkle, whom she 
hated bitterly since her unfortunate at- 
tempt at blackmail. Jim was inclined to 
agree with her. 

‘““Money can do anything,” he stated 
gloomily, “‘and these big guys amuse them- 
selves by hunting beautiful women. It’s 
a game with them. When one of ’em takes 
a fancy to a girl, she’s a goner. It may not 
be Merkle in this case, but—you’re the 
handsomest woman in New York, and I'll 
bet some old spider is weaving his web for 
you. When he has spoiled your good name 
and ruined your chances of marrying or of 
making an honest living, he’ll creep out and 
show himself. They frame innocent men 
for Sing Sing in this town, so why can’t they 
frame a girl for something else?” 

Lorelei abhorred spiders; the picture of 
some evil-minded millionaire enmeshing 
her in a web of intrigue brought a sicken- 
ing feeling of helplessness and apprehension. 
Of course she thought the idea utterly fan- 
tastic, but Jim and her mother appeared to 
believe it, and her own notions of the city’s 
wickedness were so vivid that anything 
seemed possible. Certainly, some malign 
influence seemed to be deliberately at work 
against her, and a thousand disagreeable 
incidents, once she took time to reflect 
upon them, bore out her suspicions. She 
was half minded to run away, but dared not. 

Mrs. Knight, as always, ended her sympa- 


thetic reassurances by saying, “If you were . 


only married, my dear, that would end all 
our troubles.” 

The climax of these annoyances came 
one night, after a party at which Lorelei 
had been presented to an old friend of Miss 
Lynn’s. Lilas had introduced the man as 
one of her girlhood chums, and Lorelei had 
tried to be nice to him; then, in some way, he 
arranged to take her home. The memory 
of that ride was a horror. 

Lorelei, as Jim had said, was strong, and 
she fought the ruffian’s attack with the des- 
peration of utter terror; but her shame at 
the indignity was so keen that she refrained 
as long as possible from crying for help. 
Then, hearing her screams, the chauffeur 
stopped his car and made an investigation. 
Fortunately for her, he was more of a man 
than most night-hawk drivers, and he 
promptly summoned an officer. 

Miss Lynn’s girlhood friend waited for no 
test of the law; he beat a hasty retreat, 
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unsteadily, glass in hand. “Thanks, noble comrades,” he proclaimed, “she's mine!™ 
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uttering threats that rang in Lorelei’s ears 
and redoubled her previous fears. 

Her wrists and arms bore purple marks; 
her dress was torn; her limbs shook from 
the effects of her struggle, and even when 
she had gained the security of her rooms, 
she was unable to shake off her fright. 
Neither could she sleep, for menacing forms 
crouched in the darkness. Most of the 
night she walked the floor in a panic. 

She knew, now, that she was hunted; the 
man had told her so. She felt like a deer 
cowering in a brake with the hounds working 
close. Her cover seemed pitifully insecure. 

Thus far, Max Melcher’s campaign had 
worked even better than he had expected; 
and meanwhile he had employed Jim in as- 
siduously cultivating Robert Wharton and 
arranging as many meetings as possible be- 
tween Bob and Lorelei. A short experience 
had taught Jim to avoid his victim in day- 
light, for in Bob’s sober hours the two did 
not agree; but once mellowed by intoxi- 
cation, Wharton became imbued with a 
carnival spirit and welcomed Jim as freely 
as he welcomed every one. Incidentally, 
the latter managed to reap a considerable 
harvest from the association, for Bob was a 
habitual gambler, and the courteous treat- 
ment he received at Melcher’s place seemed 
to reconcile him to the loss of any amount 
of money. 

When, on the morning after her distress- 
ing adventure, Lorelei sent for her brother 
and demanded vengeance upon her as- 
sailant, he decided that it was time to test 
the issue. He pretended, of course, to be 
ferociously enraged, but on learning over 
the telephone that the wretch had left the 
city, he declared that there was nothing to 
be done except, perhaps, to exact an expla- 
nation from Lilas. 

Miss Lynn, however, could offer no ex- 
cuse. She was heart-broken at the occur- 
rence, but she was too full of her own trou- 
bles to give way to her sympathy for others. 
Jarvis Hammon, it seemed, had heard about 
the party, and was furious with her. 

“You must expect to meet some muckers 
in this business,” she remarked philosoph- 
ically, “and you’ve had so much notoriety, 
my dear, that the fellow probably wouldn’t 
believe you were all right.” 

Jim agreed. “I guess you'll have to for- 
get it, sis. Just don’t think aboutit. Ill 
bring. Wharton around to-night, and we 
four will have supper, eh?” 
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Lilas’ hesitation in accepting this invi- 
tation seemed genuine, but she acquiesced 
finally, saying with a short laugh: “All 
right. Maybe a little jealousy won’t hurt 
my lord and master. He’s getting too 
bossy, anyhow.” 


When the four set out that night, Robert 
Wharton was in exceptional spirits and, as 
always, devoted himself to Lorelei. For 
him, life was a joyous adventure; he took 
things as they came, and now that he knew 
the girl for what she was, he did not allow 
himself the slightest liberty. He was a 
fervent suitor, to be sure, yet he courted her 
with jests and concealed his ardor behind a 
playful raillery. - 

Jim had ordered supper at a popular 
Washington Heights inn, and thither the 
quartet were driven in an open car which he 
hired in the square beside the theater. 

As the glassy expanse of upper Broadway 
unrolled before them, Bob explained: ‘“ My 
chauffeur quit to invest his savings in real 
estate, so I sold my machine. If he’d only 
listened to my advice and bought stocks 
with my money, I might have made a good 
commission and afforded to keep a car. 
But nobody deals with the brokers nowa- 
days.”’ He sighed gloomily. “We live 
lonely lives. We are objects of suspicion. 
Even the newsboys bite the pennies we give 
them.” 

Jim scoffed. “I suppose you Pittsburgh 
plunderers don’t know where your next 
meal is coming from.” 

‘Mine is coming from you, I hope; other- 
wise I’ll be a public charge until banking- 
hours.” 

“You’ve been gambling again,” Lorelei 
accused. Bob nodded. carelessly. 

At their destination they found seats on 
a balcony overlooking the Hudson, and 
Jim, being in funds, played host with a 
prodigality that mimicked Wharton. 

It was a charming place for a supper; 
the wooded bluffs fell away abruptly, and a 
cool breath from the river refreshed the 
diners. The inn itself was just comfortably 
filled with merrymakers whom the heat had 
driven from the asphalt canyons further 
down town. In the distance, the Jersey 
lights winked like glittering brilliants sewed 
into the night; other illuminations swam 
through the mysterious void separating the 
shores. An orchestra played, not too loudly, 
and several couples were dancing. It had 














been a stifling week; people complained 
that they could not dine in comfort, yet 
they tangoed and trotted bravely wherever 
there was music and an open floor. 

Contrary to her custom, Lilas Lynn al- 
lowed herself free rein, and for once drank 
more than was good for her, rejoicing 
openly in the liberty she had snatched. 

It is a peculiar experience to sit soberly 
through a meal and see one’s companions 
become intoxicated. Lorelei had often 
done so, carelessly enough, but now her 
recent worries had not only depressed her 
but made her pensive, and it was in no ap- 
proving mood that she watched Lilas and 
Bob respond to the effect of the wine. The 
entire procedure struck her, like her present 
life as a whole, as both inane and wicked, 
and she longed desperately to lay hold of 
something really decent, true, and perma- 
nent. 

Jimmy Knight’s admirable hospitality 
continued. He devoted his entire atten- 
tion to his guests; he made conversation 
and he led it into the channels he desired it 
to follow. Then, when the psychological 
moment had come, he acted with the skill 
of a Talleyrand. No one but he knew pre- 
cisely how Bob’s proposal was couched, 
whence it originated, or by what subtlety 
the victim had been induced to make it. 
As a matter of fact, it was no proposal, and 
not even Bob himself suspected how his 
words had been twisted. He was just 
dimly aware of some turn in the conversa- 
tion, when he heard Jim exclaim, 

“By Jove, sis, Bob asks you to marry 
him!” 

In prize-ring parlance, Jimmy had 
“feinted” his opponent into a lead, then 
taken prompt advantage to “counter.” 

Lorelei awoke to her surroundings with a 
start, sensing the sudden gravity that had 
fallen upon her three companions. 

“What——” 

Lilas nodded and smiled at the bewil- 
dered lover. ‘“That’s the way to put it 
over, Bob—before witnesses.” 

“Don’t joke about such things,” cried 
Lorelei sharply. 

‘Joke? Who’s joking?” Jim was in- 
dignant and glanced appealingly at Bob. 
“You meant it, didn’t you?” 

“Sure. No joking matter,” Bob de- 
clared vaguely. “I was just saying that 
this is no life for a fellow to lead—batting 
round the way I do;. then Jim said—I 
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mean, I said—I needed a wife, a beautiful 
wife. I never saw a girl beautiful enough 
to suit me before, and he said——’”’ 

Jim’s relief came as an explosion. 

“There! That’s English! You spoke 
a mouthful that time, Bob, for she certainly 
is a beauty-bright. But I didn’t think you 
had the nerve to ask her. If she says ‘yes,’ 
you'll be the luckiest man in New York— 
the whole town’s crazy about her.” 

“We'll make her say ‘yes,’”’ Lilas added, 
with drunken decision. ‘‘Come, dear; say 
it.” She bent a flushed face toward Lor- 
elei and laid a loose hand upon her arm. 
“Well? What’s your answer?” 

Bob fixed: heavy eyes upon his heart’s 
desire and echoed: “Yes. What d’you 
say?” More than once in his sober mo- 
ments he had pondered such a query, and 
now that it appeared to have taken shape 
without conscious effort, he was not dis- 
pleased with himself. 

“T say you don’t know what you're 
doing,” Lorelei responded curtly. 

Now Bob, like all men in his condition, 
was quite certain that he was in perfect 
possession of his faculties, and therefore he 
very naturally resented such an absurd as- 
sertion. 

‘Don’t you b'lieve it,” he protested. “I 
know what I’m doing, all right, all right.” 

‘“‘A man never speaks his mind until he’s 
ginned,”’ Lilas giggled. 

“Righto! I’m not half drunk yet.” 

Jim urged the suitor on with a nervous 
laugh, at the same time avoiding his sister’s 
eyes. 

““She’s_ stalling, Bob. Make her an- 
swer.” 

“Yes or no?” forcefully insisted the 
wooer, determined, now, to show his com- 
plete sobriety. 

“e No.” 

Jim seized Wharton’s hand and shook it 
lustily. ‘“‘Congratulations, old man; that 
means ‘yes.’ I’m her brother and I know. 
Why, she told father that you were her 
ideal, and pa said he’d die happy if you two 
were married. He meant it, too; he’s a 
mighty sick man.” 

Lorelei stirred uncomfortably and the 
faint color in her cheeks faded slowly. 
“We'll talk about it some other time—to- 
morrow. Please don’t tease the poor man 
any more. He didn’t know what he was 
saying, and—now, for heaven’s sake, talk 
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about something else! 
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Jim leaped to his feet with a grin and a 
chuckle; then drew Lilas from her chair, 
saying: 

“The lovers are embarrassed, and they’re 
dying to be alone. Let’s leave ’em to talk 
it over.” 

‘“‘She’s a dear, Bob, and I wish you both 
joy. But don’t kiss her here,”’ said Lilas 
warningly; then, with a wave of her hand, 
she turned toward the dancing-room with 
Jim. 

“Call us when you’ve fixed the date,” 
laughed the latter, over his shoulder. 

When Jim and Lilas had danced the en- 
core and returned to the table, Bob rose un- 
steadily, glass in hand. 

“Thanks, noble comrades,” he proclaimed, 
‘she’s mine!” 

“Hurrah!” Lilas kissed Lorelei effusive- 
ly. Jim seized Bob’s hand, crying, “ Broth- 
er!” He waved to a waiter and ordered a 
magnum of champagne. “Bring me a 
wreath of orange blossoms and a wedding- 
cake, too.”” His jubilation attracted the 
attention of the other diners; the occu- 


pants of a near-by table began to applaud, 

whereupon Bob beamed with delight. 
Lorelei was very white now, but she was 

given no chance to speak. Nor was there 


anything for her to say, torn as she was by 
conflicting emotions and uncertain of what 
feeling most strongly possessed her. Fore- 
most in her thoughts was the realization that 
she had won the fight she had been reared 
and trained for, that the climax of her 
worldly hopes had come; but with this she 
also experienced a sickly loathing for her- 
self. During Bob’s protestations of love, 
she had fought a brief but disastrous bat- 
tle. That moral perfidy which had been 
her teaching since childhood had influenced 
her decision no more, perhaps, than her ter- 
ror at the plight in which her mysterious 
persecution had left her. Weighing on the 
same side with these considerations were 
also the needs of her family, her own bitter 
distaste for her present life, and her desire 
for peace and outward respectability, even 
at the cost of secret degradation. She had 
decided swiftly, recklessly, reasoning that 
this proffered marriage was merely a bar- 
gain by which she got more than she gave. 
She had accepted without allowing her bet- 
ter self an opportunity to marshal its pro- 
tests, and having closed her eyes and leaped 
-into the dark, it now seemed easier to meet 
new consequences than to heed those higher 
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feelings that were tardily struggling for ex- 
pression. She did pity Wharton, however, 
for it seemed to her that he was the injured 
party. When he was himself, he was a very 
decent fellow, and it was a contemptible 
trick thus to cheat him. It would have 
been less ignoble to sell herself outright to a 
man she detested—for the transaction would 
then have been one of dollars and cents, 
purely, a sacrifice prompted by necessity— 
so she reasoned—whereas to impose upon 
the weakness of one she rather liked, was 
not only dishonest but vile. 

But she was in a wanton mood to-night, 
and of late a voice had been desperately 
urging her to grasp at what she could, that 
she might, as long as possible, delay her 
descent into worse conditions. 

She heard Lilas inquiring: ‘“‘When does 
the marriage come off? Right away?” 

Bob, who appeared somewhat dazed by 
the suddenness and the completeness of 
his good fortune, smiled vacantly. ‘Any 
time suits me,” he said. ‘‘I’m a happy man 
—little Joys are capering all over the place, 
and old Doctor Gloom has packed his grip.” 

Jim startled them all by saying crisply: 

“Let’s make it to-night. I know Bob— 
he’s not the sort to wait.” 

“Fine! Never thought of that.” Bob 
welcomed the suggestion with a delight that 
drowned Lorelei’s frightened protest; then, 
as the idea grew in his mind, he joyously 
appropriated it as his own. A mere pro- 
posal of marriage and an acceptance were 
more or less hackneyed; the event con- 
tained no elements of the spectacular; but 
to follow it promptly with a midnight cere- 
mony, impressed him as a grandiose achieve- 
ment and one calculated to shed luster upon 
his adventurous career. ‘‘That’s my idea 
of romance—that’s the way I like to do 
things,’ he declared. ‘We'll be married 
soon’s I pay this. check.” Fumbling 
through his pockets he remembered that 
his last dollar had gone across Melcher’s 
gaming-table earlier in the evening, and he 
cried in dismay: “Hold on! Nothing 
doing in the marriage-line after all. I’m 
bust. Isn’t that a burglar’s luck? And 
right on the altar-steps, too.” 

“Tl settle everything—all 
through,” Jim offered eagerly. 

Bob feebly demurred, asserting that his 
temporary financial condition ruined the 
whole joke, and that he never married with- 
out a pocket full of money; but, as Jim 
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insisted, and seeing that Miss Lynn was 
becoming tearful at the thought of a dis- 
appointment, he yielded grudgingly. 

“‘But—I say—where do they keep these 
weddings?” he inquired. ‘“ Everything’s 
closed now, and there’s nobody dancing at 
the City Hall, is there?’ He appealed 
helplessly to Jim. 

Jim rose to the occasion with the same 
promptitude he had displayed throughout, 
“Leave it to Jimmy the Fixer,” he cried 
reassuringly. ‘‘ Marriages aren’t made in 
heaven any more—that’s old stuff. They’re 
made in Hoboken, while the cab waits. 
Get your things on, everybody, while I 
telephone.” He allowed no loitering; he 
waved the girls away, sent the waiter scur- 
rying with his bill, helped Robert secure 
hat and stick, and then dove into a tele- 
phone-booth as a woodchuck enters its 
hole. When he had disposed his three 
charges inside a taxicab, he disappeared 
briefly to return with a basket of cham- 
pagne upon his arm. It is a wise general 
who provides himself in advance with am- 
munition. 

It was not late, as late hours are com- 
puted, but the streets were empty of traffic; 
hence the driver made good time, and a 
waiting ferry at the foot of Forty-second 
Street helped to shorten the journey. The 
wine-basket was lighter as the machine 
rushed up the cobbled incline to the crest 
of the Weehawken bluffs; Bob and Lilas 
were singing as it tore down the Boulevard. 

The smooth celerity with which this 
whole adventure ran its course argued a 
thorough preparation on James’ part, but 
Lorelei was in no condition to analyze. 
On the contrary, she was tossed in the vor- 
tex of warring impulses. More than once 
she laid her hand upon the cab door, feeling 
that she could not go on with this dam- 
nable travesty. But necessity urged; she 
was tired, disgusted, reckless. Her former 
arguments continued to prove potent. 
_Even at the journey’s end there was a sus- 
picious lack of delay. The vehicle stopped 
in a narrow business street, now dark and 
dismal; its occupants were hurried up a 
stairway and into a room filled with law- 
books, where a sleepy justice of the peace 
was nodding in a cloud of cigar smoke. 
There followed a noisy shuffling of chairs, 
some mumbled questions and answers, the 
crackle of papers, a deal of unintelligible 
rigmarole; then a man’s heavy seal-ring 
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was slipped upon Lorelei’s finger and she 
knew herself to be Mrs. Robert Wharton. 
It was all confused, unimpressive, unreal. 
She was never able fully to recall the picture 
of that room or the events that occurred 
there. They formed but a part of the kaleid- 
oscopic jumble of the night’s occurrences. 

The wedding party was .in the cab once 
more, and it was under way; Lilas was 
singing maudlinly, lying back in Jim’s arms; 
the groom was laughing foolishly and paw- 
ing at his bride. The street lights reeled 
by in drunken procession. Now that his 
work was done, Jim flung aside his caution 
and, popping the cork of a wine-bottle, 
drank deeply, in disregard of Lilas’ at- 
tempts to share the contents. He was 
fiercely elated; he imbibed with the eager 
thirst of a dipsomaniac. It was all so like 
a nightmare that Lorelei began to doubt 
her own sanity. 

Once at rest in the dim-lit tunnel of the 
ferry-boat, however, she was_ brought 
sharply to herself by hearing her brother 
exclaim: “Say! He hasn’t kissed her yet.” 

Lilas shrieked, and Bob stiffened himself, 
then slipped an arm around his bride. As 
she shrank away, he mumbled angrily, 
“Here, I won’t stand for that,” and 
crushed her to him. He tipped her head 
back, then pressed his lips to hers, and she 
yielded, her whole body aquiver with re- 
pugnance. But it was part of the price, 
she told herself, therefore she paid, although 
she was like to faint with the effort. She 
became conscious of a sudden savagery that 
swept over Bob at her first surrender, and in 
revulsion fought herself free from his em- 
brace. He followed her, his eyes fierce, his 
hot breath heavy with the fumes of wine; 
his clutch hurt her. ‘By God!” he mum- 
bled thickly, “you are beautiful—beauti- 
ful! And you’re mine. She’s mine, eh? 


‘No foolishness about that, is there?” he 


appealed to Jim. 

As they drew in toward the New York 
side, the chauffeur inquired, 

‘“Where to, now?” 

“Why, drive us—”’ Jim hesitated. There 
was a silence which Lilas broke with a 
titter. The bridegroom joined her in an 
awkward laugh. 

“Never thought of that.” 

“Drive to the Charlevoix,’’ Lorelei said 
sharply. 

““No women allowed there; it’s a stag 
place,”’ objected Bob. 
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“Of course. We'll take you home. It’s 
all over now,” she told him faintly. 

“You can’t get into no hotel without 
baggage,” explained the driver. 

“That’s right. No baggage; no money. 
Deuce of a way to get married!’ Bob 
turned again to Jim, who solved the diffi- 
culty with a word. 

“Why, you’re both going to Lorelei’s 
place, of course; then you can make your 
plans to-morrow.” 

The bride’s half-strangled protest was 
lost in a burst of enthusiasm from Lilas. 

“Surest thing you know,” she cried, “and 
we'll stop in my flat for a farewell bottle. 
I’ve got a whole case. We'll end the night 
with another party at Jarvis’expense. He’s 
crazy about marriages, anyhow. Ha! But 
you needn’t tell him I was—full, under- 
stand?” She fell silent suddenly, then 
burst into a loud laugh, ‘“ Bah, I should 
worry!”’ 

The boat drew into its slip; the cab motor 
shivered; the metallic rattle of windlass 
and chain proclaimed the return to Man- 
hattan. Up the deserted avenues the ve- 
hicle sped, while, inside, the white-faced 
bride cowered with fingers locked and heart 
sick with dread. 


XIV 


Hitcuy Koo had gone home. When 
Lilas ushered her friends in and snapped on 
the lights, the apartment, save for the de- 
lirious spaniel, was unoccupied. She flung 
down her hat, coat, and gloves, then, with 
the help of Jim, prepared glasses and a 
cooler. Lorelei was restless; the thought 
of more wine, more ribaldry, revolted her, 
and yet she was grateful for this delay, 
brief though it promised to be. Any inter- 
ruption, trivial or tragic, would be wel- 
come. Meanwhile, her husband’s eyes fol- 
lowed her hungrily. 

Strangely enough, the fears that had 
driven her to this reckless marriage had 
dwindled steadily since the final words 
were spoken, and now these apprehensions 
seemed in no wise so alarming as the con- 
sequences of her rash act. She cringed at 
her own thoughts; they set her to shiver- 
ing; she stole a glance at her husband and 
was not reassured, for he continued to eye 
her with a look she did not like. She was 
forced to pledge her own happiness in a 
glass, then, in a wild moment of despera- 
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tion, longed to deaden herself with liquor, 
as the others had done. 

Jim and Lilas were talking loudly when 
a key grated in the lock, the door of the 
little apartment opened and clicked shut 
again. Another instant, and Jarvis Ham- 
mon paused on the threshold, glowering. 

Lilas’ wine-glass shattered upon the 
floor. 

“Jarvis! 

“Evening, Mr. Hammon.” 
to his feet, upsetting his chair. 
a s’prise.”’ 

Jim had risen likewise, but Hammon had 
eyes for no one except Lilas. 

“Ah, you’re home again, finally! Where 
have you been?” he demanded, in a voice 
heavy with anger. His hostile tone, his 
threatening attitude brought an uncom- 
fortable silence upon the hearers. 

“Now, Jarvis,” said the bridegroom 
placatingly, steadying himself, meanwhile, 
with the aid of the table, “don’t be a grouch. 
Everything’s all right.”’ 

Lilas remained motionless, staring de- 
fiantly. Her face had slowly whitened, and 
now its unpleasantness matched that of her 
elderly admirer. Hammon dropped _ his 
smoldering gaze to the half-empty glasses, 
then raised it, scowling at Jim. 

“Humph! Who is—this?” 

Lilas made her guest known: “Mr. 
Knight, Mr.Hammon. Ofcourse you know 
Lorelei.” 

“So, you’re the one,” Hammon showed 
his teeth in a sardonic smile. 

“T’m the one what?” inquired Jim, witha 
sickly attempt at pleasantry. 

“By God! What does she see in you?” 
Hammond measured the young man with 
contemptuous curiosity. 

“Don’t be an ass, Jarvis,’ began Lilas. 
cc ——” 

She was interrupted roughly. “That’s 
precisely what I don’t intend to be; and I 
don’t intend that Bob shall be one, either.” 
He turned to young Wharton. ‘What are 
you doing here, my boy?” he asked. 

‘Just stopped in for a minute. 
find all the bric-a-brac in its place.” 

“Now, don’t get funny. I’m sorry to 
see you with these grafters.””’ Hammon 
indicated Jim and Lorelei with a nod. 

“Eh? What’s that?” Bob stiffened, 
and Jim murmured an indignant protest. 

“You heard me. They’re grafters, and 
you’d better cut loose from them.” 


You frightened me!”’ she cried. 
Bob lurched 
“This is 
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“Wait a minute. Lorelei’s my wife. 
’S’true, Jarvis.” 

‘“‘Wife?’’ Hammon took a heavy step for- 
ward. “Wéife? Hell; you’re drunk, Bob!” 

“P’raps. But we’re mar——”’ 

“So! Youlanded him, did you?” Ham- 
mon glared at the brother and sister. “You 
got him drunk and married him, eh? And 
Lilas helped you, Isuppose. Fine! They’re 
crooks, Bob, and they’ve made a fool of 
rou.” 

: Bob checked the speech on Lorelei’s lips 
with an upraised hand, then said slowly, 
with a painful effort to sober himself. 

“You’re—mistaken, Jarvis. She’s an 
honest girl and a good one, too good for 
me. You mus’ ’pologize.” 

The elder man breathed an oath. ‘“She’s 
a blackmailer, and so is—this person. Oh, 
don’t look hurt, my friend!” He froze Jim 
with a glare. “Merkle told me how you 
tried to work your sister off on him. When 
you couldn’t make that go, you grabbed the 
next best man, eh? It’s true, Bob; she’s 
a stalking horse for her whole damned 
family.” 

Bob focused his eyes laboriously upon the 
speaker, then said distinctly: ‘We've been 
good friends, Jarvis—you’re a kind of an 
uncle to me, but—you’re a liar. You’ve 
lied bout my wife, so I ’spose I’ve got to 
lick you.” With a backward kick he sent 
his overturned chair flying, then made for 
Hammon. But Jim seized him by the arm; 
Lorelei sprang in front of him. 

“Mr. Whar—Bob,” she cried. ‘You 
mustn’t—for my sake.” The three scuffled 
for an instant until Hammon said more 
quietly: 

“T couldn’t fight with you, Bob—you’re 
like my own son. But you’ve been sold 
out, and—and it looks as if I’d been 
sold out, too. Now go home and sleep. 
I didn’t come here to quarrel with you; I 
have a matter of my own to settle.” He 
laid a hand on Bob’s shoulder in an effort 
to pacify him, but the young man’s indig- 
nation flared into life with drunken persis- 
tence. It was Lorelei who, at last, prevailed 
upon her husband to leave peaceably, and 
she was about to accompany him when 
Lilas Lynn checked her. 

_ During this angry scene, Lilas had not 
Tisen or spoken, but had sat with her el- 
bows upon the table, her chin resting upon 
her interlocked fingers, obviously enjoying 
it all. Her eyes were very black and very 
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brilliant against her pallor, and she was 
smiling derisively. 

“Wait!” she interposed. “I’m not going 
to stay here with this old—fool.” 

Hammon grew purple; he ground his 
teeth. . 

“You shall stay. We're going to have a 
talk and settle things, once for all.” 

“See? He’s going to settle me.” 

“Nonsense. I mean 4 

“He’s liable to harm me.” Lilas’ words 
were directed as an appeal to the others, 
but her eyes mocked Hammon. “Jim, 
dear, you won’t leave me alone?” 

Jimmy, not relishing in the least this at- 
tempt to goad the millionaire, remained 
silent, but no words from him were needed. 

“We've got to have an understanding, 
right now,” stormed Hammon; “so clear 
"em out. Clear ’em out, I say.” 

Lilas rose swiftly, with a complete change 
of manner; she was smiling no longer; her 
face was sinister. 

“Very well,” she agreed. ‘To-night. 
Why not? But I want Lorelei to stay and 
hear. Yes?” 

““No, I don’t want her.” 

“T do.” Lilas’ bad temper flared up 
promptly from the hot coals of a spiteful, 
drunken stubbornness. “She'll stay till 
you go, or else I'll put you out, too. I don’t 
trust you.” She laughed disagreeably. 

“Then have your way. It’s you I want 
to talk with, anyhow, drunk as you are. 
Now, Bob—will you say good-night?”’ He 
waved the two men from the room, and the 
outer door closed behind them. 

Lorelei had little desire to remain as the 
witness to a distressing scene, but she 
seized upon the delay, for even a sordid 
lovers’ quarrel was preferable to the caresses 
of a sodden bridegroom. But daylight 
seemed a long way off—she feared Bob 
would not fall asleep during this brief res- 
pite. 

“Now, come with me, if you please.” 
Hammon turned in the direction of the li- 
brary, and Lilas followed, pausing to light 
a cigarette with a studied indifference that 
added fuel to his rage. Lorelei seated her- 
self at the disordered dining-table and 
stared miserably at the wall. 

‘“Well?” said Hammon, when he and 
Lilas were alone. “Is this how you live 
up to your promises?” 

“How did you know I went out to- 
night?”’ she inquired, in her turn. 












Bh TAT ll Dh nis cn 


| 




























-750 


“T had you watched. After what hap- 
pened last night, I was suspicious. I’ve 
been waiting for hours—while you were 
out with that grafter, drinking, carous- 
ing——”’ 

He bent toward her, white with fury, but 
she blew the smoke from her cigarette into 
his face and he checked himself, staring at 
her strangely. For the first time he forgot 
his own injured feelings and perceived the 
insolent defiance in her expression. It took 
him aback, for, in all his aggressive, violent 
life of conquest, no one had ever defied him, 
no one had ever insulted him or deliberately 
set about rousing his ire. But Lilas, he 
saw, was doing so, and with a purpose. 
There was more in this woman’s bearing, he 
decided, than reckless defiance; there was 
an intentional challenge and a threat. 
Therefore, with an effort he governed him- 
self, recoiling in surprise. 

She had seated herself upon the edge of 
the reading-table, one foot swinging idly. 
She watched him with a brooding, insolent 
amusement. 

“Are you just drunk,” he said uncer- 
tainly, ‘‘or—have you completely lost your 
senses?” 

“Ves, I’m drunk, but I know what I’m 
doing. I went out last night, and you 
warned me. I went out again to-night, and 
—oh, yes! I helped marry your friend’s 
son to a show girl. What are you going to 
do about it?” 

“T—why, you mustn’t talk like that; 
you’re not yourself, Lilas.” He ran his 
eyes over the luxurious little room; he 
wiped his face with a shaky hand, feeling 
that it was he who had lost his senses. ‘‘The 
wine is talking. When I asked you to 
marry me, I never dreamed——”’ 

“You never dreamed I’d disobey you, 
eh? Well, I didn’t intend to, so early.” 
She laughed again. “Now, I suppose you’ll 
drop me. What?” 

“There’s nothing else to do, if this— 
But I can’t imagine what possessed you.” 

She eyed him silently, with an expression 
he could not fathom, then asked, “Tell me, 
do you really care for me?” 

Jarvis Hammon was a virile, headstrong 
man; his world had come suddenly, in- 
explicably, to an end. His voice was 
hoarse as he answered: 

“Do you think I’d have made a fool of 
myself if I hadn’t? Do you think I’d have 
ruined myself?” 
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“Have you ruined yourself?” she inter- 
rupted quickly. 

“Not quite, perhaps; but what I’ve lost, 
what I’ve sacrificed would have ruined most 
men. My home is gone, and my family— 
as you know—yes, and a good many other 
things you don’t know about. Financially 
I’m not done for e 

“That’s too bad.” 

“cc Eh? 9 

She motioned him to proceed. 

““You’ve cost me dear enough, as money 
goes, for you’ve gotten into my brain, some- 
how. I was never foolish over women 
until I met you, but you made me lose my 
grip on things, and, indirectly, I paid high. 
I didn’t care, though. I was glad. I 
wanted you at any price. I tried to change 
the world around to suit me, and—now 
you've spoiled it all.” 

“That blackmail cost you something, 
didn’t it?” 

He agreed carelessly. 

“And your wife’s divorce will cost a lot 
more, won’t it? You’ve squandered quite 
a fortune on me, too, haven’t you?” 

He was too bewildered by her expression 
to do more than stare. 

“No woman could totally ruin you— 
you're too rich for that, but you’re hit hard, 
inside, so I guess the price is high enough.” 
Lilas nodded with satisfaction. ‘Thank 
God, I’m through, and you'll never paw me 
over again!” 

“T don’t understand. What are you 
getting at?” 

“T’Il tell you. 
you, Jarvis.” 

He started as if she had struck him. 

“That’s what I said,” she reaffirmed, 
“and I'll tell you why. Look at me—close.” 

He did as she directed but saw nothing, 
his mind being in chaos. It had been her 
intention to call Lorelei to witness this dra- 
matic disclosure and thus enhance its ef- 
fect, but in the excitement of the moment 
she forgot. ‘Look at me,” she repeated. 
“T’m Lily Levinski.” 

“Levinski! A Jew!” he exclaimed, in 
naive surprise. 

“Yes. I’m Joe Levinski’s girl. 
you remember?” 

Many times she had rehearsed this decla- 
ration, picturing the consternation, the 
dawning horror it would cause, and de- 
riving a fierce, quivering pleasure from 
the anticipation, but the real effect was 
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disappointing. Hammon only blinked stu- 
pidly, repeating, ““A Jew!” It was plain 
that the name meant nothing. 

She slid down from her perch and ap- 
proached him, crying roughly, ‘Don’t you 
remember Joe Levinski?” Hammon shook 
his head. ‘“‘He worked for you in the Bes- 
semer plant of the old Kingman mill. Don’t 
you remember?” 

“There were four thousand men 

“He was killed when the converter 
dumped. You were rushing the work. Do 
you remember, now?” Her words came 
swift and shrill. ; 

Hammon started; a frown drew his 
brows together. His mind groped back 
through the years and memory faintly 
stirred, but she gave him no leisure to speak. 

“T was waiting outside with his dinner- 
bucket, along with the other women. I 
saw him go. I saw you kill him id 

“TLilas! Good God, are you crazy?” he 
burst forth. 

“Tt was murder.” 

“Murder?” 

“It was. You did it. You killed him.” 
She had dropped her cigarette, and it burned 
a black scar into the rug at their feet. 


Hammon retreated a step; the girl followed, 
with blazing eyes and words that were hot 


with hate. ‘‘ You spilled that melted steel 
on him, and I saw it all. When I grew up 
I prayed for a chance to get even, for his 
sake and for the sake of the other hunkies 
you killed. You killed my mother, too, 
Jarvis Hammon, and made me a—a— You 
made me hustle for my living in the streets, 
and go through hell to get it.” 

“Be quiet!”’ he commanded roughly. 
“The thing’s incredible—absurd. You— 
the daughter of one of my workmen—and 
a Jew!” 

“Yes. Levinski—Lily Levinski. And 
you wanted to marry me,” she gibed. ‘“ But 
I fooled you.” 

“T guess I—must be—out of my head. 
I never knew the man—there were thou- 
sands of them; accidents were common. 
But—you say He gathered his whirl- 
ing thoughts and, strangely enough, grew 
calm. ‘You say you prayed for a chance 
to get even. So, then, you’ve been hum- 
bugging! By God, I don’t believe it!”’ 

“Tt’s true! It’s true! It’s true!” 
shrilled the girl, so hysterically that her 
voice roused Lorelei, sitting vacant-eyed 
in the room down the hall, and brought her 
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to her feet with ears suddenly strained. 
Lorelei could hear only a part of the words 
that followed, but the tones of the two 
voices drew her from her retreat and to- 
ward the front of the apartment. 

“T went through the gutter; I was a girl 
of the streets,” Lilas was saying. ‘Oh, 
you’re not the first At last I got on the 
stage, and then—you came. I knew you; 
I thought I’d die when you first touched 
me—then I figured it all out, and—you 
were easy.” 

“Go on,” he said hoarsely. 

“You were a bigger fool than I dreamed, 
but you were old and you didn’t know 
women. I knew men, though—old men, 
especially.” 

“You took my money—you let me 
support you!” cried Hammon, in bitter 
accusation. 

“Oh, I did more than that! I planned 
everything that has happened to you, even 
that blackmail.” 

“Blackmail!” he shouted. “Did you— 
was that your He grew suddenly 
apoplectic; his eyes distended and red- 
dened with rage. 

His dismay delighted her. 

“Certainly,” she smiled. “Half the 
money is in my bank at this minute—be- 
sides all the rest you’ve given me. Oh, 
I’ve got enough to live on without marry- 
ing you! Who do you think put your wife 
wise and gave her the evidence for her 
divorce, eh? Think it over.” 

As she watched the effect of her words, 
Lilas felt that her satisfaction was now 
complete. The man’s slack jaw, his star- 
ing, bloodshot eyes convinced her that 
this moment was all that she had wished 
it to be. 

“You'll settle with her for a million, and 
then you'll settle with me for this.” She 
indicated the elaborate apartment with a 
gesture. ‘‘ You think this ends our affair, 
don’t you? Well, it doesn’t. Oh, no! 
You can’t cast me off. Ill drag you 
through the gutter where you sent me, and 
you'll either marry me or—the courts and 
the newspapers will get all your letters. 
You can’t buy them—the letters. I’m 
rich, understand? Do you remember those 
letters? You were very indiscreet—and— 
Do you want me to quote them? The less 
said the better, perhaps. Your wife will 
read them and your daughters 

Jarvis Hammon roused himself at last. 











Surprise, incredulity, dismay gave place to 
fury, and, as in all primitive natures, his 
wrath took shape as an impulse to destroy. 

“Vou'll—do that—eh?” His tone, his 
bearing were threatening. He advanced as 
if to seize her in his great hands, and only 
her quickness saved her. 

“Don’t touch me!” Her voice ended in 
a little shriek as she evaded a second effort 
to grasp her and placed the table between 
them. ‘‘What do you—mean?” 

But it seemed that she had done her work 
too well, for his answer was like the growl of 
a hungry beast. His eyes roved over the 
table for a weapon, and, reading his insane 
purpose, she cried again: 

“Don’t do that. I warn you——” 

The nearest object chanced to be a crys- 
tal globe in which was set a tiny French 
clock—one of those library ornaments serv- 
ing as timepiece and paper-weight. Over 
this his hand closed; he moved toward her. 

“Put that down!” she cried. He did not 
pause. ‘Put it—’’ She wrenched at the 
table drawer and fumbled for something. 
Hammon uttered a bellow and leaped at her. 

It was a tiny revolver, small enough to 
fit into a man’s vest pocket or a woman’s 
purse, but its report echoed loudly. The 
noise came like a cannon-shot to the girl in 
the hall outside, and brought acry to her lips. 
Lorelei flung herself against the library door. 

What she saw reassured her momenta- 
rily, for, although Lilas was at bay against a 
bookcase, Hammon was rooted in his 
tracks. A strange, almost ludicrous ex- 
pression of surprise was on his face; he 
was staring down at his breast; _ the revol- 
ver lay on the floor between him and Lilas. 

Lorelei gasped an incoherent question, 
but neither of the two who faced each 
other appeared to hear it or to notice her 
presence in the room. 

“TI told you to—keep off,” Lilas chat- 
tered. Her eyes were fixed upon Ham- 
mon, but her outflung arms were pressed 
against the support at her back,-as if she 
felt herself growing weak. ‘‘ You-did it— 
yourself. I warned you.” 

The man merely remained motionless, 
staring. But there was something shock- 
ing in the paralysis that held him and fixed 
his face in that distorted mold of speechless 
amazement. Finally he stirred; one hand 
crept inside his waistcoat, then came away 
red; he turned, walked to a chair, and half 
fell upon it. Then he saw Lorelei’s face, 






Rex Beach 753 


and her agonized question took shape out 
of the whirling chaos in his mind. 

“Where’s Bob?” he said faintly. 
him, please.” 

““You’re—hurt. I'll telephone for a doc- 
tor—there’s one in the house, and—and the 
police, too.” Lorelei voiced her first im- 
pulse, then shrilly appealed to Lilas to do 
something. But Lilas remained petrified 
in her attitude of retreat. From the pallor 
that was whitening her cheeks, now, it might 
have been she who was in danger of death. 

‘“‘Don’t telephone,” said Hammon husk- 
ily. ‘You must do just as I say, under- 
stand? This mustn’t get out, do you hear? 
I’m not—hurt. I’m all right, but—fetch 
Bob. Don’t let him call a doctor, either, 
until I—get home. Now hurry—please.” 

Lorelei rushed to the outside door, re- 
straining with difficulty a wild impulse to 
run screaming through the hall of the apart- 
ment-building and so arouse the othr ten- 
ants. But the wounded man’s instruc- 
tions had been terse and forceful; there- 
fore she held hersélf in check. Fortunately 
the hall-man was not at his post, or without 
doubt he would have read tragedy in her 
demeanor. With skirts gathered high, and 
breath sobbing in her throat, the girl fled 
up the stair to her own door, where she 
clung, ringing the bell frantically. 

She could hear Bob’s—her husband’s 
voice inside, raised in the best of humor. 
Evidently he was telephoning. 

“Yes. Two hours ago, I tell you. With 
book, bell, and candle. Sure, I’m happy— 
couldn’t be otherwise, for I’m drunk and 


“Call 


married. I knew you’d be glad. What? 
No; glad because I’m married.” 
Jim’s footsteps sounded; his hand 


opened the door; then his arm flew out to 
his sister’s support as she staggered in. 

“Sis! What the devil!” he cried, aghast 
at sight of her. 

‘“‘Something—dreadful.”’ 

Bob continued his cheerful colloquy over 
the wire. “Just got in from your nightly 
joy ride, eh? Lucky I caught you. Say! 
Here she is now. We'll expect .a marble 
clock with gilt cupids from you, Merkle— 
Want to say hello?’’ He lurched aside 
from the telephone, as Lorelei snatched the 
receiver from his hand. 

“Mr. Merkle,” she-cried. 

“Hello! Yes. Is that you?” came Mer- 
kle’s steady voice. 

“‘Come, quick—quick.”’ 
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“‘What’s wrong?” he demanded, with a 
sharp change of tone. “Has Bob i 

“No, no. It’s Mr. Hammon. He’s 
down-stairs with—Lilas, and he’s hurt— 
shot. I—I’m frightened.” 

She turned to find Bob and Jim staring 
at her. 

“Come!” 
dying.” 

She led the way swiftly, and they 
followed. 


’ she gasped. “I think he’s— 


XV 


MERKLE found his chauffeur just closing 
the garage door, and three minutes later 
his car was sweeping westward through the 
park like the shadow of some flying bird. 
The vagueness, the brevity of the message 
that had come to him out of the night made 
it terribly alarming. Hammon, of all men! 
And at this time! Merkle’s mind leaped to 
the consequences of the catastrophe, if cat- 
astrophe it proved. He remembered the 
issues raised by the sudden death of another 
associate—also a man of standing and the 
head of a great industrial combination—and 
the avalanche of misfortune that it had 
started. In that case, death had been at- 
tributed to apoplexy, but when the truth 
leaked out, it had created a terrible scandal. 
Fortunately, that man’s business affairs had 
been well ordered, and although his family 
had been ruined, his institutions had man- 
eged to survive the blow. But Jarvis 
Hammon’s financial interests were in no 
condition to withstand a shock; for a long 
time many of them had been under fire. 
He had committed his associates to a pro- 
gram of commercial expansion, never too 
secure even under favorable conditions, and 
one, moreover, which had provoked a tre- 
mendous assault from rival steel manufac- 
turers. Now, with Hammon himself strick- 
en at the crisis of the struggle, there was no 
telling what results might follow. 

But Merkle’s apprehensions were by no 
means as purely selfish as his immediate 
train of thought might imply; nor were 
they by any means confined to the prob- 
able cost in dollars and cents of his associ- 
ate’s death. Hammon and he had been 
friends for many years; they shared a mu- 
tual respect and affection, and although 
Merkle was eminently practical and un- 
emotional, he prayed now, as best he could, 
that this alarm might be false, and that 
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Hammon might not be grievously injured. 
Meanwhile, he wedged himself into the cush- 
ions of the reeling car and urged his driver 
to more speed. 

As the machine drew up to the Elegancia, 
Jimmy Knight leaped to the running-board 
and said hurriedly, 

“Send your driver away.” 

Merkle did as he was directed, realizing 
his worst fears. When he and Jim stood 
alone on the walk, he inquired weakly, 

“Is he—dead?” ; 

Jim shook his head, and Merkle saw that 
he was deeply agitated. “No; but he’s 
got a bullet in his chest.”’ 

“Did she—did that woman—” Merkle 
laid a bony hand upon Jim’s arm and his 
fingers clutched like claws. 

““T—don’t know. He says he did it him- 
self, and she won’t talk. He‘ declares it’s 
only a scratch and won’t let us telephone 
for a doctor or for an ambulance. He’s 
afraid of the police and—he’s waiting for 
you.” 

Merkle hurried toward the entrance, but 
Jim halted him, and by the light from with- 
in it was plain that the latter was fairly 
palsied with fright. ‘“‘For God’s sake, be 
careful! D—don’t let the hall-man suspect. 
Lorelei was with ’em when it happened, and 
if it’s—murder, she'll be init. Understand? 
She says she didn’t see it, but she was 
there.” 

Together the men entered the building, 
and at the first ring were admitted to 
Apartment Number One by Lorelei herself. 
She led them straight into the library. 

Perhaps a quarter of an hour had elapsed 
since the shooting, but Jarvis Hammon still 
sat in the big chair. He was breathing 
quietly. Bob Wharton stood beside him. 

“John!” The ironmaster smiled pallidly 
as his friend came and knelt beside him. 
“You got here quickly.” 

“Are you badly hurt, Jarvis?” 

“The damned thing is in here, some- 
where.”” Hammon took his hand away 
from his breast, and Merkle saw that the 
fingers were bloody. ‘‘Can you get me out 
of here quietly?” 

Jolin Merkle rose to his full height; his 
lips writhed back from his teeth. Harshly 
he inquired, 

“Where is that woman?” 

“She’s back yonder, in her room,” Bob 
told him. ‘She’s ill.” 

Merkle turned, but, reading his intent, 
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Hammon checked him, crying in a strong 
voice: 

“None of that, John! 
It was an—accident.” 

“‘T don’t believe it.” 

Hammon’s eyes met those of his accuser; 
the two stared at each other steadily for a 
moment. 

“Tt’s true.” 

Merkle took a step and stooped for the 
revolver, which had lain unnoticed until 
this moment. He held it in his hand. 

“This isn’t your gun,” he said quietly. 

“No; it’s hers. We hada quarrel. I— 
she intended to use it on herself. We fought 
for it—and in the struggle I set it off.” 

The other occupants of the room had 
listened breathlessly; now Lorelei stirred, 
and Merkle read more than mere bewilder- 
ment in herface. He opened his lips, but the 
wounded man did not wait for him to speak. 

“You must believe me!” he said earnestly. 
“Tt’s the truth, and I won’t have Lilas in- 
volved. We’ve been a great deal to each 
other. To-night—I accused her wrony- 
fully. It was all my fault—I’m to blame 
for everything.” There was a pause. “I 
I won’t al- 
Now get me out of here 
as quietly and as quickly as you can. I’m 
really not hurt much. Come, come! 
There’s nobody home except Orson and 
some of the kitchen help, and Orsen is all 
right—the women are gone, you know. 
He'll get a doctor. It’s a—bad business, of 
course, but I’ve thought it all out, and you 
must do exactly as I say.” 

The effort of this long speech told on the 
sufferer. Sweat beaded his face; never- 
theless, his jaws remained firmly set; his 
glance was purposeful; his big hands were 
gripped tightly over the arms of his chair. 
There was something superb, something 
terrible about his unchanging grimness. 


I did it myself. 


ruined her—you understand? 


low any scandal. 


Lorelei spoke timidly, for the first time., 


‘“But—the Mr. Merkle? The 
police——” 

“To hell with the law!” Jim burst out 
nervously. ‘“D’you want to go to court? 
D’you want to be up for murder? Lilas 
would saddle it onto you to save herself.”’ 

“Murder!” echoed Bob, with a start. 
“Jove!” 

Jarvis Hammon cried furiously: ‘Don’t 
be fools. There’s no murder about it. I 
told you I shot myself accidentally. I’m 


not going to die.” 


law, 
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“You can’t—you mustn't,” Merkle 
gravely agreed. 

“Ts your car outside, John?” 

Merkle shook his head. He was think- 
ing swiftly. “I wouldn’t dare risk that, 
anyhow. The driver is a new man.” 

“*Get a cab?” Jim offered, in a panic. 

“‘The cab driver would be sure to——”’ 

“Tl drive,’ Bob volunteered. “I’m 
drunk, but I’ve done it before when I was 
drunker. It’s an old trick of mine—sort of 
a joke, see? Give me some money—a 
cabby’ll do anything for money at this 
time of night.” 

Merkle eyed the speaker in momentary 
doubt, then handed him a roll of bank- 
notes. ‘‘It’s a serious business, Bob, but— 
this is worse, and we've no time to lose. 
Jarvis can’t stay here. There’s somebody 
else to consider besides us and—Miss Lynn. 
I’m thinking about Mrs. Hammon and 
the girls.” Hammon groaned. “But we 
mustn’t leave a trail, understand? Now 
go quickly and—do the best you can.” He 
followed Bob to the door and let him out. 

Instead of returning to the library, how- 
ever, Merkle stepped swiftly down the hall, 
then, without knocking, opened the door to 
Lilas Lynn’s bedroom and entered. 

Lilas was busied at her dressing-table; 
an open traveling-bag jammed with articles 
of wearing apparel stood on the bed. At 
his entrance she uttered a frightened cry, 
and a silver spoon slipped from her nerve- 
less fingers. Merkle saw also a little open 
box with several compartments, a glass of 
water, the cap of a pearl-and-gold fountain 
pen, but took scant notice of them, being too 
deeply stirred and too much surprised at 
her appearance. She was no longer the 
vital, dashing girl he had known, but a 
pallid, cringing wreck of a woman. She 
shrank back at sight of him, babbling unin- 
telligible words and cowering as if expecting 
a blow. 

“Did you shoot him?” he asked grimly. 

Shivering, choking, speechless, Lilas 
stared at him. Her hair was disarranged; 
it hung in wisps and strings over her neck 
and brow; her eyes were dull and distended 
like those of a person just recovering from 
the effects of an anesthetic. It was doubt- 
ful if she even recognized him. A repeti- 
tion of his question brought no. reply. 

Seizing her roughly, he shook her, mut- 
tering savagely, 

“Tf I were sure, by God, I'd strangle you!” 
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“Ah, you're home again, finally!’ Where have you been?” he demanded, in a voice heavy with 
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His hostile tone, his threatening attitude brought an uncomfortable silence upon his hearers 


anger. 
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She remained limp; her expressionless 
stare did not change. 

Merkle heard a stir behind him and found 
Jimmy Knight’s blanched face peering in 
at him. Even fright could not entirely rob 
the younger man’s features of their sly 
inquisitiveness. 

“Mr. Hammon’s calling you,”’ said Jim, 
then blinked at the wretchedly disheveled 
woman. 

“Here!”’ Merkle beckoned him with a 
jerk of his head. ‘This girl must get away 
from here. She'll ruin everything, in her 
condition. Try to put her in some kind of 
shape, while Lorelei packs her bag. We 
had better get her—out of the country, if 
We can.” 

Jim’s quick eyes took in the articles on 
the dressing-table. 

“Ha, dope!” he exclaimed. ‘“She’s a 
coker—she’s filled herself up. But say— 
you don’t really think she—did it, do 
you?” 

“T don’t know what to think. It’s just 
as bad, either way. Hammon’s wife and 
daughters must never know. Now, quick! 
See what you can do with her.” 

Merkle returned to the library, sent Lor- 
elei in to her brother’s assistance, then 
scanned his friend’s face anxiously. But 
Hammon had not moved; the sweat still 
stood upon his lips and forehead; his jaws 
were still set like stone. 

“No scandal, John,” he exclaimed. ‘‘No 
scandal—whatever happens—on account of 
my girls.” 

“You’re worse hit than you'll admit,” 
Merkle said gently. 

“No, no. I’m all right. I’m not even 
suffering.”” His pallor belied his words, 
but he went on with even better self-con- 
trol than Merkle’s. ‘“There’s paper and 
ink, yonder. Take these notes, will you? 
Things are in bad shape on the Street, and— 
you never can tell what may happen, so 
we'd better play safe.”’ 

Merkle seated himself and took the 
wounded man’s dictation as best he could; 
but his hand shook badly. 

From down the hall came hysterical 
moanings, as Lilas Lynn struggled in a 
drugged and drunken breakdown. 

The moments dragged interminably. 

Several months before, Bob Wharton, 
during one of his hilarious moments, had 
conceived the brilliant notion of hiring a 
four-wheeler and driving a convivial party 
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of friends from place to place. The success 
of his exploit had been so gratifying that he 
had repeated the performance, but he was 
in a far different mood, now, as he left the 
Elegancia. The shock of Lorelei’s an- 
nouncement, the sight of his stricken friend 
had sobered him considerably, yet he was 
not himself, by any means. At one mo- 
ment, he saw and reasoned clearly; at the 
next, his intoxication benumbed his senses 
and distorted his mental vision. These 
periods alternated with some regularity, as 
if the wine-fumes rose in waves; but he 
centered his attention upon the task ahead 
of him and hastened his sluggish limbs. 

One word—‘murder”—stuck in his 
memory; it kept repeating itself. He re- 
membered Jimmy Knight’s sentence di- 
rected at Lorelei, “D’you want to go to 
court?” 

Lorelei was his wife, Bob reflected diz- 
zily—quite clearly he remembered marry- 
ing her. It was plainly as necessary, there- 
fore, to shield her as to remove Jarvis Ham- 
mon and smother this accident. Or was it 
an accident, after all? Perhaps Lilas had 
shot the fellow. If that were true, then she 
ought to be arrested, certainly—but some- 
body had said, “‘She’ll saddle it onto Lorelei 
to save herself.”” After all, it couldn’t be 
murder, for hadn’t Hammon said that he 
shot himself? Bob decided there could be 
no such need for haste, now that the truth 
was known, so he slackened his zigzag prog- 
ress. If nobody had been murdered, why 
hire a cab at all? Then he began to run 
again, remembering that: Hammon needed 
a doctor. This was a fine wedding-night, 
indeed. For once in his life, he wished him- 
self sober. 

Broadway, that pulsating artery of New 
York life, was still flowing a thin stream of 
traffic despite the lateness of the hdur, and 
Bob’s mind had become clearer by the time 
he reached it. 

He signaled to the first horse-drawn vehi- 
cle that passed, but it was occupied and the 
driver paid no heed to his call. Several 
taxicabs whirled past, both north- and 
south-bound, but he knew better than to 
hire them, so he waited as patiently as he 
could while those billows of intoxication 
continued to ebb and flow through his brain, 
robbing him of that careful judgment which 
he fought to retain. 

At last the “clop-clop-clop” of horse’s 
hoofs sounded close by, and an unshaven 
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man in an ancient high hat steered a four- 
wheeler to the curb, barking, 

“Keb, keb!” 

Bob lurched forward and laid a hand 
upon the driver’s knee. 

“Very man I’m lookin’ for.” The hiccup 
that followed was by no means intentional. 

“Ves, sir. Where to, sir?” 

But Bob shook his head vigorously, and 
waved a comprehensive gesture toward the 
west. ‘‘Got a party of my own back yonder 

everybody soused but me—understand? 
I’m the only sober one, so I’m goin’ to drive 
’em home, see? How much?” 

“How much for what?” demanded the 
cabman. 

“For the cab—one hour. 
back.” 

“Nothin’ doin’! 
want to go.” 

“Sorry. Mus’ have my little joke, no 
matter what it costs. Next cabby’ll do it.” 

Nothing except Bob’s personal appear- 
ance prevented the driver from whipping up 
without more ado, but a shiny top-hat, an 
immaculate expanse of shirt-bosom and 
silken waistcoat, expecially when linked 
with a spendthrift air, command respect 
from the cab-driving brotherhood. The 
night was old—and these jokers sometimes 
pay well, the man reflected. 

“How'd I know you’d bring it back?” 
he inquired. 

‘Matter of honor with me. I'll be back 
in no time. Will ten dollars be right?” 

“Hop in, mister. I'll drive you an’ your 
friends to Philadelphy for ten dollars,” the 
cabby offered invitingly. 

But Bob was obdurate. “I'll make it 
fifteen, and you can lend me your coat and 
hat. We'll exchange—have to, or no joke. 
Is it a go?” 

The offer was tempting, but the driver 
cannily demanded Wharton’s name and ad- 
dress before committing himself. The card 
that Bob handed him put an end to the 
parley; he wheeled into the side street, 
and removed his long, nickel-buttoned coat 
and his battered tile, taking Bob’s broad- 
cloth garment and well-blocked hat in 
return. 

‘First one o’ these I ever had on,” he 
chuckled, “but it’s a bit cool for shirt 
sleeves, ain’t it? Mind now, if you get 
lost, give the horse his head and he’ll find 
the stable, but don’t run ’im. If you ain’t 
back in an hour, I’ll know you’ve got a 


I'll bring it 


I'll take you where you 


puncture. Ha! In the mornin’ I’ll take 
these glad rags to Charley Voices’ hotel, 
eh?” 

“Right! The Charlevoix. But I’ll be 
back.” Bob drove away, with a parting 
flourish of his whip. 

The elevator was in its place, the hall- 
man was dozing, with heels propped upon 
the telephone switchboard, when Wharton 
entered the Elegancia and rang the bell of 
Lilas Lynn’s apartment; but a careless 
glimpse of the glittering buttons and the 
rusty hat sent the attendant back into his 
drowse. 

Once Bob had gained admittance, little 
time was wasted. He and Merkle helped 
Hammon to his feet; then each took an 
arm. The exertion told, however, and Jarvis 
hung between them like a drunken man, a 
gray look of death upon his face. 

“Watch out for the door-man,” Jimmy 
Knight cautioned for the twentieth time. 
“Make him think you’ve got a souse.” 

“Aren’t you coming along?” asked Bob. 

But Jim recoiled. “Me? No.- I'll stay 
and help Lilas make her getaway.” 

Merkle nodded agreement. ‘‘Don’t let 
her get out of your sight, either, understand? 
There’s a ship sailing in the morning. See 
that she’s aboard.” 

Jarvis Hammon spoke. “I want you all 
to know that I’m entirely to blame, and that 
I did this myself. Lilas is a—good girl.” 
The words came laboriously, but his heavy 
brows were drawn down, his jaw was 
square. “I was clumsy. I might have 
killed her. But she’s all right, and I'll be 
all right, too, when I get a doctor. Now 
put that pistol in my pocket, John. Do as 
Isay. There! Now I’m ready.” 

The hall-man of the Elegancia was some- 
what amused at sight of the three figures 
that emerged from Miss Lynn’s apartment, 
and surmised that there had been a gay 
time within, judging from the condition of 
the old man in the center. Theatrical peo- 
ple were a giddy lot, anyhow. Since there 
was no likelihood of a tip from one so deeply 
in his cups, the attendant did not trouble to 
lend a hand, but raised his heels to the 
switchboard and dozed off again. 

Bob Wharton mounted the box and drove 
eastward across Broadway, through the 
gloomy block to Columbus Avenue and 
on to Central Park West, the “clop-clop- 
clop”’ of the horse’s feet echoing lonesomely 
in the empty street. At Sixty-seventh 
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Street he wheeled into the sunken causeway 
that links the East and West sides. 

Once in the shadows, Merkle leaned from 
the door, crying softly, “Faster, faster.” 

Bob whipped up; the horse cantered; 
the cab reeled and bounced, rocking the 
wounded man pitifully. 

To John Merkle, the ride was terrible, 
with a drunkard at the reins and in his own 
arms a perhaps fatally injured man, who, 
despite the tortures of that bumping car- 
riage, interspersed his groans with cries of, 
“Hurry, hurry!” But while Merkle was 
appalled at the situation and its possible 
consequences, he felt, nevertheless, that 
Hammon had acted in quite the proper way. 
In fact, for a manly man, there had been no 
alternative, regardless of who had fired the 
shot. It was quite like Jarvis to do the 
generous, even the heroic thing when least 
expected.. Whatever Hammon might have 
been, he was, in the last analysis, all man, 
and Merkle admired his courage. He was 
glad that Hammon had thought of those 
three women who bore his name, even if 
they bore him no love, and he took courage 
from his friend’s plucky self-control. Per- 
haps the wound was not serious, after all. 
Hammon’s death would mean the ruin of 
many investors, a general crash, perhaps, 
even a widespread panic, and, according 
to Merkle’s standards, these catastrophes 
bulked bigger than the unhappiness of wo- 
men, the fall of an honored name, or death 
itself. 

When he felt the grateful smoothness of 
Fifth Avenue beneath the wheels, he leaned 
forth a second time, and warned Bob, 

“Be careful of the watchman in 
block.” 

The liquor in Bob was dying; 
downward to inquire: 

“‘Ts—he all right?” 

Merkle nodded, then withdrew his head. 

The Hammon residence has changed 
owners of late, but many people recall its 
tragic associations and continue to point 
it out with interest. It is a massive pile of 
gray stone, standing just east of Fifth Ave- 
nue, and its bronze doors open upon an ex- 
clusive, well-kept side street. As the cab 
swung in sight of the house, Wharton, seeing 
a gray-clad figure near-by, drove past with- 
out pausing and turned south on Madison 
Avenue. He made a complete circuit of the 
block, meditating, with sobering effect, on 
the risk he was running. His heart was 


the 


he bent 
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pounding violently when the street un- 
rolled before him for a second time. At the 
farther corner, dimly discernible beneath 
the radiance of a street light, he made out 
the watchman, now at the end of his patrol. 
The moment was propitious; there could 
be no further delay. 

Bob reined in and leaped from his box. 
Merkle had the cab door open and was 
hoisting Hammon from his seat. 

“Have you got the key?” Bob asked 
swiftly. 

“Yes. Helpme. He’s fainted, I think.” 

They lifted the half-conscious man out, 
then, with him between them, struggled up 
the steps; but Hammon’s feet dragged; 
he hung very heavy in their arms. 

Merkle was not a strong man; he was 
panting, and his hands shook as he fumbled 
with the Ieck. The key escaped him and 
tinkled upon the stone. 

“Hurry! Here comes the watchman.” 
Bob was gazing over his shoulder at the 
slowly approaching figure. The watchman 
had his eyes fixed upon the old-fashioned 
vehicle and its dejected animal, wondering, 
no doubt, what brought such an antiquated 
rig into this most exclusive neighborhood. 
He was within a few numbers of the Ham- 
mon house before Merkle solved the mys- 
teries of the lock, and the heavy portals 
swung open. In another instant, the door 
had closed noiselessly, and the three were 
shut off from the street by a barricade of 
iron grill-work and plate glass. Both Bob 
and Merkle were weak from the narrowness 
of their escape, but the way was still barred 
by another door, through which two elabor- 
ate H’s worked into French-lace panels 
showed pallidly. 

A second but briefer delay, and they 
stood in the gloom of the marble-foyer hall. 
Then they shuffled across the floor to the 
great curving stairway. Both of Ham- 
mon’s friends knew the house well, and, 


' guided only by their sense of touch, they 


labored upward with their burden. The 
place was still, tomblike; only the faint, 
measured ticking of a clock came to them. 

Hammon had assured them that there 
would be no one in the house except Orson, 
his man, and some of the kitchen servants, 
the others having followed their mistress to 
the country; nevertheless, the rescuers’ 
nerves were painfully taut and they tried to 
go as silently as burglars. It was hard, 
awkward work; they collided with unseen 











objects; their arms ached with the con- 
stant strain; when they finally gained the 
library they were drenched with perspira- 
tion. Merkle switched on the lights; they 
deposited the wounded man on a couch and 
bent over him. 

Hammon was not dead. Merkle felt his 
way into the darkened regions at the rear 
and returned with a glass of spirits. Under 
his and Bob’s ministrations, the uncon- 
scious man opened his eyes. 

“You got me here, didn’t you?” he 
whispered, as he took in his surroundings. 
“Now go—everything is all right.” 

“We're not going to leave you,” Merkle 
said positively. 

“No!” echoed Bob. “I'll wake up Or- 
son while John telephones the doctor.” 

But Hammon forbade Bob’s movement 
with a frown. It was plain that, despite 
his weakness, his mind remained clear. 

“Listen to me,” he ordered. ‘Prop me 
up—put me in that chair. I’m choking.” 
They did as he directed. ‘‘That’s better. 
Now, you mustn’t be seen here—either of 
you. We can’t explain.” He checked 
Merkle. ‘I know best. Go home; it’s 
only two blocks—I’ll telephone.” 

“You'll ring for Orson quick?” 

Hammon nodded. 

“Rotten way to leave a man,” Bob mum- 
bled. “I'd rather stick it out and face the 
music.” 

“Go, go! You’re wasting time.”” Ham- 
mon’s brow was wrinkled with pain and 
anger. ‘“‘You’ve been good; now hurry.” 

Merkle’s thin face was marked with deep 
feeling. “Yes,” he agreed. ‘‘There’s 
nothing else for us to do; but tell Orson to 
‘phone me, quick. Ill be back here in five 
minutes.” Then he and Bob stole out of 
the house as quietly as they had stolen in. 

They got into the cab and drove away with- 
out exciting suspicion. Merkle alighted two 
blocks up the avenue and sped to his own 
house; Bob turned his jaded nag westward 
through the sunken road that led toward 
the Elegancia and Lorelei. 

The owner of the equipage was waiting 
patiently, and there still lacked something 
of the allotted hour when the exchanged 
garments had been transferred to their re- 
spective owners. Bob walked toward the 
Elegancia with a feeling of extreme fatigue 
in his limbs, for the effort to conquer his 
intoxication had left him weak; he dimly 
realized, also, that he was far from sober. 


’ 


The next instalment of The Auction Block will appear in the June issue. 
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There was no answer when he rang at 
Lilas Lynn’s apartment; the hall-man vol- 
unteered the information that the occupant 
had just gone out with a gentleman. Miss 
Knight? Yes, she was up-stairs, he sup- 
posed. But when Bob undertook to go 
up, there was prompt objection. The at- 
tendant would not hear to such a thing 
until he had first called Miss Knight. 
Even Lorelei’s halting assurance that the 
gentleman was indeed her husband did 
not wholly satisfy, and it was with a sus- 
picious mien that the man finally gave 
way. 

Bob was surprised at his wife’s apparent 
self-control when she let him in. Except 
for the slim hand pressed to her bosom, and 
the anxiety lurking in her deep blue eyes, 
she might have just come from the theater. 
Those eyes, he noted, were very dark, al- 
most black, under this emotional stress; 
they questioned him mutely. 

“We got him home, all right,” he told 
her, when they stood facing each other in 
the tiny living-room. 

“Will he live? ’ 

“Oh, yes. He says he’s not badly hurt, 
and Merkle agrees. Lord! We’d never 
left him alone, if we’d thought——” 

“T’m glad. When the telephone rang I 
thought—it was the police.” 

“There, there!” he said comfortingly, 
seeing her tremble. ‘I won’t let anybody 
hurt you. I was terribly drunk—things are 
swimming yet—but all the way across town 
I couldn’t think of anything, anybody, ex- 
cept you, and what it would mean to you if 
it got out.” 

“Tt will get out, I’m sure. Such things 
always do.” 

He eyed her gravely, kindly, with an 
expression she had never seen upon his 
face. 

““Then—we'll face it together,” he said. 

After a moment her glance drooped, a 
faint color tinged her cheeks. ‘“I— 
wouldn’t dare face it, alone. I couldn't. 
But you're tired—sick.”” He nodded. 
“You must lie down and sleep, and get to 
be yourself again— We can’t tell what will 
happen now, at any moment.” 

“It’s the reaction, I suppose. I’m all 
in. And you?” 

She shook her head. ‘‘I couldn’t sleep if 
I tried. I feel as if I'd never be able to 
sleep again. I—I’ll sit and watch and— 
wait.” 



















































A recent portrait of Mrs. Pickett 


ROM the battle-clouds of Gettys- 
burg I was looking with the sun- 
envisioned eyes of youth for the ris- 
ing of the curtain on a new act in 

the drama of life. For, notwithstanding 
war and war’s alarms, when I should be 
launched into the world with a diploma in 
my hand and the blessing of my alma mater 
on my head, my Soldier and I were to be 
married. Cupid does not readily give way 
to Mars, and in our Southern country a lull 
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FROM MESERVE COLLECTIUN 


Preparing for the last act in the great struggle. A Federal bat- 


From a wartime 


EpiTor’s NoTtE—The months that followed Gettysburg 
East. There was but little fighting of importance until the 
lines on the Rapidan. Richmond, enlivened by the presence 
gaiety. There was time to think of other things than grim 
wed his youthful sweetheart. This brave woman gives here 
at Petersburg during the first months of her married life 
to Beauregard, and rejoined the Army of Northern Virginia, 


between bugle-calls was likely to be filled 
with the music of wedding-bells. But Mars 
was in the ascendant for the time, and when 
I was graduated, my Soldier was marching 
to an undetermined battle-field in Penn- 
sylvania. 

Upon graduation I stopped in Richmond 
for a few days, on the way to my home within 
the Federal lines. The day after arrival I 
received a letter from General Pickett, 
dated at Culpeper Court House, June 13th, 
full of faith in a successful campaign, a short 
separation, and a “speedy termination of 
the difficulties.” On June 15th and 18th 
came other letters—one written on the 
march to Winchester, the other after reach- 
ing that place—breathing the same spirit 
of confidence and hope—hope and trust, 
always hope and trust. 

Then came Gettysburg, and the wave of 
triumph set rolling at Fredericksburg and 
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tery taking its position on the lines before Petersburg, 1864 
photograph 


brought some measure of relief to the armies in the 
following spring. Lee was safe behind his strong 
of Confederate officers, once more took on a show of 
war. General Pickett seized the opportunity to 
a fine picture of life in the Confederate capital and 
until her soldier-husband relinquished his charge 
then in its life-and-death struggle with Grant. 


mounting higher at Chancellors- 
ville surged anew, for the first 
news that came to us was of a 
great victory. So we rose on 
the flood-tide of fancied success 
and fell with the ebb. 

One Sunday, not long after 
the battle, when my Soldier 
had returned to recruit his di- 
vision, we were walking down Broad 
Street, Richmond, to the Monumental 
(Episcopal) Church. He was explaining to 
me that this church was called the Monu- 
mental because it was built upon the site of 
the old Richmond Theater, burned in 18rr. 
Both my Soldier’s grandmothers were vic- 
tims of the fire, as were the acting-governor 
of Virginia and sixty of Richmond’s best 
known citizens. The fire and the long 
funeral procession had been described to him 
by those who held in memory the mournful 


By hrs. General 
George O.Pickett 


General 
and Mrs. 
Pickett at 
the time 
of their 
marriage 


cortége 

darkening the 
streets of the beauti- 
ful city, as death 
had clouded the 
lives of the 
thousands who 
followed their 
loved ones to their 


last home Major Charles Pickett 
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As we went down Broad Street hill, we saw 
a little Hebrew child standing first on one 
foot and then on the other, crying. We 
stopped to inquire the cause of his woe and 
learned that his shoes were hurting his feet 
so that he could not walk. Kneeling before 
the little fellow, my Soldier unlaced and 
took off the shoes, rubbed the little feet, tied 
the shoes together and handed them to the 
boy, and with his own clean handkerchief 
wiped the tear-stained face. Then, lifting 
the child in his arms, he carried him home, 
some three blocks further on. We went our 
way, and, as I walked beside my Soldier in 
his gray uniform, cloaked with the glory and 
the gloom of the great battle, I felt prouder 
of the simple, sweet nature offering sym- 
pathy and aid to “one of the least of these” 
than of all the valor of the soldier on the 
field. Only a few days before he had ridden 
through Virginia to Richmond, cheer after 
cheer following him along the way. Men, 
women, and children were at the roadside to 
welcome him and hang garlands on his 
horse. He had been the central figure in a 
scene so supreme that it needed not victory 
to crown it with glory. Yet, not the flowers 
of love or the echo of the cannon’s thunder, 
the grave duties or the heavy sorrows that 
were laid upon him, could so fill his heart as 
to leave no room for the cry of suffering 
from an unknown child. 

When my Soldier confided in General 
Longstreet and asked for a furlough to come 
home and be married, the corps commander 
replied that they were not granting fur- 
loughs just then. “But,” he said, with that 
twinkle in his eye which characterized Gen- 
eral Lee’s “‘Old War Horse,” ‘I might de- 
tail you for special duty and you might stop 
off and be married.”” So my Soldier was de- 
tailed for special duty. 


MARS AND CUPID 


Unfortunately, the Federals south of the 
line were worshiping exclusively at the 
shrine of Mars. For them, Cupid was abso- 
lutely dethroned. So much opposed were 
they to our marriage and so insistent were 
their efforts to induce my Soldier to pay them 
a prolonged visit instead of wasting his time 
in wedding frivolities, that it became neces- 
sary for me to cross the lines. This was ac- 
complished with the assistance of my uncle, 
Dr. John T. Phillips, whose physician’s pass 
permitted him to go anywhere, and who 
smuggled my father and me across, with my 
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chaperon, a friend of my mother who could 
not leave my little baby-brother, now Dr. 
Edwin F. Corbell, an eminent and beloved 
physician of North Carolina. I quaked in- 
wardly when we met some Federal cavalry- 
men, but kept up a brave front, and the 
riders, recognizing Doctor Phillips, allowed 
his permit to cover the party. 

In a load of fodder that my father was 
driving were concealed my trunks, which 
perhaps contained a more varied collection 
of curios for the adornment of the person 
than had ever before been assembled in a 
trousseau. It included gowns remodeled 
from court-robes of more than a century ago 
—relics of great-grandmothers—and frocks 
of home-woven material striped with vege- 
table dyes, with buttons carved from peach- 
stones, and trimmings of passementerie 
made of seeds, such as canteloup, and laces 
tatted or crocheted, or knit from fine-spun 
flax. A collar of tatting and embroidery 
about five inches wide was a bridal gift from 
my pastor’s wife; I still have it after all 
these years. One of my bonnets was of the 
lacy lining of a gourd, which I called my 
dish-cloth bonnet, because that fabric was 
used also for the less ornamental kitchen 
purpose. Another was of gray straw, 
home-plaited, and with pink roses inside the 
brim. 


A WARTIME WEDDING 


The wedding-robe left nothing to be de- 
sired, being of white satin and shimmering 
lace, made at a center of fashion, as was 
also my little silk gown with alternating 
stripes of pink rosebuds and lilies of the val- 
ley on a pale-gray ground. The possession 
of a real wedding-dress, new and stylish, was 
a distinction that carried with it a sense of 
obligation to the community, and my bridal 
gown graced a number of weddings after 
my own. It was last worn by one who was 
acknowledged as the most beautiful girl of 
the Confederacy, who, a few days later, ex- 
changed her pretty bright robes for the 
sables of widowhood when the bridegroom 
was brought home dead from the battle- 
field. Thus tragically shadowed, it was 
laid away, never again to glimmer through 
the misty folds of the bridal veil. 

At Waverly Station we were met by 
friends of my Soldier, among them my uncle, 
Colonel J. J. Phillips, and his wife, and with 
them we went on to Petersburg, where on 
September 15, 1863, in St. Paul’s Church, 
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the marriage was celebrated. 
Then we left for Richmond 
amid the salute of guns, 
cheers, chimes of bells, 
and the music of bands 
and bugles. 

In the scarcity of 
food in the Confed- 
eracy at that time, it 
might be thought 
that our prospect of 
finding a banquet 
awaiting us in Rich- 
mond was not brilliant. 
But my Soldier’s friends 
and relatives had ex- 
erted themselves 
to do him 


FROM AN OLD PRINT 


Burning of the Richmond 
Theater, December 26, 1811, 
in which disaster both of 
General Pickett’s grand- 
mothers and sixty others lost fj 
their lives 


honor. It was sora- 

season and so generous 

was the supply that the 

feast was afterward 

known as the “wedding 
sora-supper.” The birds 

came from Curl’s Neck, on 

the James River, and were 
killed at night with paddles, for 


the South was not. wasting her 
ammunition on sora with so 
many more important tar- 
gets in sight. The birds, 
and also thousands of 
beaten biscuit, gallons 

of terrapin stew, tur- 

keys boned and made 

into salad, were all 
prepared under the 
supervision of Mr. 

and Mrs. Sims, the 
overseer and his wife 

at Turkey Island, the 
general’s old Colonial 
home. Mrs. Robert 

E. Lee’s gift was 

a fruit-cake, 


(Above) Monumental Church, 
Richmond, built on site of 
the burned theater. (In oval) 
General Pickett’s grandmother, 
a victim of the Richmond 
Theater fire 


the making of which 

she had superintended, 

and Bishop Dudley’s 

mother sent us a black 
fruit-cake that she had 

put away for her golden 
wedding and which served as 
bride’s cake. Among the guests 
were many in army uniform, but 
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the only ones in civilian evening dress were 
President Davis and his Cabinet and a few 
ministers and very old men, for even then 
we were “robbing the cradle and the grave”’ 
to recruit the army. 

When Mrs. Davis greeted me, she looked 
in astonishment at my costume and 
asked, ‘‘Child, where did you get these 
clothes?” 

Turning to the general, President Davis, 
smiling, queried, “‘And, may I add, where 
did you get the little lady in the clothes?” 

On the other side of the room was the 
editor of the Richmond Examiner, who had 
been mercilessly assailing the President and 
the administration. Mrs. Davis called her 
husband’s attention to him but Mr. Davis 
said: “Let us not glance that way, my dear. 
We have come to-night to look at beautiful 
things and think pleasant thoughts.” 

The general’s sister invited the President 
and Mrs. Davis to the dining-reom. When 
Mr. Davis saw the sora he said, ‘‘ What a 
time you must have had plucking them.” 

‘“‘A part of the gift was in the plucking,” 
was the reply. 


A RIFT IN THE CLOUDS 


My picture of President Davis that even- 
ing lingers with special significance in my 
memory, because it was the last time that I 
ever saw real happiness in his face. He was 
just a free, gallant gentleman, then. As he 
said, he had come to enjoy. Clouds were 
gathering, and soon enough there was no 
longer the possibility of forgetting. I saw 
him often afterward in sadness, but never 
again with the light of joy in his eyes. 

Among the thousands present were many 
officers from the Army of Northern Virginia, 
then stationed around Richmond. The 
general and I greeted all, and then they 
passed on to the banquet and the dance— 
dancing as only Richmond in the Confeder- 
acy could dance. With a step that never 
faltered, she waltzed airily over the crater of 
a volcano, threading graceful mazes on the 
rim of destruction. 

Through the beautiful, bright September 
night they danced the minuet, the schot- 
tische, the cotillion, the polka, and the 
lanciers, winding up, as always, with the 
Virginia reel. When the last guests were 
going my Soldier and I walked out upon the 
veranda with them and, as they closed the 
outer gates, watched the stars of night fade 
away before the coming dawn and the morn- 
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ing star rise and shine gloriously upon a 
new, happy day. 

After our bridal visits to my Soldier’s 
kinspeople, we returned to Petersburg, the 
general’s headquarters, where we found that 
our friends, in spite of the restrictions of 
war, had arranged beautiful rooms for us, 
fitting them up handsomely and decorating 
them luxuriantly with flowers. 

My Soldier was at this time assigned to 
the Department of North Carolina, com- 
manding all that part of Virginia between 
the James River on the north and Cape Fear 
River on the south, reaching eastward to the 
Federal lines around Suffolk and westward 
to the Blackwater and Chowan, including all 
the troops in that region. 

Among the many who helped to make 
my life happy in Petersburg was Major 
Charles Pickett, my Soldier’s brother and 
assistant adjutant-general. He was slightly 
lame from a wound received at Frayser’s 
Farm. So anxious was he to get into the 
fight that he disobeyed orders to report for 
staff-duty in Richmond, and went into the 
battle instead. He was shot, and begged 
his comrades not to carry him off the field, 
but to leave him his flag that he might die 
under its folds. But he lived through what 
the men called ‘“‘the battle the little major 
fought down at Frayser’s Farm.” Soon 
afterward he married Elizabeth Smith, of 
Washington, D. C., niece of former Gov- 
ernor Smith of Virginia, now a brigadier- 
general, bringing us a dear sister who was 
my companion in the rare sunshine and 
many storms of war. 


LIFE IN PETERSBURG 


The region around Petersburg held thrill- 
ing memories of the battles of bygone days. 
We talked of the old-time conflicts, and my 
Soldier said that he would have been glad to 
be in all the wars that were for a just cause. 
I had been taught that the Mexican War 
was without such justification, and asked 
his opinion. 

“At West Point,” he replied, “‘some of us 
were reprimanded for expressing a doubt as 
to its justice. I was one of them. After 
we were in we had to fight it out, and, as it 
must be done, I was glad to take my share.” 

It was while my Soldier was stationed at 
Petersburg that the expedition to North 
Carolina was projected, involving Newbern 
and Plymouth. In the beginning of 1864, 
the Federal general, Foster, with a small 
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General 
F. Butler, com- 


Gen. Braxton Bragg, Army of the 
Butler, sent by Grant 


Ss 
C.S. A. burg, May. 1864, 
checked in the Ber- 


force, held Newbern, eee 


using it as a place of storage. It 
was said to contain a supply of 
food and clothing, which made 
it very tempting to our bare- 
foot, hungry soldiers. General 
Pickett’s plan of attack upon 
the place was approved by 
Generals Lee and Beauregard. 
On the morning of January 
30th, General Barton, with | 
his brigade and Kemper’s, 
three of Ransom’s regi- 
ments, a battalion of artil- 
lery, and six hundred cavalry, 


started to cross the Trent and  G.n. J. G. Foster, U.S. A. of cavalry. 


take the works in front of New- 


Benjamin 
mander of the : 
James, and staff. Gen. P. G. T. Beaure- 
apture rs- 
was effectively gard, C.S. A. 
muda Hundred 


Beauregard 
bern and to prevent 


the reenforcing of the Federals. 
A force of three regiments of 
infantry, with artillery and 
three hundred cavalry, was 
sent to the north side of the 
Neuse River to report to 
Colonel Dearing, who was to 
have attacked Fort Anderson. 
On the evening of that day, 
General Pickett started with 
Hoke’s brigade and _ five 
regiments from two other 
brigades, some pieces of 
artillery, and a small force 
The attack was 
to be simultaneous, Barton 
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with his cavalry cutting the railroad and 
taking the forts on the bank of the river. 
Commander Wood was to cooperate with 
gunboats. At Bachelor’s Creek, nine miles 
from Newbern, General Hoke surprised a 
force of Federals, who retreated across the 
creek and took up the plank bridge so that 
Hoke and his men could not pass over until 
morning, the night being dark and the Fed- 
erals posted strongly on the other side of the 
water. The Federals were heavily reen- 
forced and tried to turn the Confederate 
right, but were driven in by Corse. The 
advantage could not be pressed because the 
cooperating forces failed to attack. Dear- 
ing found Fort Anderson too strong, and 
Barton’s cavalry failed to cut the railroad 
and telegraph. General Martin afterward 
succeeded where Barton had failed, but the 
fact was not reported in time to be of service. 
Commander Wood captured the gunboat 
Underwriter under the guns of the fort but 
was compelled to burn her. In explanation 
of his failure to attack, General Barton said 
that, though he had been assured that there 
were no fortifications at Newbern except 
those abandoned by the Confederates when 
the place was captured, when he got there 
he found an invincible array of forts, breast- 
works, and field-works bristling with so 
deadly a parade of guns that progress was 
impossible. 

The primal object of the expedition had 
failed, but five inundred prisoners and more 
than two hundred horses had been cap- 
tured, and the subsistence stores, clothing, 
shoes, and camp-equipage which were car- 
ried off were a comfort to the poorly sup- 
plied Confederates. 


A JOURNEY TO NORTH CAROLINA 


I would not be left behind when the jour- 
ney to the old North State was made, but 
went as far as General Ransom’s home, to 
stay with Mrs. Ransom until the return 
from Newbern. 

As we went on our way, night was coming 
down bleak and frigid when we drew near 
our stopping-place. My Soldier, always 
solicitous for his men, was discussing with 
his staff the discomfort to which they would 
be subjected. 

“Poor fellows,” he said, “they will be 
almost frozen, and no wood, and General 
Lee will not allow us to burn even a single 
rail. There will be the devil to pay, and I 
powerless to help.” 
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Observing that I had awakened and 
heard his last remark, which was the nearest 
he ever came to profanity, he turned reprov- 
ingly to Captain Bright, saying, 

‘Bright, how dare you use such language 
in the presence of my wife?” 

“Beg your pardon, sister,” said Captain 
Bright; “‘I thought you were asleep.” 

Whatever relation my Soldier bore to his 
staff-officers I was always “sister’’ tothemall. 

“Don’t you think, my dear, that I know 
your voice from Captain Bright’s?”’ I asked. 

“No, little one; you could not possibly 
know my voice in connection with such 
words, and you could not think that I 
would use such language as Bright uses.” 

“Sister,”’ said Captain Bright, ‘‘ before the 
general was married, he would not allow any 
of us to swear at all; he said he could do the 
swearing for the whole division. Now that 
he is married, we not only have to do all our 
own swearing but his, too.” 


A GOOD SAMARITAN 


Had it not been for the versatile imagina- 
tion of Colonel C. C. Floweree, of the Sev- 
enth Virginia, my Soldier and I would have 
fared badly. In the little town in which we 
spent some days, the hotel was impossible, 
and the community was one of Union senti- 
ment. In our connection with the Southern 
army, we could expect no toleration. Colo- 
nel Floweree undertook to grapple with the 
situation. Learning that the finest home 
there was owned by an old Baptist, a power 
in the Church and community, who was 
known to be not unwilling to make an occa- 
sional sacrifice of political opinion to reli- 
gious fraternity, Colonel Floweree called 
upon the good brother and said: 

“My dear brother, I know what a good 
Baptist you are and how ready you are to 
help all your brethren in the Church. I 
have my good general, Brother Pickett, out 
here, with his dear, pious wife, Sister Pick- 
ett, both good Baptists, and I beg you to 
extend to them the hospitality of your home 
and entertain them as best you can, for the 
sake of brotherly love.” 

“Tf I do,” said the old man hesitatingly, 
“the Yankees may burn my house, but I 
must take the chances; I cannot let my 
brethren suffer. Yes, let the good brother 
and sister come and share what I have.” 

We were received with fraternal hospital- 
ity, our host shaking hands with us sol- 
emnly, saying: “How are you, Brother 
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Pickett? How do you do, Sister Pick- 
ett?” in a voice and manner that invested 
us with the sanctity of the Church. 

Petersburg, though the gateway to Rich- 
mond and of especial importance to our 
cause, was the weakest point of the Confed- 
eracy. Three months before the expedition 
to North Carolina, my Soldier had in person 
reported to the secretary of War the inade- 
quate protection of the city and asked for 
sufficient troops to meet an expected attack 
by way of the James. He received the 
promise that all the reenforcements that 
could be spared should be sent to him, and 
that a gunboat should be stationed at Fort 
Powhatan, on the south bank, and that tor- 
pedoes should be placed in the river below 
the fort. This promise had never been 
kept, and the danger now became so immi- 
nent that he again brought the subject be- 
fore the authorities, asking that the pro- 
jected movement against Plymouth be 
abandoned and the troops recalled from 
North Carolina to the defense of Peters- 
burg. The Richmond government giving 
no heed to the warning, my Soldier wrote a 
confidential letter to General Lee, who 
agreed with him in regard to the necessity 
of guarding the open gate to the capital, 
directing him to consult with General 
Beauregard, then in command of the troops 
around Charleston. At Weldon, North 
Carolina, General Pickett met General 
Beauregard, who offered his cooperation 
and assistance. Upon returning to Peters- 
burg, my Soldier found that the expedition 
to Plymouth had been ordered forward. 


PETERSBURG IN PERIL 


On the 2d of May, General Pickett was 
ordered to report to the Army of Northern 
Virginia; the next day he received private 
notice that Butler was only awaiting orders 
to advance against Petersburg. My Sol- 
dier could not leave the city to destruction, 
and, in defiance of orders, remained there. 
On the 5th of May, Butler, with thirty thou- 
sand troops, moved upon the town, which 
was defended by only six hundred men (two 
hundred of whom were ineffective) and the 
government was as much surprised as if it 
had never heard of the danger. The next 
day, a part of Hagood’s South Carolina 
brigade came in and, being placed at Wal- 
thall Junction, about six miles from Peters- 
burg, drove back Butler’s advance column. 
Though General Bragg had ordered that 
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these troops should be sent on to Richmond 
as soon as they arrived, the importance of 
keeping an open road from Petersburg to 
Richmond was so great that General Pickett 
took the responsibility of retaining them. 
Wise’s Virginia brigade arrived on the 7th 
and was sent toward City Point. Then 
three brigades of Pickett’s division began 
coming in, and we had eleven pieces of 
artillery. 

In the city, anxiety and terror reigned. 
The women carried despatches, and cooked 
food and took it to the men at the guns. 
At train-time we would go to the station 
and send up cheer after cheer of welcome, 
hoping to blind the Federals to the fact that 
the cars, returning from their short trip into 
the country, brought only the half-starved 
railroad men. During the whole week, until 
Petersburg was safe, my Soldier scarcely 
slept, and I saw him only when I went out 
to the lines to carry his bread, soup, and 
coffee or to take despatches. Then Butler 
came up the James River and burned my 
Soldier’s beautiful ancestral home. 


A GRATEFUL CITY 


The city council of Petersburg voted a 
resolution of thanks to my Soldier for his 
brave defense of the city. The people 
wished to express their gratitude by a gift 
to me. It was not possible at that time to 
buy a service of silver, so one brought a 
fork, another a salt-spoon, another a pitcher, 
and so on, until my souvenirs included 
more than a thousand pieces. These tokens 
of the affection of the people were of far 
greater value to me than the most costly 
new set of silver could have been, and 
were carefully cherished until, in the fire 
which marked the surrender of Richmond, 
they, with all my bridal presents and every- 
thing of value, were burned. 

Petersburg being protected, my Soldier had 
time to remember that he had been ordered 
to report for duty elsewhere. He was re- 
lieved by General Beauregard, whose saiu- 
tation was: ‘General Pickett, a miracle 
has .been performed. You have saved 
Petersburg, and you have made a longer 
lived nation of the Confederacy.” 

On a bright May morning, in the early 
dawn, we rode out of the city of sweet mem- 
ories and of days of terror, pausing to look 
back at the far-off church of St. Paul, new- 
lit by the rising sun, where.we had plighted 
our troth. 


The next instalment of The Wartime Story of General Pickett wi!l appear in the June issue. 
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Some men certainly do not deserve the good fortune that comes to them in the wives they 


get. The episode in the life of a “‘ 


is a case in point. 
story. 


always eager to exercise her power in forbidden territory? 


philanderer 
It will not be difficult to recognize the real heroine of the 
And what shall we say for Lisa Abbott—the fascinating woman of the world— 


? 


which Mrs. Woodrow here relates 


There are many like her 


in so-called ‘‘high society.’” The duel with her true-hearted, loyal rival has all 
the interest and excitement of a combat with swords, and we think Cosmopolitan 
readers will agree that, like many of her worldly sisters, she gets what is coming to her. 


By Mrs. Wilson Woodrow 


Author of “ The Missioner,” “Sally Salt,’ “The Devil's Daughter,” etc. 


Illustrated by’ George Gibbs 


OR the last five minutes Schofield 
had been walking up and down the 
floor of Miss Abbott’s library when 
presently, and for no special reason, 

he stopped at one of the tables and stood 
looking frowningly down at a heap of papers 


lying there among the pleasant litter of 
books and magazines. He gazed at them 
unseeingly, as if his mind were full of other 
dominating and anxious reflections. Fi- 
nally, and still as if quite unconscious of his 
action, he put out a finger and stirred them, 
turning them over. : 

In a moment his eyebrows went up, the 
lines about his mouth set, his whole figure 
became tense as his glance lightened, darted, 
and then concentrated upon something that 
imperatively fixed his attention. 

He picked up one of the papers, and in 
spite of Lisa’s half-stifled protest, studied it 
closely, stretching out one hand involun- 
tarily as if to prevent her seizing it. 

“Good Lord!” he exclaimed. “A letter 
of credit! Then you are sailing, Lisa.” 
There was grief, there was reproach in his 
voice, and something more than resentment, 
an emotion which spoke of the confirmation 
of his worst suspicions. He bent over a 
folder of one of the steamship lines which lay 
just beneath the letter of credit; the date 
of the sailing and the number of her state- 
room were both heavily marked in pencil. 

‘And on the Imperator, to-morrow. 
Lisa! My God!” 

_ This knowledge that he had happened on 
inadvertently had hit him hard and unex- 


pectedly, and he showed the shock of it in 
every line of his face and in his wounded 
and accusing eyes. 

“Oh!” she drew a long sigh of impatience 
and made a passionate, protesting gesture, 
“what surveillance! Why shouldn’t I sail 
to-morrow?” Her nostrils were quivering; 
her eyes dared him, but inevitably they fell 
beneath his grave and stricken gaze. 

“It’s the boat Jerome Barrows sails on,” 
he said, with a slow and deliberate meaning. 

“Oh, don’t be such an old granny!” 
she cried. “What if it is?” 

She fidgeted restlessly about the room, 
every twitching, impatient movement show- 
ing her irritability at the position in which he 
had placed her. Her library, as she called 
it, although the name included more than 
that, was a large one, and as individual as 
the woman who occupied it. It was filled 
with books and crowded, although not un- 
pleasantly so, with things that she had 
picked up, here and there, in her travels, 
both before and after the death of her 
father, who had been a famous collector. 

There were odd pieces of furniture, bro- 
cades and tapestries, old china, pictures 
representing widely varying schools, porce- 
lains, and ivories—all collected with a 
trained and exquisite if almost too catholic 
a taste, and these beautiful and immobile 
things were irradiated by flowers which 
everywhere delightfully overflowed their 
rare bowls and quaint vases. 

It was, after all, beside the question 
whether Lisa Abbott were a pretty woman 
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or not. She was graceful; she was alluring, 
and all of her natural attractions were defi- 
nitely enhanced by her complete assurance 
of her own distinction and charm. Her 
hair, with its copper lights and bronze shad- 
ows, fell in unexpected waves and ripples 
about her head. Her eyes were dark, and 
there was a sudden little arch, like a tri- 
angle, in each clearly defined eyebrow, which 
gave her rather an inquiring, almost a 
startled look. Her mouth had all the fasci- 
nation of the short upper lip with the sweep 
downward, like a swallow’s wing, and the 
sharp curve upward at the corners. The 
delicately voluptuous lower lip made it 
adorable, if mouths so full of character 
can ever be characterized as adorable. 
Her figure was slender, but quite lacking in 
that spare boyishness that the mode of 
the moment demands. It was softly 
rounded, extremely feminine, as voluptuous 
as her mouth. 

But now that mouth was certainly more 
than firm as she looked at Schofield, and 
her eyes were alive with sparkles of anger, 
the intense irritation and annoyance of 
a young, proud, and self-reliant woman who 
finds herself cornered, placed in a position 
from which she feels it impossible to extri- 
cate herself with her usual negligent, su- 
perior assumptions. , 

‘Mr. Barrows hasn’t chartered the whole 
ship, has he? There are plenty of other 
people sailing to-morrow.”’ She waited 
a moment, but as he did not reply, she 
ventured further, smiling at him scornfully 
with half-closed eyes. ‘‘I’ll leave you at 
home to console Mrs. Barrows.” 

He ignored this, studying the finger-nails 
on his clenched hand. She wondered if 
he even heard her. He seemed to be cogi- 
tating some question deeply, as if debating 
with himself whether or not he could main- 
tain a certain position if he took it, and 
whether, if he put a certain intention into 
words, he could carry it out and not suffer 
ultimately the humiliation of those who, 
having blustered, are powerless to enforce 
their threats. 

He lifted his head. The mental debate 
was over. The clear light of a definite 
purpose was in his eyes, and this time she 
found it impossible either to drop her lids 
or to turn away in light, indifferent mock- 
ery. 

“You 
morrow.” 





are— not— going— to— sail— to- 
He said the words deliberately. 


come off the victor.” 
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She stood perfectly still a minute, in 
open-eyed astonishment, and then she 
laughed—scornful, amused laughter, musi- 
cal enough but not agreeable. 

‘Good heavens!” she muttered incred- 
ulously, and then laughed again. “Are 
you going to detain me forcibly? You 
don’t know how absurd you are, Fletcher. 
Behold the dominant male, from the 
heights of his superior mentality and ex- 
perience, laying down the law to his woman- 
kind! That kind of thing went out with 
the Victorians, thank goodness! And please 
remember,” there was both a warning and 
a ripple of triumph in her voice, “that 
it isn’t the first time our wills have clashed, 
yours and mine; and not to rub it in, but 
simply to serve as a reminder, let me say 
that it is an open question which of us has 
He did not answer 
her, did not show by any token that her 
words had affected him at all—merely stood 
gazing at her with an unchanged expression, 
and after this silence had lasted a perplexing 
time, she went on more placatingly. 

“T stand a lot from you, Fletcher, be- 
cause of our long friendship, and, besides, 
I am under deep obligation to you. Oh, 
yes, I am,” in reply to his deprecatory 
gesture. ‘‘I could never have looked after 
my business affairs alone; but permit me 
to tell you that as a particularly tiresome 
watch-dog, old dog Tray wasn’t in it com- 
pared to you.” 

“Ym sorry,” he said stiffly, “but,” 
with determined purpose, “I am not going 
to sit back and see the only woman I ever 
loved make—excuse me—such a condemned 
fool of herself as you are doing.” 

The atmosphere seemed fairly to vibrate 
with her anger. She spoke with difficulty; 
her voice was hoarse. 

“Look here, Fletcher; there are just a 
few things you’ve got to understand and— 
understand them now, too.” Her words 
were coming freely enough at last and with 
a hard, hail-like distinctness. “I, Lisa 
Abbott, am sailing to-morrow with my maid, 
as I have done a number of times before. 
If Mr. Barrows happens to be taking the 
same steamer, why, that’s a pleasant fact. 
I join the Hasbroucks on the other side— 
unimpeachable people, the Hasbroucks. 
Now, please get any disgusting, melodra- 
matic ideas you may have about the matter 
out of your head.” 

“Oh, I’m not afraid of your discretion, 
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or your circumspection, either. You may 
run pretty close to the edge, but you'll 
keep well within the limits of all the social 
forms. I’m not questioning your ability 
to play the game, Lisa.” 

“Then—what, what—” She looked be- 
wildered, as one whose antagonist suddenly 
makes an unexpected move; the little 
triangles in her eyebrows were more ac- 
centuated than ever. 

He looked back at her with an unread- 
able expression about his judicial mouth— 
the mouth of a born lawyer, secretive, 
reserved, faintly cynical. For a moment, 
he was tempted to tantalize her by silence. 
Then he bent forward a little, his really 
delightful smile playing over his boldly cut, 
almost harsh features. 

“Tt’s cards on the table, Lisa. I’m 
going to show you my whole hand. I’m 
not bothering about your reputation—such 
a finished product of this world and its works 
as you are can easily look afer that. 
It’s your happiness I’m trying to save. 
But that’s not all. There’s another factor 
to be considered—Mrs. Barrows.” 

She gazed at him in surprise; then her 


eyes narrowed, as they always did when she 
considered herself affronted. 
“That dowdy, dumpy nonentity!” 


“Ts she that? I hadn’t thought of her 
so.” A gesture dismissed that phase of 
the discussion. ‘Oh, Lisa, what’s the use? 
You know I’m no back number. I’ve 
never nagged you about your favorite pose 
of the emancipated young woman. Your 
various erratic and unexpected doings 
have always added a zest to my humdrum 
life, but,” he emphasized each word by 
pounding on the table with his clenched 
fist, “I’m hanged if I’m going to stand by 
and see you wreck your life on any such 
treacherous shoal as Jerome Barrows.”’ 

She drew in her breath through her teeth; 
the scarlet flamed in her cheek. 

“Just about two months ago,” she said 
cuttingly, “before he arrived in New York, 
you were full of glowing accounts of him. 
You have told me more than once that he 
was your best friend. Touching loyalty, 
IT must say.” 

He lifted his eyebrows and his shoulders 
at the same time. 

“TI never dreamed that what has hap- 
pened could happen, or I’d have taken 
everlastingly good care never to have intro- 
duced him to you.” 
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“Y admire your nerve, Fletcher. What 
has happened? Come,” tapping the table, 
“what has happened?” 

There was a glint in his eye; his square 
jaw set. 

“To put it very mildly, you and Barrows 
are involved in an outrageous flirtation.” 

“Oh, indeed!” she struggled for a tone 
of light amusement. “Well, why don’t 
you and Mrs. Barrows go and do likewise?” 

He regained his temper as she lost hers. 

“Very bad taste that, Lisa, under the 
circumstances. I’ve known Barrows prac- 
tically all of my life. He’s an interesting, 
magnetic fellow, entirely undependable 
where women are concerned, and she, well, 
she’s the salt of the earth, and it’s a great 
humiliation to me that it’s through me that 
this—this unfortunate circumstance has 
arisen.” 

She flung about in a fury, turning her 
back on him. 

“Ugh! What a solemn prig you are! 
This is unbearable. I wish you would go.” 
She looked quickly at the clock as if she 
had suddenly recalled something, momen- 
tarily forgotten in the heat of their argu- 
ment. “If you want to avoid a meeting 
that can’t help being rather embarrassing 
under the circumstances, I really think you 


_had better go.” 


“T am glad enough to do so, I assure 
you.” He took up his hat. 

His hand was on the door when he heard 
her impetuous step; her hand was laid on 
his arm, and her eyes, in which the amber 
was dying and which now held a somber, 
growing wistfulness, were lifted to his. 

“Fletcher,” she said, “we can’t part like 
this—after our years of friendship.” 

“We can’t help parting like this, Lisa,” 
looking down at her gravely. ‘Our friend- 
ship, as you call it, although it has been 
more, much more, on my part, has, at 
least, always been frank and sincere—until 
to-night.” 

Her eyes fell before his; she half turned 
away. 

“T know.” Her voice was very low. 
“T suppose we would never have been the 
intimate, understanding friends we have 
been if it weren’t for that very fact. 
Fletcher,” she looked at him in puzzled 
plaintiveness, “you have a way of dragging 
my inner self to the surface. I’ve vowed 
a hundred times that I wouldn’t tell you 
this or that, and yet I’ve always done it.” 
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She shook her head, as if unable to compre- 
hend herself. ‘‘Oh, what’s the difference?” 
She threw out her arms with a beautifully 
free gesture and lifted her head. “I am 
in love with Jerome Barrows. Why should 
I pretend anything else to you? You 
know it, anyhow.”’ 

“T know you too well not to know it, 
Lisa.” ' 

“T am in love with him.”” She spoke the 
. words with a slow sweetness and lingered 
over them as if she longed to say them again. 
There was a deep glow in her eyes, a pale, in- 
finitely alluring light on her face. The very 
lines of her body relaxed into soft and gra- 
cious curves. She was not only irradiated 
but molded anew by the glory of her woman- 
hood, which had at last risen to fulfilment 
in an ardent love. 

Three times Schofield had tried to strike 
a match to light a cigarette, and each time 
he had failed, his hand had trembled so. 
Now he succeeded, although it seemed to 
take him an unnecessarily long time to do so. 

‘‘I—I—understand,” he said, at last, 
constrainedly. 

“Then what more is there to say?” 

“Everything,”’ with vehement, explosive 
energy. “‘Have you lost your senses? 
What can such a situation possibly lead to 
for a woman like you? Good God! It’s 
unthinkable!” 
She smiled, still in her dream. 


“T see what is in your mind. You’re 


afraid of a scandal.” She dismissed this 
possibility with a shake of the head, a light 
wave of the hand. 

He also shook his head. 

“T thought I had explained to you that 
there was no danger of that. I also have 
other reasons for believing that there will 
be no scandal.” 

The tone in which he spoke these last 
words was so significant that she looked up 
at him quickly. The color rose on her cheek; 
her lip curled. 

“You mean that she wouldn’t hear of 
a divorce under any circumstances, that she 
would try to prevent him from being free. 
I thought she was just that kind of a dog- 
in-the-manger woman. There are thou- 
sands like that. Their husbands have long 
ceased to count as far as they are concerned, 
but they are determined that no other 
women shall have them.” 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

“T didn’t happen to mean that.” 
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“Then what did you mean?” 

To this, he made no reply. 

“Well, whatever it was, it makes no 
difference. Good heavens, Fletcher, look 
at the situation fairly! A man like him, 
with a natural inclination for all that is best 
in life—with his ability and his money and 
his ambitions, what may he not hope to 
achieve? But really to arrive, really to 
make his gifts tell in the only way that he 
would be satisfied to have them, he’s got 
to have the right sort of a wife to supple- 
ment him. A woman who can relieve him 
entirely of the social side of the game, who 
will make no mistakes, because she has 
been trained in all those things from child? 
hood. 

“You know as well as I do that the reason 
the careers of so many American men of 
great ability are blighted and blasted is 
due entirely to their wholly inadequate 
wives—women whom they have married 
in their youth and with whom society con- 
demns them to spend the rest of their lives, 
women without enough ambition even to 
attempt to keep abreast of the men they 
marry—dreary drones of the hive. Oh, 
you can talk as you please about the morals 
of the matter, but the plain. truth is that 
it’s a wicked and useless waste of life and 
talent.” 

There was a short silence. 

“Yes,”’ unemotionally, “and you mean 
to save him from this fate?” 

“T am going to try.” 

“Then I warn you that I will do every- 
thing in my power to prevent you.” 

The answer was so quick and sharp that 
it affected her almost as the report of a 
pistol. ‘ 

She lifted her face with a sort of wild 
impatience. 

“Must I repeat what I have told you 
before—that I am going my own way in 
this?” 

“And I told you before, and I tell you 
now, that I shall do everything on earth to 
prevent you, and,” ominously, “I shall 
prevent you.” 

This time he picked up his hat and opened 
the door without interruption. She let 
him go. 

Lisa glanced at the clock again. She 
had barely time to change into her dinner 
gown before Barrows would arrive. 

Twenty minutes later, with light, im- 
patient feet and breathing quickly, she ran 
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back into the dim library. There is some- 
thing ghostly and unhappy about an empty 
room where an unpleasant scene has recently 
taken place. She shivered. There was 
the reminder of recent strife in the lingering 
odor of Schofield’s cigarette; the unchanged 
atmosphere still seemed to vibrate with the 
clash of their opposing wills. 

She hastened to light the candles herself, 
hurrying from one group to another in their 
quaint sticks. And all at once the room 
glowed with the soft glamour of welcome 
diffused through delicate shades, silken and 
crinkled as poppy leaves. 

The long room with its medley of rare 
and exquisite things bloomed in that suave, 
old-world light. It reticently invaded the 
shadows, leaving them still mysterious but 
no longer dense. It softly and limpidly 
caressed the time-mellowed surfaces of 
Lisa’s treasures and disclosed unexpected 
beauties, but it was she, 
herself, who focused and 
concentrated its rays 
and became its 
dazzling center. 


“Iam not going to sit back and see the only 
woman I ever loved make—excuse me—such 
a condemned fool of herself as you are doing ™ 
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She wore rose color, of course. A woman 
in love is impelled to rose color. Her 
emotions, so warm, so electrifying, the 
breath of rapture, the flush of expectation 
demand an outward expression. There 
remains nothing but rose color. But Lisa’s 
rose was shot with shimmers of golden 
thread and brocaded with golden flowers. 
The laces which lay like mist over her 
breast were maintained by bands of fur, 
and against the fur and laces—violets. 

A woman in love can no more escape 
violets than she can rose color. For her, 
their fragrance breathes not only a delicious 
sweetness—the sweetness of love—but the 
poignancy of all regret, regret for—she 
knows not what. And these, to a woman, 
mean the very soul of passion. 

She had just lifted her taper to the last 
candle when Barrows was announced. 
Involuntarily, she put her hand to her heart, 

and then as quickly dropped it and 
stood smiling at him as he 
entered. He came buoy- 
antly forward, and, bend- 
ing his head low over her 
hands, raised first one 
and then the other, 
turning them, palm 
upward, to his lips. 
He was a man 

with a personality 
that caught and 
held immediate at- 
tention. One classi- 
fied him at once, and 
wrongly, as of the 
army. Hehad the 

erect figure and 
slightly _ rolling 

walk of the 
cavalryman. 

His was the 
deeply 
bronzed 

face that all 

women ad- 

mire, and he 

had the long- 

lashed, danger- 

ous eyes, with 

the tenderness 

and the reckless- 

ness in their 
depths, that all 
women love. 

There was some- 
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ardent, ingenuously boyish 
about him, which made its quick, irre- 
sistible appeal, and something equally 
piquing of interest in the touch of gray in 
his hair and mustache and in the lines of 
his face—all of which spoke a grizzled 
experience. 

“Congratulate me,” he said, a welling 
note of satisfaction in his ringing voice, 
“for I’ve come all the rocky road from Wall 
Street my ‘victor’s crown at your feet to 
cast.’”’ 

“Oh!” 
right.” 

“On this side of the water, anyway, and 
I’ve got a hunch—that’s what you—you 
fairy princess of golden roses and real 
violets—would call a ‘dead sure intuition.’ 
Only you wouldn’t say ‘dead sure,’ would 
you? Well, anyway, I’ve got a hunch that 
it’s going to be just as easy on the other side. 
And what will you have then, Queen of the 
Violets—the roc’s egg?” 

“Oh, certainly the roc’s egg,” 

“When this consolidation goes 
it’s the last of business for me.” 

‘And then?” she asked softly. 

“Who can tell?” He laughed like a boy. 

“T only know that you and I are sailing 
to-morrow. That fact fills the world. I 
only wish that it was in an air-ship for just 
us two, and that we could go floating 
through the white clouds over the blue sea. 
But even if the ship is slower, why, we'll 
soon be there, and then it is to motor over 
the gray moors, watching the hawthorn 
break into bloom all the way to the red 
cliffs of the south of England.”’ 

“What a—what is it people call an in- 
corrigible romanticist who knows how to 
make pictures with words? Oh, yes, I 
know—a spellbinder. What a spellbinder 
you are!” 

He caught her hand and again lifted it to 
his lips. 

‘“T’m a romanticist and a sentimentalist 
and an optimist and anything else that 
means happiness, since I met you. Why, 
all the way up from Wall Street, I was 
thinking of you here in this modern im- 
provement on the Garden of Eden. I left 
the robber-barons in their office-castles 
in the top of the sky-scraper cliffs, and 
walked through the cold, damp streets in 
your chilling New York east wind, and every 
once in a while spring peeped around the 
corner at me in a burst of sunshine or smiled 


thing eager, 


interestedly. “Then it’s all 


laughing. 
through, 
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at me from a florist’s window, and spring 
was always you, Lisa.”’ 

‘“‘Are you quite sure you know her when 
you see her?” she teased, her amused, de- 
lighted eyes on his. 

“T sure am. I’ve met her again and 
again—on the desert, in the mountains, 
but believe me, she never was anything like 
as beautiful as you. Why, this afternoon, 
as I got further along, I saw, among those 
black old trees in Madison Square, a girl 
standing on a soap-box, with a yellow banner 
behind her, impressing on the crowd the 
necessity of votes for women. I stopped 
a moment to listen, and I saw that she was 
exactly like you, and then the next second 
I realized that there never was anything so 
different, but, just for the sake of that one 
mistaken second, I stood there, her willing 
convert. Oh, I’ve been dreaming dreams 
and seeing visions since you actually prom- 
ised to go!” 

There was a faint, discreet tap on the 
door. 

“Oh,” Lisa smiled at him brilliantly, 
“T hope you'll like it. I’ve arranged to have 
dinner served here this evening, in this 
room that means so much to both of us, 
where we first met and where we’ve—” she 
didn’t say “loved,” but her eyes, the soft 
cadence of her voice expressed it. ‘‘ You’re 
so fond of ‘make-believes,’”’ she laughed. 

“T might have known you would have 
found a way not to turn me out of fairy- 
land,” he said. 

The servants entered and made their 
swift and noiseless preparations, while he 
and she talked of the weather, the news in 
the evening papers, the play he had seen the 
night before. 

The dinner was a brief one, just a few 
excellent dishes admirably served. 

“T wonder,” said Barrows, lifting his 
glass of champagne to watch the bubbles 
rise from the depths, ‘‘how many people 
ever learn what it is actually to live their 
dream. Lord! How many times I’ve 
dreamed of all this and you! Id lie out 
there in the desert and look up at those big 
stars and wonder and dream. You’ve had 
change and luxury and travel all your life, 
thank God! You don’t know what it’s like 
to sicken with the deadly eternal monotony 
of the waste places, never to get the alkali 
dust out of your throat and eyes, and to 
dream, just dream of cities and light and 
color and life, life at the brim—like this.” 
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“But you did get out of it occasionally.” 
Her eyes were warm with sympathy. 

“Oh, yes, they always sent me East to 
get the money to keep the properties going 
—that’s due to my ready tongue. And, 
then, out there there were books, when you 
could get hold of ’em, and we had visitors, 
directors of the company who came and 
went: but there were months, there were 
years of those heat-sodden plains. I’ve 
only to shut my eyes, now, to see again those 
quivering heat-mirages, and then, all in a 
moment, you make up to me all that I’ve 
missed. Why can’t it last forever, this one 
perfect moment when I look into your eyes?” 

She caught her breath quickly. This 
bold, romantic wooing charmed her, swept 
her off her feet. 

The noiseless servants entered and re- 
moved with almost magical rapidity all 
traces of the dinner—food, dishes, flowers, 
wine; even the table vanished. 

Lisa shivered a little; for the second time 
that evening Schofield’s words recurred to 
her mind and stirred her with a chill. 

The breath of her violets came to her, 
sweet, deliciously sweet as love, and poig- 
nant as regret. Again she shivered. 

“The one perfect moment! Here, to- 
night! And what then—parting?” 

He threw his cigarette in the ash-tray 
and sprang to his feet, catching her hands 
in his. 

‘Don’t ever say that word again. 
ing! And between you and me! Such a 
thing is impossible. Good Lord! This is 
the twentieth century. We’ve schemed out 
ways to get around almost everything, but 
we're still hopelessly muddled, tangled up 
in the most important question in the world, 
and that is the natural, human relations 
between men and women. But you and 
I belong to the strong, who dare and who 
take.”’ 

He caught her in his arms and, holding 
her close against him, kissed her again and 
again passionately. 

“We met in the maze of life’s minuet,’”’ 
he murmured, “and to-morrow we’re sailing, 
but to-night, here in little old New York, 
I want you to kiss me with all your heart 
and soul.” F 

The moments passed. Then there was 
a low knock on the door. Frightened, 
hurried, Lisa pushed him from her and 
listened. Then she opened the door. A 
maid stood there with a note. 


Part- 


““A  messenger-boy just brought it, 
ma’am.” 

Lisa, still flushed and trembling, tore it 
open with nervous fingers. 

“Fletcher Schofield! He says that he is 
coming here in a few minutes. He doesn’t 
even ask whether I will be at home or 
whether it will be convenient to see him. 
Ah-h!”” She readon. “‘If Barrows is still 
there, please ask him to remain, as it is 
important. I have a particular reason for 
wishing to see you both.’” 

Barrows looked oddly annoyed and per- 
turbed, almost dismayed. 

‘“What on earth is he bothering about, 
to-night?” he cried. 

“Oh, I don’t know; 
wish, I wish——”’ 

‘That it was to-morrow,” he finished for 
her. ‘So do I. Fletcher does take him- 
self so seriously.” 

But before they could further discuss the 
matter, Schofield was announced. 

He certainly possessed all of the serious- 
ness that Barrows had accused him of. 
He was pale. He was very grave. He 
barely acknowledged the salutation which 
Barrows meant should be offhand and 
agreeable, but which did not succeed in 
covering a certain apprehension. 

But Lisa, standing pale and haughty 
with the candlelight making a dazzling 
aureole for her rose-and-gold splendor, 
wasted no time in greetings. 

‘““What does this mean, Fletcher? Is this 
the ‘anyhow’ that you spoke of this after- 
noon?” 

“Tf you care to put it that way, Lisa.” 
He ignored Barrows entirely and spoke 
directly to her. ‘But I am no longer an 
active agent in the matter. Destiny took 
it out of my hands. I am merely repre- 
senting some one else.” 

“What do you mean?” she asked again, 
and caught her breath. 

“T mean that after I left you this after- 
noon, I was sent for by Mrs. Barrows. 
She wished to tell me of a step she has 
decided to take. She is going to sue Mr. 
Barrows for divorce.” 

“The devil she is!” cried Barrows in- 
voluntarily, his face suddenly aflame with 
anger. He stepped menacingly close to 
Schofield. ‘“‘This is your scheme, Schofield, 
cooked up by you. Then let me inform you, 
right now, that you can’t put it over. It’s 
clever, a damned clever move, but that’s 


I don’t know. I 
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all there is to it. I can squash it in ten 
minutes.” 

“You're mistaken,” said Schofield con- 
temptuously, and turned again to Lisa, 
who gazed at Barrows with white face and 
distended eyes. Her clenched fist was 
pressed against her open mouth. She 
seemed to have shrunken and grown smaller 
in this moment of conversation between 
the two men. 

“T know how it must look to you, Lisa.” 
He pushed a chair nearer to her and gently 
pressed her into it. She let him do so quite 
unresistingly. ‘But, honestly, it was just 
as much of a surprise to me as it was to 
you. When I left you this afternoon, I went 
back to the club. I wanted to arrange my 
plans. I meant, as I told you, to prevent 
your sailing to-morrow. To do this, I 
had to balk, temporarily at least, this con- 
solidation that Barrows has been arrang- 
ing. I was pretty sure that the very hint 
of such a thing would scare Barrows so,” 
with a backward jerk of the head toward 
the other man, ‘“‘that he would agree to 
anything. 

‘“*But as soon as I reached the club I 
found a telephone message from Mrs. 
Barrows, asking me to call as soon as possi- 
ble. I went immediately to her hotel. She 
toid me that she meant to institute divorce 
proceedings at once. She—she is perfectly 
aware of the amount of time you and Mr. 
Barrows have spent together and that you 
are booked to sail on the Imperator to- 
morrow. In fact, she seems to know every- 
thing about your—your friendship. You 
know, of course you know, that I shall 
exert all the influence I can to keep your 
name out of it, but ’’—with a little, hopeless 
gesture—‘‘I don’t know. She also said ’””— 
he turned viciously to Barrows, a cold sneer 
on his face—‘‘that several months ago she 
decided that upon the occasion of her next 
humiliation, she would sue for divorce.” 

Barrows started violently. While Scho- 
field had been speaking to Lisa he had stood 
as if oblivious of their presence, holding his 
chin in his hand and gazing fixedly and 
frowningly at the floor. Now, when Scho- 
field spoke directly to him, he looked at 
him uncomprehendingly, and then an odd 
expression of fright grew on his face. 

“Estelle!”’ he stammered. ‘But it isn’t 
possible. She wouldn’t—why, my God!” 
He stretched out one arm toward Schofield; 
his finger shook. ‘‘Schofield! She can’t; 
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she can’t. Not with the consolidation in 
the particular state it’s in. Why, you know 
Munson and Thomas. You know how im- 
portant they are to me, what their backing 
means to me in this thing. And, by George, 
it isn’t all business with them! There’s 
a lot of sentiment mixed up with it. Mun- 
son’s her first cousin, and Thomas has spent 
months out there in the desert with us. 
He said to me to-day, canting old fox that 
he is, ‘I’m not going into this on your ac- 
count, but because I want to see the woman 
that’s got more sand and more brainsthan 
any man I ever knew, win out at last.’ 
And they’re not down on paper yet, either 
of them. Let them hear of this thing—” 
He sat down suddenly, his head in his 
hands. 

“That’s it, Bartows.” There was a bit- 
ter, vindictive smile on Schofield’s face. 
‘““That’s just how I meant to smash your 
consolidation unless you agreed to postpone 
your sailing—and do a few other things 
I’d stipulate. Both Thomas and Munson 
know too much. You’ve been the light- 
weight right along, but you’ve had the glib 
tongue that can wile money off the trees, 
and so you were valuable and necessary; 
but she stuck it out, out there in the alkali 
dust, year after year, cooking for laborers, 
running a boarding-house, doing every- 
thing under the sun so that the property 
might be held together and developed up 
to the point where it could be put on the 
market. You lost your belief in it again 
and again and would have sold out for a 
song, but it was her faith and her work that 
held it together and kept you going. It 
was her business sense and her grasp of the 
whole situation that the men who put their 
money in it depended on, not yours. They 
know it, and you know what they’ll do if 
they get an inkling that, just the minute 
you’re about to strike it rich, you’re trying 
to shake the woman who’s made you. And 
you're forgetting Lord Pennstwyck on the 
other side. He won’t go into this consol- 
idation unless he’s convinced she stands 
for it. Remember it was she who put 
through the deal on the Arroya group that’s 
made good money for you and him, too, 
in the last two years.” 

“Ts this true?” Lisa had turned away 
from Schofield, as if excluding him from a 
world which held only herself and Barrows. 
Her voice pierced the distance between 
them. 
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Again he seemed not to have heard of his former speech, but the soul 
her. He was standing with down- of them was gone. 
cast eyes, gnawing his lip. a Lisa did not lift her veiled 
“T must go,” he said ab- eyes, but when the door had 
ruptly, “I must see her definitely closed behind 
at once.” He hesi- him, she sat down sud- 
| denly, and throwing her 
arms on the back of her 
chair, bent her head 
on them. 
Schofield looked 
down at her a mo- 
ment with a per- 
plexed, worried 
air;then he laid 
his hand on 
her shoulder. 
‘rise 
he said 
haltingly, 
“T hate 
—Thate 
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what is passing 
in another’s 
mind, knew that 
his attention re- 
turned to her with a 
wrench, that he realized 
the necessity of some adequate 
explanation to her, and the futility 
of anything he might say after what 
had just passed between Schofield and 
himself. His immediate and sure im- 
pulse was to gain time. He strode across 
the rug which lay between them. 
‘‘T must go now,” he repeated, attempting J 
to hold her eyes, “for your sake, but I shall | 
see you soon—to-night, if possible, and to bother you further, but there’s something 
explain everything.” else I’ve got to tell you, and that is”’— 
He attempted to infuse into his words again he halted and then went on desper- 
all of the ardor, emphasis, and impetuosity ately—‘‘ Mrs. Barrows is in the dining-room. 
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She insisted on coming here with me to- 
night.” 

Lisa lifted her head and half rose, pro- 
testingly, from her chair. 

“She! Here! But I 
Fletcher.”” She caught at 
“Why has she come here? No, no, I 
won’t; I can’t stand a scene. Get her 
away. Oh, Fletcher, please get her away!” 

‘Brace up, Lisa, brace up,” he muttered 
soothingly; ‘‘I’ll do my best—indeed I will. 
Why—why’”’—in helpless bewilderment— 
“*she’s—she’s already here.” 

“Oh!” Lisa turned to see Mrs. Barrows 
in the doorway, standing there with rather 
an apologetic air as she looked from Lisa 
to Schofield, and yet as if she had no in- 
tention of retreating. 

Although she was richly enough dressed, 
she was dowdy, she was dumpy, she was 
plain; but under no circumstances could 
she have been cailed a nonentity. 

“I know, Miss Abbott,” she said, coming 
forward, with no shadow of turning in her 
manner, ‘“‘that you don’t want to see, but 
I believe you’ll be glad you’ve done so be- 
fore I go.” 

Lisa, her head held haughtily, disdain- 
fully high, looked at her as an unwelcome 
and prying intruder. Her lips were white 
and trembling. She made an effort to 
speak, but no words came. 

Mrs. Barrows sat down without being 
invited to do so. Her eyes, those compre- 
hending eyes which had looked unflinch- 
ingly upon life—and the desert, swept Lisa 
for one swift moment, missing no smallest 
significance of her, no infinitesimal detail 
of character or appearance or environment. 

“I’m sorry,” she said, ‘‘that this had to 
be, but you see, Miss Abbott, Fletcher, here, 
is just like my brother. He used to spend 
months at a time in our mining-camp, and 
the dear boy would do most of the work for 
me, cooking and all. I used to call his 
visits my vacations, and so it’s only natural 
that I should want to do all I can for him.” 

Lisa seemed suddenly to come to life. 
Her eyes flashed accusingly at Schofield. 

“Then it was all arranged’’— her voice 
caught in her throat—‘‘this was all done 
just to i 

“Just to frighten Jerome,” the other 
woman spoke calmly, “but Fletcher didn’t 
know that, didn’t even guess it; so don’t 
blame him. That was all my doings. I’m 
not going to divorce Jerome; I’ve no inten- 


can’t see her, 
his sleeve. 
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tion of doing so, but neither am I going to 
see him make miserable a girl that Fletcher 
cares for.” 

She said this quite definitely but in a 
matter-of-fact sort of a way. She sat awk- 
wardly on her chair, her hands on her knees, 
but unconsciously she diffused an atmos- 
phere of power and strength and something 
more, something that Lisa struggled against 
with head still held high, but with lips that 
grew whiter every moment. 

“Tl have to go home after a while and 
straighten things out, tell Jerome that I did 
all this for Fletcher’s sake. And that re- 
minds me, Fletcher, I wish you’d go and send 
a telephone to Jerome. Don’t let him think 
it’s you, but say that I’m taking dinner with 
a friend and will be home soon, and for him 
to wait. He’ll wait, all right.” 

Lisa half stretched out a hand, as if to 
hold Schofield, and then, with the other 
woman’s eyes on her, proudly withdrew it. 

Mrs. Barrows waited until Schofield 
closed the door behind him, and then she 
looked at the woman before her with a 
strange, faintly humorous smile, which yet 
held in it something inscrutable, undyingly 
feminine. It was the smile of the human 
bee for the human butterfly, the aloof scorn 
of one engrossed in honey storing for the 
purposeless, aimless flutterer of the sun- 
shine, but there was also the unappeasable, 
searing envy of the homely and the hum- 
drum for the possessor of the glamour and 
glory of beauty, woman’s true birthright, 
beside which every other gift is as a mess 
of pottage. 

It was momentary—that lightning gleam 
—and then she was herself again, the com- 
plete mistress of the situation, and yet, in 
that moment, Lisa felt as if she looked upon 
one of those terrible women of the French 
Revolution who sat all day before the guil- 
lotine, knitting, knitting, never missing a 
stitch in their stockings while they counted 
the heads as they fell into the basket. 

“You're looking at me like I was a freak, 
Miss Abbott. I guess you’re waiting for 
me to behave like wives do on the stage 
when they find their husbands are mixed 
up with another woman. But I couldn’t 
take on like that. It would seem silly. 
And, anyway, I know Jerome too well.” 

She seemed to regard Lisa not as the 
specia! woman who had attracted her hus- 
band but as an inevitable and frequently 
recurring manifestation of the “strange 
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woman” whom Jerome was destined for- 
ever to pursue—a fact she apparently 
accepted. 

Perhaps she felt that the horror of Lisa’s 
eyes demanded an explanation, for she 
went on: 

‘“T’m not saying that I didn’t used to feel 
like any other mad, hurt woman when I’d 
see that Jerome was off his head about some 
pretty girl. The first time, I went ’most 
crazy, but that was a good many years ago.” 
Again there was that brief, revealing look 
in her eyes which showed that the unhealed, 
unaugmented wound forever bled, and was 
not accepted with resignation. “The first 
inkling that I ever had was finding a veil in 
his pocket, a rose-colored veil, all scented 
up with violets.” 

Her glance, traveling slowly over the rose- 
and-gold gown and resting on the violets, 
burned through Lisa’s flesh like a white- 
hot iron, while Lisa stared back at her in 
a shrinking, terrified, and yet absorbed 
- fascination. 

“Then I—” she gasped. 

“Aren’t the first?” with swift, woman’s 
intuition finishing the sentence for her. 
“Oh, Lord, no! It’s always been some one.” 

She drove the pin through the butterfly 
with unerring despatch, a cool, triumphant 
thrust for such flagrant vanity, such shel- 
tered-life lack of sophistication. Then she 
dismissed it as of no moment, and returned 
to these reminiscences which she told with 
a purpose. 

“Well, I bore it, somehow. I didn’t 
quarrel with him—just watched and waited. 
I don’t know why. I hadn’t just decided 
what I was going to do. I was always like 
that. I ain’t impulsive. I like to take 
time over things. And then, suddenly, it 
was all over, and he came back to me, so 
repentant and remorseful. Nothing was 
ever said between us, but he was just like 
a boy that had been bad and wanted to 
make up for it. And it’s been going on 
that way ever since.” 

Her head drooped; her voice fell—but 
only for the fraction of a second. She 
moistened her lips with her tongue. It was 
as if she licked them with reminiscent 
satisfaction. ; 

“But that girl—she didn’t get off so easy. 
A touch of the horsewhip across her shoul- 
ders drew the blood, I can tell you.” 
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“Oh, God!” cried Lisa hysterically. 
“What kind of a woman are you? You 
own that you are willing, to live your life 
with a man who’s never even pretended to 
be true to you, who’s treated you like a door- 
mat—if you’re telling the truth. I don’t 
believe you are. I don’t believe you are,” 
her voice rising wildly. 

“You know I’m telling the truth.” 

“Qooo-00-h!”’ Lisa’s self-control was gone 
utterly. “Then you’re a savage. I never 
heard of a woman like you. I never knew 
one. Oh, go, go, go!” 

“T guess we’re all pretty much alike 
when it comes down to bed-rock. You're 
pretty and fascinating and cultured and all 
that, and you wanted another woman’s 
husband, so you’ve used the means that you 
have to get him. But I haven’t got any 
of those things; so to get what I want I’ve 
got to use what means I can. _Sometimes— 
it’s persuasion like I’m using on you 
now.” 

A broken gasp was her only answer. 

“T’ve been an awful busy woman, Miss 
Abbott, and I ain’t had very much oppor- 
tunity in my life to think about my pride 
and all those things that you’ve had nothing 
to do but to waste your time on. Marriage 
ain’t all love making and hugging and 
kissing. There’s a good many other things 
that go with it. Jerome and me had a com- 
mon purpose. That property had to be 
saved and developed and marketed, and 
Jerome had to take the place in the world 
that his talents and education entitled him 
to. Women were always his weakness. But 
do you think,’—a terrible note swelling 
in her voice—‘‘that I'd sit still and see him 
broke and ruined by a lot of worthless 
hussies? I’ve fought through everything 
else in life, and that sure couldn’t beat me. 
I’ve broke them and drove them out, same 
as [ll break and drive you out, Miss 
Abbott. 

“What-t! Fainted already!” as Lisa 
swayed forward in her chair and fell in a 
heap on the floor. ‘Well, you’ve got no 
more nerve than a chicken.” She thrust 
out her foot and touched the unconscious 
woman with it contemptuously. 

“Oh, Fletcher!”’ as Schofield opened the 
door, “‘ Miss Abbott’s fainted. Help me to 
lift her to the sofa and get some water, 
quick.” 
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“My money!” he howled. ‘ You're holding me back because a hundred and fifty thousand 
dollars cash will clean out your bank!” 
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WENTY-ONE thousand three 
sixty-five, twenty-seven,” re- 
peated the rabbit-eyed book- 
keeper, his neck sticking out of 

the middle of his collar like a stalk of rusty 


asparagus growing through a hoop. He 
sought the faces of the five directors, one 
by one, prepared to twitch at the first word. 


“Very well, Qualey,” said President 
Prine, in dismissal, and his eyes caught those 
of Secretary Morris for just an instant. 
The president and the secretary of the 
People’s Bank were smooth-skinned and 
healthy complexioned, and dressed with 
some liveliness. Prine had iron-gray hair 
and a dimple in his chin. Morris had a 
glossy brown mustache, which he was now 
tugging at steadily, though with a twirling 
motion which would not destroy its curl. 

“Rotten!” declared Secretary Morris. 
“Wickers knew he was shaky when he made 
that loan. He’s a dishonest crook.” 

The indignation of Secretary Morris was 
echoed on the face of every director, but 
not on the face of the bookkeeper. There 
was worry on his countenance wherever 
there was room for the wrinkles. 

‘Fortunately it isn’t much,” the fat di- 
rector consoled himself. He wore a plaid 
bow-tie and an upturned nose, and the 
only distress of his life was that he might 
be distressed about something. 

“The amount makes no difference,” 
snapped the little director with the fierce 
whiskers. “The trouble is that the stock- 


holders are likely to bother around with im- 

pertinent questions about our other loans.” 
The bookkeeper’s eyes rounded until his 

high-arched brows stopped their spread. 

“There is likely to be an investigation,” 
he guessed, holding his wrist. 

“No,” growled President Prine, his dim- 
ple deepening as he realized that the book- 
keeper was still there. “Get back to your 
work, Qualey.”’ 

A strip of paper lying on a desk near the 
door blew straight at the bookkeeper as he 
went out, and he shied like a horse. 

“We'll have to get rid of Qualey,” 
frowned the bony director with shoulders 
so squaré that they stuck up. “He’s a 
nervous wreck.” 

“Ves,” agreed President Prine, but with 
no enthusiasm. ‘Say, boys, Wickers was 
a pretty good fellow. Wouldn’t it be a 
kindness for us to raise a private fund to 
cancel that note of the Wickers Manufac- 
turing Company? ”’ 

The suggestion 
ceived. 

“Then the bank would not need to re- 
port the loss,” speculated the high-shoul- 
dered one, weaving his knotty brown fin- 
gers together, as they hung before him, sup- 
ported, by way of his elbows, from the arms 
of his chair. 

“T’d rather do that than break our rec- 
ord,” suggested Secretary Morris, still busy 
with his glossy brown mustache. “In all 
our loans we haven’t had a loss—as yet.”’ 


was thoughtfully re- 
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There seemed something so significant in 
that “as yet” that the other four glanced 
quickly at the secretary, and then relapsed 
into silence. 

A young man knocked and came in. He 
was a tall, dapper, young man, with an enor- 
mously high collar and a curly forelock, 
and he looked as if he might probably play 
a mandolin in his off hours. 

‘A gentleman wishes to speak with the 
board,” he told President Prine, proffering 
a card. Each of the five directors glanced 
at the others. None of them glanced at 
the young man. 

“J. Rufus Wallingford,” read the presi- 
dent aloud, and the dimple deepened in 
his chin. ‘Never heard of him.” 

The glossy-mustached secretary, the lit- 
tle director with the fierce whiskers, the fat 
one with the upturned nose, and the bony 
one with the high shoulders shook their 
heads in puzzled turns. 

“He says that he only asks for three 
minutes,” reported the young man, thrum- 
ming his fingers on the edge of the table. 
The tune he was playing in his mind was, 
“In the Golden Gloaming down on Sun- 
set Bay.” ‘He says that he wishes to 
address the board on the handling of de- 
teriorating loans. He’s a specialist in 
banking troubles.” 

Silence. Everybody was thinking. 

“What kind of a looking man is he?” 
inquired the president dubiously. 

‘““A very large man,” returned the man- 
dolin player, with no trace of animation 
coming into his countenance, which was an 
immovable one. ‘He is a very pleasant 
man, with fashionable clothes and a large 
diamond in his cravat. He appears to be 
some one very important.” 

President Prine walked out of the other 
door. He strolled around into the paying- 
teller’s cage and counted the morning’s 
checks. Standing at the rail in front of the 
secretary’s desk was a man larger than the 
mandolin player had said, richer, more pleas- 
ant, more important looking. His dark- 
blue business suit had been fitted on him 
with architectural accuracy, and there was 
no better cloth made. His broad, white 
vest was as Crisp as an iron could render it, 
and it followed the curve of the man 
with unerring fidelity. The diamond in 
his cravat was a stone of seven colors, 
and above it glowed a huge, round, pink 
face, which was as jovial as good food 
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and select wines and much content could 
make it. 

“Send him in,” directed President Prine, 
returning to the board-room, and, a minute 
and a half later, J. Rufus Wallingford stood 
before them, thoroughly at ease and in 
smiling possession of them, every one. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, in a round voice 
which had a suspicion of the oratorical in 
it, “I am a professional goat,” and he chuck- 
led jovially at them, his broad shoulders 
heaving, his eyes half closing, and the color 
of his face deepening. 


II 


“T win,” declared Wallingford, to Blackie 
Daw, as the telephone-bell rang. “It’s a 
safe bet to tell any crook he’d better come 
and see you. Healwayscomes.” 

“You're taking a long shot, Jim,” con- 
sidered Blackie Daw. “The only hint 
we’ve had was the babbling of the pickled 
president of the Aero Mattress Company; 
and alcohol works both ways. How do you 
know Prine’s a crook?” 

“Because he’s coming,” chuckled Wal- 
lingford, answering the ’phone. “Mr. 
Prine? Show him up, please.” 

Blackie rose to go into the adjoining 
room. 

“According to your program, I don’t 
get a speaking part in this until the last 
act,” he observed. 

“Stick for the chat,” grinned Walling- 
ford. ‘A crook’s always more uncomfort- 
able with two in the room.” 

President Prine proved the truth of that 
observation by losing a degree of his suavity 
the moment he caught sight of the lanky, 
black-mustached partner of Wallingford. 

“Mr. Daw; Mr. Prine,” introduced Wal- 
lingford urbanely. ‘‘ Mr. Daw is one of my 
most trusted men. His specialty is entering 
bankruptcy.” 

Mr. Prine, surveying Mr. Daw in the 
coal-black eye, began to look as if he were 
sorry he had come. 

“You’re introducing me to a lot of new 
thoughts,”’ he observed, deciding to sit in 
the big leather chair Wallingford pushed 
forward. The chair looked inviting, but 
a man sat huddled back in it so deep and 
so low that he was at a tremendous psy- 
chological disadvantage. Wallingford, sit- 
ting opposite in a stiff chair, fairly tow- 
ered over him. “You were so vague at the 
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bank this morning, that I scarcely under- 
stood clearly anything more than your in- 
vitation to call. So I have called, out of 
curiosity.” 

Wallingford grinned down at him. 

“You called to help yourself out of a 
scrape,” he declared, looking Mr. Prine 
unwaveringly in the eye. 

Mr. Prine made an effort to rise indig- 
nantly, but he was bent so deeply in his 
chair that it could not be done without 
sprawling. 

“T beg your pardon,” he objected, draw- 
ing his feet in under him, so that he could 
straighten his back. 

“Don’t be peevish,” admonished Wal- 
lingford, grinning at him again. ‘‘ You're 
in a scrape, or you wouldn’t be here. Some- 
body has misplaced the funds of the Peo- 
ple’s Bank, and you can’t let go as easy as 
you thought you could.” 

Mr. Prine managed it this time. He 
rose from his chair, and looked properly 
insulted. 

‘This is an outrage!” he blustered. 

Blackie Daw had studied the man’s 
countenance to some purpose, and now he 
assisted Wallingford with one of those 
lightning flashes of judgment. 

“Oh, sit down!” he ordered President 
Prine, and pushed that dignified gentle- 
man in the chest with a handful of long 
fingers; whereupon Mr. Prine, having been 
lightly balanced, sat down with a grunt and 
with a red face. ‘Tell him he’s a crook, 
Jim.” 

“You're a crook!” immediately charged 
Wallingford, extending an impressive fore- 
finger toward President Prine. ‘We have 
the goods on you, because somebody who 
knows too much got six ounces too much of 
alcohol in his skin.” 

That shot told. In President Prine’s 
countenance could be seen a rapid and 
worried calculation as to who the inebriate 
might be. 

“Tf this insult is based on a drunken con- 
versation——”’ 

J. Rufus Wallingford arose and opened 
the door with great impressiveness. 

“If you don’t care to listen to what I 
have to say, the door’s open, and nobody’s 
holding you,” he stated. 

President Prine looked at the door, but 
he did not get up. Blackie Daw watched 
him for a long moment, and then, with a 
grin, sauntered to the telephone. Wal- 
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lingford, smiling jovially, paused to wipe 
his brow, his neck, and the edge of his col- 
lar, as he always did after winning a 
strained point; then he closed the door. 

“That’s better,” he observed, standing 
big and broad before the banker. ‘Now 
you can tell me the truth, as_you would to 
your lawyer or your doctor. I'll explain 
my business a little better. Suppose your 
bank has loaned a lot of money on bad 
notes; suppose that money was passed, 
by the borrowers, to you, and everything 
nicely covered up so that you couldn’t be 
called anything worse than a fool; suppose 
that, when the time comes to let go, you 
find there’s one unreliable man in the com- 
bination, and you don’t dare kill him. 
Well, you need a goat. I’m it.” 

President Prine became less indignant 
than he was interested. 

“T don’t think I follow you.” 

“T’ll explain Mr. Daw’s business,”’ re- 
sumed Wallingford, as Blackie returned 
from the ’’phone. “He is willing to borrow 
any amount of money on his notes, and not 
get the money.” 

President Prine’s eyes seemed to draw 
closer together. 

“‘T don’t see it,”’ he acknowledged. 

“No,” agreed Wallingford. “If it was 
so simple as that, you might have thought 
of it yourself. Here’s what we’ll do with 
you: For fifty thousand dollars, we'll 
step in and bear the blame for anything ir- 
regular in your bank. If anybody’s to be 
pinched, we’ll stand the pinch. If any- 
body’s to go to Honduras. we’ll do the trav- 
eling.”’ 

“How?” 

“You step down and out of the bank, with 
every bad note for which you are respon- 
sible paid off and entered in the bank’s 
cash-account; then we step in and cover 
the cash which isn’t there. Suppose you have 
three hundred thousand dollars of indebt- 
edness which you knew couldn’t be collected 
when you permitted it to be made. Mr. 
Daw has five thousand acres of fine cotton- 
land, at present under water. After you 
step out, we'll loan him three hundred and 
fifty thousand on that ground; but he only 
gets fifty thousand of it. The three hun- 
dred thousand remains in the bank to cover 
your deficit, and the responsibility for that 
foolish loan is mine.” 

President Prine knotted his brows for a 
long time, and then he smiled. 
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“The banking laws in this state—’’ he 
advised. 

“Let us do the worrying about that. 
Now we'll get down to figures and to de- 
tails, Mr. Prine. What are the amounts 
of your bogus securities?” 


IIl 


THE rabbit-eyed bookkeeper answered 
the bell of the new manager with weak 
knees, but the hugely impressive Walling- 
ford beamed on him with a cordial good- 
will which was so full of vitality that it 
seemed like a tonic. 

“Mr. Qualey, I believe,” observed Wal- 
lingford pleasantly. 

“Yes, sir,” and Mr. Qualey’s face bright- 
ened for the first time in five years. 

“T’m Wallingford,” explained that in- 
dividual, with a hearty hand-shake. “We're 
going to be very good friends. Please 
bring me these notes,’”’ and he handed over 
a list, one glance at which brought back 
into Qualey’s countenance all the wrinkles 
he had been accumulating since he first 
began to blink his eyes at the sight of a 
brass button. 

“Yes, sir,” fluttered Mr. Qualey, and 
taking that list into the vault of the bank, 
he leaned his head for five minutes against 
the cool surface of locker 562. When he 
brought the familiar notes to Wallingford, 
he laid them down, and crumpled up in a 
chair like a ripped balloon. 

“Very good,” remarked Wallingford, 
lighting a thick, black cigar. ‘‘ These notes 
are all to be canceled and paid to-day.” 

A slap in the face would not have startled 
Qualey more. His head came up with a 
jerk, but he did not look at Wallingford. 
He looked intently at the waste-paper 
basket, as if he were listening. His blood- 
less hands crept forward slowly on the arms 
of his chair until they secured a good grip 
on the knobs at the ends. 

“To-day,” he repeated automatically. 

“How’s our currency supply?”’ inquired 
Wallingford, in a cheerful tone. 

“Rather low,” stated Qualey, the color 
coming gradually back into his cheeks. 

“Very well, Qualey. We'll have these 
notes paid in currency. I'll issue the de- 
mand in writing. It’s a good thing for a 
bank not to let its currency supply get too 
low. Cancel all these notes with your time- 


stamp, showing the date, hour, and minute 
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of cancelation, return them to me by eleven 
o'clock, and enter them as paid in cash.” 

“Yes, sir,” heartily agreed Qualey. There 
was animation in his tone, the moisture of 
relief in his eye, actual color in his cheeks; 
but he was holding his wrist with a grip 
which was leaving finger-marks. 

‘“‘Qualey, who’s the Aero Mattress Com- 
pany?” And Wallingford was suddenly 
severe. 

“Tl bring you a list of their directors 
and officers,” offered the bookkeeper, his 
eyes immediately beginning to widen. 

“Stay right here!” ordered Wallingford. 
“The Aero Mattress Manufacturing Com- 
pany has borrowed an aggregate of a hun- 
dred and twenty thousand dollars. I’ve 
seen their plant, and they haven’t space 
enough to spread that much money on the 
surface of the property, or business enough 
to get rid of that amount if they stitched a 
thousand-dollar bill on each mattress. Who 
got the coin?”’ 

“The legal officers of the company, sir,” 
hesitated the bookkeeper. 

‘You mean they carried it away from the 
bank,” retorted Wallingford, now glaring 
at the bookkeeper. ‘Who really got it? 
To whom did the Aero Mattress Company 
dummies hand it? Prine, or Morris, or 
one of the other directors?” 

“T don’t know anything about that, sir,” 
answered the bookkeeper, trembling. “I 
don’t want to know anything beyond my 
duty of entering such accounts as are passed 
on to me by responsible officers of the bank.” 

Wallingford moved forward in his chair 
with a quick jerk, and Qualey jumped with 
every one of his legs and arms. 

“So you don’t know!”’ snapped the new 
manager, with all the effect of shouting. 
‘““Who owns the Pit Brokerage Company?” 

“T_T don’t——”’ faltered the book- 
keeper. 

“Look here, Qualey,” snapped Walling- 
ford, and it was remarkable how so jovial 
a man could suddenly appear so mean; “il 
you kid me much longer, I'll let you face 
the jury by yourself. Do you~ want to 
wear stripes and have your hair cut short?” 

“T don’t know a thing, Mr. Wallingford!” 
wildly protested Qualey. “I haven’t done 
anything. I’m a salaried employee and a 
man with a family.” 

Wallingford, whose physical bravery was 
seldom put to any severe test if he had any- 
thing to do with it, felt perfectly safe in 
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laying hands on bookkeeper Qualey. He 
shot forward a big hand and gripped 
Qualey by both lapels of his coat. 

“Who owns the Pit Brokerage Com- 
pany?” he insisted. 

Qualey’s eyes rolled and the tip of his 
tongue protruded, but he was speechless. 
Wallingford let him go in sheer wonder. 
Possibly Qualey did not know, but it was 
necessary that he should. 

“The directors of this bank own the Pit 
bucket-shop, and you know it,” charged 
Wallingford. ‘‘That’s why you’ve been get- 
ting double salary for five years. Every time 
the Pit Brokerage Company got in a jam, 
the People’s Bank loaned money to a phony 
corporation, like the Aero Mattress Com- 
pany, owned secretly by the directors. 
They turned over the cash to the bucket- 
shop without any record to show where it 
went. Isn’t this the state of affairs? Will 
you tell me or a jury?” 

Mr. Qualey, with a green countenance, 
pondered that query for a long time. 

“Well, I’ve sometimes suspected 
that it might be,” he ac- 
knowledged. 


IV 


“TDON’T 
see why we 
can’t: re- 
sign in a 
bedy and 
be done 
with tt,” 
growled 
the fierce- 
whiskered 
little direc- 
tor, who had 
been out of 
town and was 
being plunged 
into the whirl of 
events without ex- 
planation. 

The president, the 
secretary, the high- 
shouldered director, and the 
fat one with the upturned 
nose were each ready to tell 
him. 

“In that case we’d have 
nothing to say about our 
successors,” stated  Presi- 


aA“ 
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dent Prine, who was quicker of speech 
than the others, and his dimple deepened 
with misgiving as he glanced at the four 
strangers clustered with Wallingford around 
the tick of the grandfather’s clock. ‘‘Our 
resignation in a body would necessitate a 
special stockholders’ meeting for an 
election of officers, and, since we no longer 
hold a majority of stock, we would have 
successors who—”’ he paused for a choice 
of words, “who would not understand 
finance.” 

“Oh!” observed the fierce-whiskered di- 
rector, his face lighting with pleasure. ‘As 


* You're a crook!" immediately charged Wallingford, extending 
an impressive forefinger toward President Prine 
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I see it, we step out of office with every 
piece of commercial paper about which 
there could be any possible question, called 
in, paid, and canceled.” 

‘All paid,” corroborated Secretary Mor- 
ris, twirling endlessly at his glossy brown 
mustache. He was worried this morning. 
He was about to purchase a new car, and 
he could not decide on which of two makes. 

“Tn cash,” added the high-shouldered 
director, cracking the knuckles of his ten 
fingers in succession. The left thumb gave 
him some trouble, but he managed it. 

“Fine!”’ exclaimed the belated little di- 
rector. ‘‘Where’s the cash?”’ 

“Well, as it just happens, there is no 
need to handle the actual specie, since Mr. 
Wallingford informs me that he is about to 
make a specie loan of fifty thousand dollars 
more than the amount collected, and his 
client will accept specie-orders on the 
amounts represented by the notes, taking 
the notes themselves for delivery.”’ 

The fierce-whiskered director puzzled 
over that until his beard began to knot, and 
then he slipped down into a vacant chair 
by the president. 

“Let me understand this,’”’ he whispered. 
“We don’t touch the cash?” 

“No.” 

“There isn’t any cash.” 

ee No.”’ 

“Then Mr. Wallingford’s borrower gives 
us his notes for three hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars, and takes nothing in re- 
turn. 

“Fifty thousand. We’re not supposed 
to know about this, though,” the president 
added. ‘‘We have no responsibility for 
what the new president may do.” 

“Certainly not,” agreed the inquiring 
director, happily. “What I want to know 
is this: Do all those notes show on the books 
as paid, before we step out?” 

“They show it now,”’ and the president, 
with much satisfaction, handed him a copy 
of the trial-balance. The bills receivable 
had been reduced by three hundred thou- 
sand dollars, and the cash-account had been 
augmented by that amount. 

The fierce-whiskered director resumed his 
regular seat. “I’m ready for the meeting 
to open,” he stated, rubbing his hands. 

The proceedings which followed were 
brief and crisp. President Prine resigned 
from his office and from the directorate. 
The remaining directors immediately named 
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J. Rufus Wallingford as director to fill the 
unexpired vacancy, in spite of the fact that 
he only held one share of stock. Imme- 
diately thereafter, they elected J. Rufus 
Wallingford president, and at once inducted 
that genial and smiling financier into office. 

Secretary Morris resigned, and no sooner 
had he done so than he ceased to twirl his 
mustache. The board elected, to take his 
place, one Paul Pollet, a short, chunky 
young man with thick spectacles and a wiry 
pompadour. 

The fierce-whiskered director resigned 
and was replaced by the stranger who had 
sat nearest the clock. This new director’s 
name was W. O. Jones, and he was so bald- 
headed that a short-sighted lamp-cleaner 
had once mistaken him for an arc-lamp. 
The fat director with the upturned nose 
was replaced by one Chinchilla Williams, 
who had received his nickname from the 
luxuriant fringe concealing his countenance. 
Jim Measen, a big-boned man with a red 
neck and a much chewed mustache, re- 
placed the director with the high shoulders, 
and then President Wallingford, with a 
tap of his gavel, announced smilingly that 
the board would go into executive session; 
whereupon the retiring directors arose, to 
file out and leave the People’s Bank to its 
fate. Ex-President Prine paused to bend 
over the chair of President Wallingford. 

“Tt just occurs to me that it might be 
best not to make that new loan until to- 
morrow,” he suggested. 

Wallingford was grateful to him for hav- 
ing paved the way to a suggestion of his 
own. “TI think I'll chance it,” he agreed, 
with a slight contraction of his brows; “but 
if a bank examiner were to suddenly pop in 
here to-morrow morning, or if anything else 
were to happen, I might have to hustle to 
account for that three hundred thousand of 
missing specie.” 

“That’s up to you,” returned Prine gaily. 
“‘We’re leaving this bank in as solvent a 
condition as it was on the day of the open- 
ing,’”’ and he sauntered out through the 
lobby, where simple-minded business men 
were eagerly depositing their money. 

“Mr. President,” remarked W. O. Jones, 
otherwise known as Onion, as soon as the 
door had closed behind the last of the re- 
tiring directors, “‘I move that we all go in 
the vault and count the cash.” 

“Meeting’s adjourned,” chuckled Presi- 
dent Wallingford. ‘And let me warn you 
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loose-jawed bankers to buy you some sticky 
taffy and keep right on chewing it until 
you get on that two-forty train. Sign 
these resignations, and don’t fill in the 
dates.” Producing a big red pocketbook, 
he handed them each a thousand-dollar bill 
and a ticket to New York. 


V 


A TALL, thin gentleman with a black mus- 
tache walked up to the window of the pay- 
ing teller in the People’s Bank, and laid 
down a check for one hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars. 

‘Currency, please,” he observed. 

The paying teller, who was an elderly 
man with severe spectacles, examined the 
check on both sides, and Blackie Daw from 
as many angles as possible. 

“H. G. Daw,” he voicelessly formed 
with his lips, and a knot of concentration 
sprang between his eyes, lifting his spec- 
tacles. That name was a new one to him, 
and he consulted his references. The ac- 
count was there, and for the exact amount 
mentioned on the check. ‘Have you any 
means of identification, Mr. Daw?” 

Mr. Daw lit a nonchalant cigarette, 
leaned one arm on the window ledge, and 
crossed one foot over the other, resting the 
toe of that shoe neatly on the tiling. A 
hay-and-feed merchant who gave an ab- 
surd impression of growing part of his stock 
in trade on his own countenance, came in, 
and started to fill out a deposit-slip. 

‘The man who took my money should be 
able to identify me,” stated Mr. Daw, blow- 
ing a thin blue thread of smoke into the gilt 
dome. 

‘Which one of us took your account?” 
asked the paying teller, still holding the 
check in his hand, and glancing at the re- 
ceiving teller and the cashier and the sec- 
retary’s desk, the latter occupied to-day 
by the assistant of Mr. Morris. 

“TI can’t pick him out,” returned Mr. 
Daw, his neck refusing most insolently to 
turn. ‘‘It’s his business to pick me out.” 
He suddenly wheeled and placed both 
arms on the wicket ledge and thrust his 
face down to the little window. “I want 
my money!” he shouted. 

A butter-and-egg merchant who had just 
come in with three checks protruding from 
his bank-book, stopped dead in the middle 
of the lobby. The hay-and-feed merchant 
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who had just come up to the receiving-tel- 
ler’s window, turned his back to it. The 
paying teller’s spectacles went up and 
stayed there. Every employee of the bank, 


_with two exceptions, suspended all his 


functions and focused on the 
shouter. The two exceptions were the 
mandolin player and the bookkeeper. The 
former, punching at an adding machine, 
was trying to make it play, “Oh, You Kid 
with the Wicked Eyes!” The bookkeeper, 
after one startled jump, shrank into him- 
self as far as he could go, without even 
looking around. Two depositors came into 
the bank and immediately clustered. A 
woman in black stepped in, and began fum- 
bling through a jet hand-bag. 

‘“There’s no necessity for shouting,” 
protested the paying teller, glaring at 
Blackie. ‘* You’ll have your money as soon 
as you're properly identified. There’s some- 
thing irregular here: I don’t find your sig- 
nature on file.” 

The excitable Mr. Daw suddenly grew 
furious. He shook both fists at the paying- 
teller’s grill. 

“T want my money!” he yelled. ‘ You’re 
trying to delay me! There’s a rumor all 
over town that the old officers looted the 
bank and resigned. If I don’t get my 
money right away, I’ll call an officer.” 

The lady depositor was the first to reach 
the paying-teller’s window, while the hay- 
and-feed merchant was still hesitating over 
his deposit-slip. The lady sweetly shoved 
Blackie Daw aside, and pushed a check in 
at the window. 

‘““Where’s Mr. Prine, Mr. Douglas?” she 
sweetly inquired. 

“He’s not in to-day,” replied the paying 
teller, his severe spectacles straying from 
Blackie to the receiving teller, to the cash- 
ier, and to the secretary’s desk. 

‘And Mr. Morris is not in?” still sweetly. 

“Not to-day,” confessed the paying teller, 
the knot between his eyes relaxing, and his 
severe spectacles descending a fraction of an 
inch as he smiled diplomatically on the lady. 

The door of the president’s office stood 
ajar. Now it opened, and big J. Rufus 
Wallingford came out, in plain view. The 
lady, who, though very much concentrated, 
had noticed a carnation on the mandolin- 
player’s desk, and a fleck on the collar of 
the assistant secretary, and a pin on the 
floor back near the vault entrance, imme- 
diately drew her check toward her. 


normal 
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. “Who is that gentleman?” she wanted 
to know. The paying teller coughed and 
his spectacles went up. 

“Our new manager, Mr. Wallingford,” 
he admitted. 

“T think I’ll change the figures on this 
check, Mr. Douglas,” the lady sweetly ob- 
served. ‘‘What is my balance, please?” 
And reaching inside the wicket for a pen, she 
produced her tiny, folding check-book, and 
prepared to write. 

The hay-and-feed merchant tore up his 
deposit-slip and hurried over to a side desk. 
The butter-and-egg merchant had already 
drawn a check for his balance. There were 
eight depositors in the bank by now. The 
butter-and-egg merchant, waiting his turn 
at the window, was talking excitedly to 
three of them, and displaying his check. 

“Would you mind waiting a few minutes, 
Mrs. Grandin?” asked the paying teller 
anxiously, as he counted out the lady’s 
money. “I'd like to talk with you.” 

“T’ll be back,” promised Mrs. Grandin 
sweetly, as she stuffed the money hastily 
into her hand-bag. “I want to telephone 
some friends of mine,” and, as she darted 
away, the paying teller realized, with a 
sickening sense of disaster, that the min- 
ute Mrs. Grandin emerged from the door, 
irreparable damage would be done. 

The butter-and-egg man lunged his bulk 
into the space vacated by the lady, and 
slammed down acheck. Hiseyes were bulging 
and his cheeks were working. Blackie Daw 
lunged into the butter-and-egg man’s side 
with a sharp elbow and bumped him away; 
then Blackie wound his long fingers into the 
grill, to hold his place in front of the wicket. 

“My money!” he howled. ‘“You’re 
holding me back, because a hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars cash will clean out 
your bank! You're going to have a run 
to-day, and you know it!” 

“Call an officer!” ordered the paying 
teller, about whose aged mouth there was 
a snap which Blackie rather admired. 

President Wallingford stepped forward. 

‘“‘T know the man,” he said, entering the 
paying-teller’s cage. ‘‘The account is cor- 
rect. Give him the money.” He picked 
up the check, and put his O. K. on it. 
“What do you mean by this?” he demanded 
of H.G. Daw. ‘Are you trying to ruin the 
People’s Bank?”’ 

“They wouldn’t give me my money,” 
loudly explained Mr. Daw. “I don’t want 
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to put the old officers in bad, but the truth 
about Prine and the rest of them had to 
come out before the day’s over, anyhow, 
and I wanted my money!”’ 

“Shut up, you fool!” ordered Walling- 
ford, quite visibly angry. ‘‘Come inside, 
and wait until your money can be counted.”’ 

“Give me room, will you!” Blackie ex- 
citedly requested of the depositors who 
were crowding him. There were nine of 
them now in line, and there was no deposi- 
tor in front of the receiving-teller’s window. 
Blackie Daw picked up a big yellow suit- 
case, and ‘‘Remember,” he cautioned the 
paying teller, as he moved away, “no one 
gets paid until I get mine!” 

The paying teller looked across at the 
receiving teller, and the receiving teller 
looked across at the paying teller. Both 
were lost in profound wonder as to how that 
account of H. G. Daw’s had come on the 
books; but they did not speak. No em- 
ployee desired to know anything which 
would be embarrassing on a witness-stand, 
with the sole exception of the mandolin 
player; and he was handicapped. 

“Shall I leave you the little toilet-bag, 
Jim?” asked Blackie Daw, as the assistant 
paying teller took the yellow suit-case out 
of President Wallingford’s office. 

“No,” directed Wallingford, with a 
strained look on his face. He sat down, 
with frowning anxiety. “Pay the hotel 
bill and take everything. I like to travel 
light on a getaway. Buy a through ticket, 
but drop off at Waverly City and wait for 
me if I miss your train.” 

“T wish I could stay,” reflected Blackie, 
his eyes kindling. ‘You're liable to have 
a scrimmage before you get out of this.” 

“T think not,” calculated Wallingford, 
though the look of anxiety was still on his 
brow. ‘“T’ll have the town back of me if 
Prine tries to start anything. There’s no 
vengeance in a man who’s trying to save his 
own neck.” 

Twenty minutes later, Blackie Daw 
walked out the back way with a hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars in the yellow 
suit-case, and Wallingford immediately 
sent for the bookkeeper. 

“Well, Qualey, we’re caught,” he cheer- 
fully told the shiverer who stood before him. 
“We'll probably all be jailed inside of twen- 
ty-four hours.” 

Mr. Qualey crumpled down in a chair and 
shrank three sizes. 








“We're lost!” exclaimed Wallingford. 
“Listen to that mob!” 

The bookkeeper rose and ran to the rear 
window, gazing into the courtyard with a 
vague idea of escaping before it would be 
too late. 

“The run has started,” went on Walling- 
ford impressively, his own voice full of 
fright. ‘“‘A bank rumor is quicker than 
wireless. There’ll be five hundred people 
out there inside of anhour. Before closing- 
time we'll be at the end of our cash, and 
then—” He paused solemnly. 

“You made me do it!” charged Qualey, 
suddenly frantic. “You made me enter 
that bogus account of Mr. Daw’s! You're 
the one——”’ 

“If you say another word about that to 
any living soul, I’ll throw the blame of every- 
thing on you,” threatencd Wallingford, dis- 
playing his teeth to Qualey. “As a matter 
of fact, I believe that you’re at the bottom 
of the whole thing.” 

“No!” repudiated the bookkeeper, with 
great velocity. “No, no!” 

‘‘Then sober up and listen,”’ and Walling- 


” 


He shot forward a big hand and gripped Qualey by 
both lapels of his coat. ‘“ Who owns the Pit 
Brokerage Company?” he insisted 


“There’s one way out of 


ford lit a cigar. 
this by which no one need be arrested. 
Prine and Morris and the other former di- 


rectors must cover that deficit on the 
jump, and in currency!” 

“That’s right!” agreed the bookkeeper, 
with unexpected vehemence. ‘‘They’ve 
got to do it,” and the veins stood out on his 
forehead. ‘‘They’re the ones who took 
the money, and they’re the ones who have 
to save us.” He was walking rapidly 
around the room now, and his eyes, usually 
so rabbit-like, were glaring. ‘‘They’re the 
ones that put the money into the Pit 
Brokerage Company, and I'll swear it on 
a witness-stand!”’ 

“Gee! It took you a long time to ac- 
knowledge it,” chuckled Wallingford, wip- 
ing his brow in relief. ‘You hustle right 
around to Prine and tell him what they 
have to do.” 

“You bet I will!” declared Qualey, shak- 
ing his fist. ‘They can raise the money 
among them, if they have to shut up the 
Pit bucket-shop and all go broke.” 

“That’sthe stuff,” said Wallingford. “Get 
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your hat, because we’re in a hurry. And 
by the way, Qualey,” he added, as the book- 
keeper started to dash out of the door, 
“tell them the deficit is four hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars.” 

In a few minutes, Prine, not trusting to 
the telephone, slipped in the back way and 
confronted Wallingford. ‘A fine mess you 
got us into!” ne hotly charged. 

“Rotten!” agreed Wallingford. 
hear them out there.” 

“Tt’s none of my affair,” declared Prine. 
“T was astonished that you sent crazy 
Qualey to me. When we stepped out of 
this bank, we left it in a perfectly solvent 
condition. I can prove it by the books.” 

“You'll never have a chance,” Walling- 
ford told him, with a grin. “If this were 
only a matter of legal consequences, you 
might bluff; but, if this bank closes its 
doors with a deficit of nearly half its capi- 
tal, the people of this town will take you 
apart for souvenirs. If you don’t believe 
it, open the front door of this office and 
show yourself.” 

Prine walked to the door and put his 
hand on the knob. He paused as he 
heard his own name shouted. An angry 
depositor was demanding to know where 
he was. 

“T’m sorry you blame me,” grinned 
Wallingford. ‘You see, I haven’t had a 
chance to pull the scheme that was to 
square you. I don’t suppose anybody 
figured on the possibility of a run.” 

There was a knock at the door. The 
mandolin player came in, his expression en- 
tirely unchanged. 

‘Several of the depositors have asked to 
see Mr. Prine, if he is in,” he politely re- 
ported, thrumming on the edge of the door 
with his finger-tips. The tune was, ‘Oh 
Myrtle, My Sweetheart.” 

‘Not here!” snapped Prine. 

“Very well, sir,” accepted the mandolin 
player, no hair of his curly forelock awry. 

‘““Good work,’ commented Wallingford. 
“Prine, we have cash enough to last about 
one hour, by slow counting. Before that’s 
gone, you’d better be pouring the currency 
in here.” 

Prine filled his dimple with a knuckle, 
tapping nervously for a full two minutes. 

“What did Qualey mean by saying the 
deficit was four hundred and fifty thou- 
sand?” he demanded. 

Wallingford’s broad shoulders heaved; 


“Just 
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his eyes half closed, his big, round, pink 
face reddening. 

“That’s the deficit,”” he chuckled. ‘“‘The 
hundred and fifty thousand additional is 
the price of my services for saving you from 
jail, the People’s Bank from bankruptcy, 
and the citizens of this town from losing 
their money. By George, Prine, I’m a 
philanthropist! I do good in the world.” 

“You infernal thief!” snarled Prine, his 
jaws set and his fists clenched. 

“Now don’t kid me, you clumsy ama- 
teur,” objected Wallingford, all the jovi- 
ality leaving his face. “If you start any- 
thing, I’ll open this door and tell them 
you're here.” 

To add effect to his threat, he set the 
door about an inch ajar. The lobby of the 
bank was packed solidly, and a roar came 


- from the crowd, like a zoo just before feed- 


ing-time. Even Wallingford paled as he 
caught their temper from their tone. 

“T dare you to let this bank close,”’ 
bluffed Wallingford, shutting the door. 
‘Moreover, they’ll mob you just as quickly 
for my deficit as for your own. So get 
your crowd together, and shoot in that four 
fifty quick!” 

“T doubt if I can get back to my own 
office,” speculated Prine, listening to the 
frequent recurrence of his name. 

“Go out the front way,” advised Walling- 
ford. ‘Here are the minutes of the meet- 
ing in which you resigned. I saved them 
out of the minute-book on loose sheets. 
Tear them up, and make these people a 
speech. Tell them it’s all a_ mistake. 
Damn them a little, and tell them to draw 
their money.” 

Prine hesitated for just a moment; then 
he grabbed the minute-sheets, tore them 
into small bits, and threw them into the 
waste-basket. 

“T’ll make them a speech, all right,” he 
snapped at Wallingford, his dimple black. 
ort tell them the only defalcation was 
yours!”’ 

Wallingford touched a bell, and Qualey 
came in, stiffening at the sight of Prine. 

“Qualey, tell President Prine where the 
deficit went.” 

“The Pit Brokerage Company,” shrilled 
the desperate Qualey. 

“You'll swear that on the witness-stand?” 

“You bet I will!” 

“You'll tell it to these people out here, if 
Mr. Prine goes back on either you or me? 
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In a few minutes, Prine slipped in the back way 


Don’t be afraid of him, Qualey. They’ll 
tear him to pieces if we say the word.” 

“T ain’t afraid!” wheezed Qualey, shak- 
ing both fists down by his side. “I'll tell, as 
sure as I live; and if he ever fires me, I’ll 
tell! And I want my salary raised!” 

Prine merely glanced at his bookkeeper, 
and sat down—at the ’phone. He called 
up his fellow directors in succession, and 
told them what they had to do, and how 
rapidly they had to doit. Then he walked 
out into the brass-grilled bank-cage, and 
made a speech, a nice speech, a frank, 
straightforward, manly speech, the speech 
of an honest banker. At first they howled 
him down, but he finally got their ears, and 
told them how the absurd rumor had arisen, 
merely because the bank had employed a 
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manager who was a stranger. Honest and 
capable as he was, that manager had been 
dismissed. Above all things, he told them 
that their money was there. All they had 
to do was to draw it. He wanted them to 
draw it, and be ashamed of themselves, and 
bring it back next day. It wasa fine speech, 
and they believed him; but they went 
on drawing their money just the 
same. 

The paying teller spoke to him as he 
started back to the office. 

“The currency is running rather low, 
sir,’ he urged, his severe spectacles 
rising, and remaining elevated. 

“It will begin coming in at the back 
door in half an hour,’’ promised Prine, 
looking at his watch. ‘‘It will come 
in all day, faster than you can pay 
it out, and I’ll stay right here to show 
myself.” 

“Thank you,” said the paying tel- 
ler, his spectacles slowly descending. 
“And, Mr. Prine i 
“T can’t talk to you for 
a few minutes,” returned 
Prine impatiently. “I’ve 
a little job to see to in the 
rear office.” 
He strode back and threw 
open the office door. ‘Now 
I'll take it out of your hide, 
you skunk!” he declared, and 
looked around for Wallingford. 
That gentleman was gone—silk hat 
and all. He had walked out of the 
back door, across the box-littered court- 
yard, through the adjoining office-building 
at the rear, and had caught the same train 
as Blackie Daw and the yellow suit-case 
containing the reward of their labors. 
Prine pressed the tip of his finger to the 
dimple in his chin. He was broke! He 
was worse than broke—he and his whole 
board of directors—though there was one 
consolation. They could start in where they 
had five years ago, with the bank solvent 
and the confidence of the people strength- 
ened, after the timid depositors should 
come to their senses. 
Suddenly President Prine caught sight of 
a note lying open on ex-President Walling- 
ford’s desk. It was addressed to himself, 
and he read it. 
If you must hire a bookkeeper with a weak 
heart, hire one that will drop dead. 
THE PROFESSIONAL GOAT. 


The next adventure of Get-Rich- Quick Wallingford will appear in the June issue. 
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HE completion of the Panama 

Canal is the most daring, benefi- 

cent, and progressive achieve- 

ment in the commercial history 
of the world. 

But the surrender to England of Amer- 
ica’s natural and essential rights in this 
mighty waterway would be, under all the 
circumstances, the most shameful and cow- 
ardly reaction of a national spirit in the 
annals of the Republic. The Republic is 
making history now—either for. strength or 
weakness, for progress or decay. 

The issue between England and America 
is over the right of the United States, under 
the spirit and terms of the Hay-Pauncefote 
treaty, to exempt the domestic and coast- 
wise vessels of the United States from pay- 
ing tolls through the canal. 

‘England, with vast commercial interests 
at stake, holds that the Hay-Pauncefote 
treaty prescribes that all nations shall be 
on equal terms in the use and the rates of 
the canal. 

At least four-fifths of the American people 
believe that our government has an un- 
questioned right to regulate the rates of a 
canal built by its own money on its own 
territory, and to derive, at least for its home 
commerce, some exclusive advantage from 
its vast expenditure of money and enter- 
prise. 

The Senate of the United States, after 
exhaustive deliberation, passed the Ex- 
emption Act by more than three to one. 
The House, by a sweeping majority, followed 
suit. The Democratic National Platform 
at Baltimore declared: 


We favor the exemption from tolls of American 
ships engaged in coastwise trade passing through 
the Panama Canal. We also favor legislation for- 
bidding the use of the Panama Canal by ships owned 
or controlled by railroad carriers engaged in trans- 
portation competitive with the canal. 


The Progressive National Platform, at 
Chicago, expressed this demand in almost 
identical but even stronger terms. With 
these national platforms specifically advo- 
cated in the succeeding campaign both by 
Candidate Wilson and Candidate Roosevelt, 
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6,292,718 votes were cast for the Demo- 
cratic Wilson and 4,057,429 votes for the 
Progressive Roosevelt, making a total of 
10,350,149 votes out of a total of 14,720,- 
037 cast for the two platforms advocating 
the exemption of our domestic commerce 
from canal tolls, against only 4.369,890 
votes cast for other platforms silent or an- 
tagonistic. 

So that seventy out of every one hundred 
votes cast at the last national election favored 
the exemption of American vessels from the 
payment of tolls in using the canal. The 
people have rarely given a more sweeping 
majority of approval to any great national 
measure presented for their decision. 

In opposition to this truly American 
measure is a minority of Americans—some 
of them of more or less recent diplomatic 
relationship to Great Britain, some of them 
English born, some of them Anglophilists of 
notable partiality, some of them given to 
timid apprehension of England’s disap- 
proval, and some of them honest enthusiasts 
who have followed our Secretary of State 
and are for peace at any price. 

It is, in the last analysis, a question of the 
construction of the Hay-Pauncefote treaty 


With the vast preponderance of American 
official and private life in stalwart support of 
the American construction, it is nothing less 
than amazing to find in the ranks of the 
minority which favors the English view no 
less a person than the President of the 
United States reversing his campaign views, 
and a small coterie of senators and repre- 
sentatives who delight to do his will. 

If it is a question of England’s construc- 
tion against the majority construction of 
the United States, why should the American 
minority flout the American majority in a 
matter of national interest and honor? 

The interpretation of any law or treaty 
depends, historically, upon three considera- 
tions—the words, the context, and the spirit 
of its makers. If it is conceded that the 
words of the Hay-Pauncefote convention 
are susceptible of two constructions, from 
which we may take our choice, no man can 
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deny that the context and the spirit of the 
makers—two-thirds of the law—are on the 


American side. 
OBJECT OF THE HAY-PAUNCEFOTE TREATY 


For the very creation of the Hay-Paunce- 
- fote treaty was to destroy entirely the Clay- 
ton-Bulwer treaty, under which England, 
doing nothing to help in building the canal, 
was thereby persistently obstructing its 
building, and to make a new treaty, under 
which the United States could build with 
its own money and enjoy the advantages of 
its enterprise and liberality. This was the 
context. How fully the context will be 
defeated if America reaps no advantage 
from this vast expenditure! 

It is the same with the spirit of the mak- 
ers. Ifthe spirit of English diplomacy was 
to secure an advantage, or equal advantages, 
for England, then unquestionably the spirit 
of the American Secretary of State and the 
Senate was tosecure advantages for our coun- 
try. Otherwise, why spend nearly five mil- 
lion dollars merely to share advantages with 
England, that did not contribute a farthing? 

The whole spirit and the context of this 
now famous instrument are clearly and 
strongly on the side of the American conten- 
tion, and if the words are doubtful, then 
what citizen shall be supine enough to say 
that, with this preponderance, America 
should meekly yield her superior claim to 
England’s superior self-assertion? 

Even if we should concede to the excess of 
generosity in the argument that England’s 
interpretation of the treaty is well founded in 
verbiage, it is yet plainly and undeniably 
true, under the best established canons of 
international law, that the radically changed 
conditions surrounding our country since 
the making of the treaty, absolutely void 
that instrument. The British protest con- 
cedes these changed conditions, and, in the 
concession, concedes its whole case to us 
and acknowledges the treaty voidable. 

When the treaty was made by Hay and 
Pauncefote, we were negotiating with Eng- 
land to build a canal on foreign territory and 
with such financial cooperation as we might 
secure. Since that time, the United States, 
by treaty and purchase, has secured the ten- 
mile-wide strip across the Isthmus, and the 
Panama strip belongs to us as absolutely as 
Broadway belongs to New York or the Dis- 
trict of Columbia to the government, and 
instead of building the canal upon alien 
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territory, we have built it upon our own 
territory, and instead of seeking outside 
assistance, we have built it entirely out of 
ourownmoney. This, the British concede. 

If, then, the state of things which was 
the vital condition of the treaty no longer 
exists, the whole treaty may be abrogated. 
Either all of its terms are binding or none of 
them is binding. It can scarcely be asserted, 
with any support in any known interna- 
tional law, that, if changes so vital have 
transpired, some of the terms of the treaty 
are extinguished—that one of the parties to 
the treaty can determine which of the other 
provisions of the treaty shall continue tc be 
binding upon the other party to the compact. 


THE CASE OF THE SUEZ CANAL 


So much has been said about the fact that Great 
Britain has sanctioned the neutralization of the 
Suez Canal, and that the claim of Great Britain as to 
Panama is merely that the United States shall act 
toward Panama in the same spirit in which it is 
claimed Great Britain has acted toward the Suez 
Canal, that it becomes important to inquire how 
Great Britain has acted toward the Suez Canal, and 
to what extent she has, in fact, recognized the prin- 
ciple of neutrality. 

The attitude of Great Britain toward the Suez 
Canal is well summed up by Mr. Keasby, when he 
says: “So England allowed France the glory of con- 
structing the canal, and quietly proceeded to se- 
cure legal control of the company by buying out the 
majority of the shares. Having already secured 
possession of Gibraltar, Malta, and Cyprus on the 
Mediterranean side of the canal, Great Britain also 
acquired the island of Perim at the Red Sea outlet, 
and completed her protective system by the occupa- 
tion of Egypt. In this way, England secured eco- 
nomical and political control of the Suez Canal to 
the practical exclusion of the French. These mat- 
ters of fact in no wise interfered, however, with the 
theoretical neutralization of the route, which pro- 
ceeded through the necessary stages and was even- 
tually proclaimed as a triumph of international di- 
plomacy and cited as a precedent to guide those who, 
in the future, should undertake an enterprise of sim- 
ilar character in America. 

“ Notwithstanding the alleged neutralization of the 
Suez Canal, Great Britain, in fact, has never recog- 
nized the principle of neutrality in the Suez Canal zs 
binding upon her. The chief purpose of Great Brit- 
ain in controlling the Suez Canal is, not to preserve 
a complete neutrality, but to use the canal for the 
purpose of mobilization of her fleets and to prevent 
her enemies from using the short road to India and 
China. The neutralization which Great Britain has 
insisted upon is a policy which restrains her enemies 
and all other nations, but leaves her free to act as 
her interests require.” 

This question of the right of England to 
dictate our policy in our own canal is every 
whit as important as the assumed right of 
England to search American vessels which 
brought on the War of 1812. 





796 


If England is allowed to win, she will 
once more boast of a triumph of her fine 
diplomacy and pocket, in her capacious 
greed, the advantage which our country 
expected to win from its colossal enterprise. 


NO REASON TO FEAR WAR 


Most amazing of all is the field-mouse 
fear created in certain areas of our states- 
manship by the apprehension that England 
might deem our refusal to repeal the ac- 
tion of our Senate and House a sufficient 
cause to sever relations and go to war. 
There are a dozen reasons against England’s 
going to war where there is one in favor of 
it. Least of all could any present consider- 
ation induce England to make war with the 
United States, when her adjacent terri- 
torial possessions would be put in peril and 
her fleet kept so busy that Germany would 
become more than ordinarily interesting to 
her armies at home. This veiled threat of 
war is only another part of England’s fine 
game of diplomacy to capture the glory of 
our canal.. It is a bluff that America could 
and should call as promptly as it may be 
necessary to suppress the agitation of her 
timorous and “ watchfully waiting” states- 
men. The spirit behind the apprehension 
of England’s anger in the canal contention 
is unworthy of our statesmanship and does 
not represent our people. It was well said 
by George Chamberlain, of Oregon, a sen- 
ator of the United States, “If such a spirit 
as this had prevailed in that earlier day, we 
should not have had a Boston tea-party 
or a Declaration of Independence.” The 
Republic that, in its infancy, has fought Eng- 
land twice over the rights of taxation and 
the right to protect its seamen, could 
scarcely afford, now in the zenith of its 
power and resources, to lie down supinely 
and allow England to bluff it out of the 
right to regulate its own property in its own 
way. All the great Americans of our history 
—Washington, Jefferson, Monroe, Jackson, 
Lincoln, Cleveland—have deemed it wise and 
great policy to resent England’s domination 
and to free the people of the United States 
from its spell. It remains for Woodrow Wil- 
son to humiliate our great country by submit- 
ting, now, to England’s demands at Panama. 


The whole spirit of the weak and timor- 
ous policy of to-day, as of the recent nego- 
tiations with Japan over California, is born 
of the consciousness that, under a vapid 
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policy of unpreparedness, we have neglected 
our defenses, crippled our navy, and 
grudged the money that was necessary to 
hold us in line with the arrogant nation that 
seeks at one and the same time to defraud 
and threaten us. It is once more the pro- 
gram of peace which makes us tremble at - 
the bare suggestion of war. Woodrow Wil- 
son himself is the author of that stalwart 
phrase whose lesson seems to have deserted 
him. He said it in his “History of the 
American People” (Vol. III. pp. 204-229), 
in which he spoke of President Madison, in 
1812, drawn into “a war of arms brought on 
by a program of peace.” 


RESULTS OF A PEACE PROGRAM 


The would-be peacemaking administra- 
tion of 1812, whose program was disarma- 
ment, had the army practically disbanded 
and the navy dismantled, so that, when the 
high spirit of America rushed to arms in 
protest against the seizure of American 
ships and seamen, naval weakness and mil- 
itary impotence made it possible for British 
ships to sail up the Potomac to Washington 
and make of our beautiful capital a monu- 
ment of ashes to a program of peace. 

It was another group of dreaming and 
impractical peacemakers, in 1860, whose 
program of disarmament went to the ex- 
treme of introducing a bill in Congress to 
abolish the navy altogether. They succeeded 
to the extent of inducing Congress to make 
no appropriation for naval increase, and 
the Civil War found the government unpre- 
pared. But for this poor policy, the Civil 
War would not have come or would not have 
lived beyond the year. The South breathed 
through its seaports, and a strong navy could 


‘ have blockaded every seaport, stopped the 


export of cotton in exchange for arms and 
ammunition, and starved the Confederacy 
into a speedy surrender, instead of shooting 
it into a lingering and bloody death. The 
“holocaust of the Sixties,” in blood and 
treasure, was only another monument to the 
spirit of the “little American” and his ill- 
advised program of peace. 

Is it possible that the political parsimony 
of our last few Congresses—the “‘pork- 
barrel politics” that has starved our navy— 
has also broken the spirit of our people 
and the courage of our chief executive, and 
left us to be beaten by English diplomacy 
and bullied by English threats out of the 
mighty fruitage of our great canal? 
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THE STORY OF THE LIFE AND LOVE OF A NAMELESS WOMAN 
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Synopsts—The narrator is Euan Loskiel, a young ensign in Morgan's Rifles serving in central New York under Gen- 
eral James Clinton. Loskiel, who knows nothing of his parentage, has been brought up by the wealthy tory, Guy Johnson, 
now a refugee in Canada. Early in 1779, General Washington determined to destroy, the hostile Iroquois Confederacy, 
and Clinton is to assist General Sullivan in dealing the blow. A corps of scouts has been organized, which Loskiel himself 
is to head, and of which the chief guide is Mayaro, a Siwanois sagamore, but Mohican by adoption, who had been brought 
by Lieutenant Boyd and Loskiel from Westchester County for the purpose. While in Westchester, the sagamore had been 
approached by a beautiful young woman who asked him the way to Catharinestown, the Iroquois stronghold where rules 
the hag, Catharine Montour, and where also dwells the sorcerer, Amochol, and a band of Eries who serve him. Loskiei 
meets this girl, who is known as Lois; in fact, it is through her that he finds Mayaro, whom he is seeking. 

When Boyd and Loskiel return with the Indian to regimental headquarters near Otsego Lake, Lois stealthily follows 
Euan’s regard for her ripens into love, but the girl, suspicious of his attention at first, finally comes to have for him a deep 
and tender affection—a feeling of comradeship—w hich she does not as yet recognize as true love. She tells him that she 
wishes to go to Catharinestown because she believes that her mother is there. Every year she receives a mysterious message 
to seek ‘ther who bore you,” in the vale Yndaia, near Catharinestown. Like Euan, she has been brought up as a foundling, 
and is ignorant of her real parentage, but from a packet that was found on her, it is evident that her mother is the daughter of 
a French adventurer, Joncaire, and her father the Vicomte Louis-Jean de Contrecceur, known as Jean Coeur, Joncaire’s 
deputy, who died unmarried—-so it is recorded in France—in the Battle of Lake George, in 1755. But Lois thinks that if her 
father took a wife in America, the fact may not have been known to his family. There is further evidence that Lois had, 
at some period of her life, been in Catharinestown and had been saved from a sacrificial rite practised by the Seneca sorcerers 

Euan sends to Albany for an outfit suitable to a young woman of high standing, and Lois becomes instantly popular in 
the little social circle at the fort. He also arranges that she shall be provided with money to meet her needs. He further 
induces the girl to abandon her project of making the dangerous journey to Catharinestown, and swears that he will bring 
back news or bring her mother herself to her. He leaves her under the chaperonage of Mrs. Captain Bleecker, whose 
husband's regiment is to be left behind to guard the valley, and who also has under her protection a coquettish young 
woman, Magdalene (Lana) Helmer, whom Euan has known since he was a boy. 

Euan and five Indian scouts start out to make a path for the main expedition. The little band is composed of Mayaro— 
who, as a mark of loyalty, has already performed the rite of blood-brotherhood with Loskiel—two Oneidas, a Stockbridge 
Indian, and a Wyandotte. Of the last, Euan is at once suspicious, but he learns that the Indian has been highly recom- 
mended by Colonel Broadhead, commanding the left wing of the army, for his knowledge of the rivers which the party 
must follow. Nevertheless, Loskiel resolves to keep a close watch on him. 

On the second night out the scout has a narrow escape from a band of Senecas, headed by Walter Butler, which is 
trailing them. The next day, Loskiel becomes convinced that the Wyandotte is really an Erie in disguise and intends to 
betray him and his loyal Indians to the enemy. He resolves to keep close guard over the traitor and turn him over to 
General Sullivan, at Tioga Point. But, during a brief noontime halt, the Erie suddenly hurls his hatchet at the Stockbridge 
Indian, killing him instantly. 


man after man leaped over me like frantic 
deer, racing at full speed toward the river. 
And I swayed to my knees, to my feet, and 
staggered after them, beating out the fire 
on my smoking fringes as I ran. 

The Erie took the bank at one bound, 
struck the river sand like a ball, and 


O silently, suddenly, and with such 
incredible swiftness had this hap- 
pened, and so utterly unprepared 
were we for this devilish audacity, 
that the Erie had shoved his 

trade-rifle against my ribs and fired before 
anybody comprehended what he was about. 


But he had driven the muzzle so violently 
against me that the blow knocked me 
breathless and flat on my face, and his 
rifle, slipping along with the running-swivel 
of my pouch-buckle, was discharged, blow- 
ing the pouch- flap to fragments, and setting 
fire to my thrums without even scorching 
my body. 

As, partly stunned, I lay on the moss, 
choking i in the powdér smoke, my head still 
ringing with the crash of the old smoothbore, 
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bounded on. Both Oneidas shot at him, 
and I tried to wing him in midstream, but 
my hands were unsteady from the shock, 
and he went under like a diver-duck, 
drifted to the surface under the willows 
far below, and was out and among them 
before we could fire again. 

The sight of him tore a yell of fury from 
the Oneidas’ throats; but the Mohican, 
rifle atrail, was speeding low and swiftly, 
and we sprang forward in his tracks. 
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A few moments later the sagamore gave 
tongue to the fierce, hysterical view-halloo 
of his Wolf Clan; the Oneidas answered till 
the forest rang with the dreadful tumult 
of the pack-cry. Then, as I ran up breath- 
less to where they were crouching, a more 
terrible whoop burst from them. The 
quarry was at bay. 

It was where the river turned south, 
making a vast and glassy bay. A smooth 
cliff hung over it, wet and shining with the 
water from hidden springs, and sheering 
down into profound and limpid depths. 

High on the face of the cliff, squatted on a 
narrow shelf and hidden by the rocky 
formation, our quarry had taken cover. 
The twisted strands of a wild grape-vine, 
severed by his knife, hung dangling below 
his eyrie, betraying his mode of ascent. 

To follow him, even with the aid of the 
vine he had severed, had been hopeless in 
the face of his rifle-fire. A thousand men 
could not have taken him that way, while 
his powder and lead held out, for they would 
have been obliged to ascend, one by one, 
in slow and painful file, and he had but to 
shove his gun-muzzle in their faces as they 
appeared. 

The war-yelps of the Oneidas had subtly 
changed their timbre, so that, ever amid the 
shrill yelling, I marked the guttural snarls of 
baffled rage. The Mohican lay on his 
belly behind a tree, silent, but his eyes were 
like coals in their red intensity. 

Presently the Oneidas, lying prone at our 
side, ceased their tumult and became silent. 
For a long while we waited for a shot. 

All this time the Erie had given no sign 
of life, and I had begun to hope that 
he had been hit and would ultimately 
perish there. 

Then the Mohican said in my ear: 

“Unless we can stir him to move and 
expose himself, we must lose him. For his 
fellows will surely track us to this place.” 

“Good God! By what unfortunate acci- 
dent should such a hiding-place exist so 
near!”’ I said miserably. 

The sagamore’s stern visage slightly re- 
laxed. 

“Tt is no accident, Loskiel. 
suppose he knew it was here?” 

“The vile witch-cat has been here many 
a time,” said the Gray Feather. 

“Ts the Mole dead?”’ I asked. 

“He is with his God—Tharon or Christ, 
whichever it may be, Loskiel.”’ 


Do you not 
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I said, after a moment, to the Mohican: 

“Hold the Erie. The Night Hawk and 
I will go back and bury our dead against 
Seneca profanation.” 

So we went back together across the river, 
the young Oneida and I, and we hid the 
Mole deep in the bed of a rotting log, and 
laid his Testament on his breast over the 
painted cross, and his weapons beside him. 
Then, working cautiously, we rolled back 
the log, replaced the dead leaves, brushed 
up the deep green pile of moss, and smoothed 
all as craftily as we might, so that no prowl- 
ing Seneca might suspect that a grave was 
here, and disinter the dead to take his scalp. 

Over the blood-wet leaves where he had 
fallen, we made a fire of dry twigs, letting 
it burn enough to deceive. Then we cov- 
ered it as hunters cover their ashes; the 
Oneida took the Erie’s hatchet,-and we 
hastened back to the others. 

They were still lying exactly where we left 
them. Neither the Erie nor they had 
stirred or spoken. And, as I settled down 
in my ambush beside the Mohican, I asked 
him again whether there was any possible 
way to provoke the Erie so that he might 
stir and expose some portion of his body. 

The Night Hawk, who carried strapped 
to his back the quiver of an Oneida adoles- 
cent containing a boy’s short bow and a 
dozen game-arrows, consulted with the 
Gray Feather in a low voice. 

Presently he wriggled off to where some 
sun-dried birch bark fluttered in the river 
breeze, returned with it, shredded it with 
care, strung his bow, tipped an arrow with 
the bark, and held it out to me. 

I struck flint to steel, lighted my tinder, 
and set the shred of bark afire. 

Then the Night Hawk knelt, bent his 
bow, and the blazing arrow soared whistling 
with flame, and fell behind the rock on the 
shelf. Arrow after arrow followed, whizzing 
upward, and dropping accurately, but the 
wet mosses of the cliff extinguished the 
flames. 

As the last arrow fell, flared a moment, 
then merely smoked, an insulting laugh 
came from aloft, and my Indians uttered 
fierce exclamations and cuddled their rifle- 
stocks close to their cheeks. 

“Dogs of Oneidas!” called the Erie. ‘Go 
howl for your dead pig of a Stockbridge 
slave.” 

“The Mole wears his scalp with Tharon!” 
retorted the Gray Feather, choking with 
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fury. “But Tahoontow hee’s hatchet is 
stil sticking in the Senecas’ heads!”’ 

“For which the Night Hawk shall burn 
at the Seneca stake, sobbing his death- 
song!” shouted the Erie. For amoment we 
lay silent, hoping that by some ungovernable 
mov ement he might expose himself. 

“Taunt him!” I whispered; and _ the 
Mohican said with a derisive laugh: 

“Four scalp-tufts from the mangy Cats 
of Amochol trim my hatchet-sheath. When 
the young men ask me what this sparse and 
sickly fur may be, I shall strip it off and 
cast it at their feet, saying it is but Erie 
filth to spit upon.” 

“Liar of a conquered nation!” roared 
the Erie. ‘‘ For every priest of Amochol who 
fell by Otsego under your cowardly butcher’s 
knife, a Siwanois sagamore shall burn 
three days, and yet live to die the fourth! 
The day that August dies, so shall the saga- 
more die at the Festival of Dreams in 
Catharinestow nt”? 

“T shall remember,”’ said I, in a low voice, 
to the sagamore, “that the Onon-hou- 
aroria is to be celebrated in Catharinestown 
on the last day of August.” 

He nodded, then: 

“A Mohican sagamore insults a dirty 
priest of Amochol! I do you honor by 
offering you battle, with knife, with hatchet, 
with rifle, with naked hands! Choose, 
spawn of Atensi—still-born kitten of Ius- 
keha, choose! Not one soul except myself 
will raise hand against you. By Tharon, 
Iswearit! Choose! And the victor passes 
freely and whither he wills!”’ 

The Erie mocked him from his high perch. 
“Squirrels talk! Long since has your Tha- 
ron been hurled headlong into Biskoonah 
by Atesni and her flaming grandson!”’ 

At this awful blasphemy, the Mohican 
fairly blanched. 

The Gray Feather shouted: 

“Lying and degraded priest! It is Atseni 
herself who burns with Iuskeha in Biskoonah, 
and the sacrilegious fires lick your altars!’ 

The Erie laughed horribly. 

“Where is your fool of a stripling called 
Loskiel? Is he there with you? Or did 
my hatchet fetch him such a clip that he 
died of fright and a bullet i in his belly: a 

“He is unharmed,” replied the Mohican 
tauntingly. “A squaw shoots better than 
a Cat!” 

“A lie! I saw my rifle blow a hole in his 
body!” . 
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“Hatchet and rifle failed. The ensign, 
Loskiel, laughed, asking what forest-flies 
were buzzing at his ear.” 

“Let him speak, then, to prove it!” 
shouted the Erie incredulously. But I 
remained silent, and the Erie’s ferocious 
laugh rang out from the cliff. 

“Now, you Mohican slave and you 
Oneida dogs, you shall know the power 
of Amochol. For what was done to Loskiel 
and to the praying Mole, will be done to 
you all on the last day of this month, when 
the Dream Feast is held at Catharines- 
town! You shall die. And others shall 
die—not as you, but on the red altar of the 
great sachem, Amochol! Strangled, dis- 
emboweled, sacrificed to clothe Atensi!”’ 

The Gray Feather, unable any longer to 
retain his self-control, was getting to his 
feet, staring wildly up at the cliff; but the 
Mohican drew him back. 

“Listen,” he hissed, “‘to what this war- 
lock blabs.” 

The Erie laughed again triumphantly. 

““Amochol’s arm is long, O you Oneida 
dogs who howl outside the Long House 
gates! Amochol’s eyes are like the white- 
crested eagle’s eyes, seeing everything, and 
his ears are like the red buck’s ears, so that 
nothing stirs unheard by him. 

“Phantoms arise and walk at night; 
Amochol sees. Under earth and water, 
demons are breathing; Amochol hears. 
Then we Eries listen, too, and make the altar- 
fires burn hotter. For the ghosts of the 
night and the demons that stir must be 
fed.”’ 

He paused, and, as no reply was forth- 
coming, the sorcerer laughed scornfully. 

“Your blood becomes water! You cringe 
at the power of Amochol! But the red altar 
is not for you. Listen, dogs! Had I not 
found it necessary to slay your stripling, 
Loskiel, he had been burned and strangled 
on that altar! And there is another at 
Otsego, who shall die strangled on the altar 
of Amochol—the maiden called Lois! Long 
have we followed her. Long is the arm of 
the red priest—when his white sorceress 
dreams for him! 

“And now you know, you Mohican mon- 
grel, why Amochol was at Otsego. His arm 
reaches even into the barracks of Clinton. 
Because to Atensi, the sacrifice of these two 
would be grateful—the maiden Lois and 
your Loskiel. Only the pure and guarded, 
pleasure her. And these two are ‘hidden 
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children.’ One has died. The other shall 
not escape us.” 

I sat up, sick with horror and surprise, and 
stared at the Mohican for an explanation. 
He and the Oneidas were now looking at me 
very gravely and in silence. 

I knew well enough what the brutal 
Erie meant by “hidden children.” But 
that I was one I never dreamed, or had it 
occurred to-me that Lois was one, in spite of 
her strange history. For among the Iroquois 
and their adopted captives there are both 
girls and boys who are spoken of as “hid- 
den persons” or ‘“‘hidden children.” They 
are called Ta-neh-u-weh-too, which means, 
“hidden in the husks,” like ears of corn. 

And the reason is this: A mother, for 
one cause or another, or perhaps for none 
at all, decides to make of her unborn baby a 
“hidden child.”” And so, when born, the 
child is instantly given to distant foster- 
parents, and by them hidden, and remains 
concealed until adolescence. And, being 
considered from birth pure and unpolluted, 
a girl and a boy thus hidden are expected 
to marry, return to their people when in- 
formed by their toster-parents of the truth, 
and bring a fresh, innocent, and uncontami- 
nated strain into their clan and tribe. 

What the Erie said seemed to stun me. 
What did this foul creature know of me? 
What knowledge had this murdering beast 
of Lois? And Amochol—what in God’s 
name did the red sorcerer know of us or 
of our history? 

The sagamore touched my arm as though 
with awe and pity. 

“Ts this true, brother?” he asked gently. 

“T do not know if it is,” I said, dazed. 

“Then—it zs the truth.” 

“Why do you say that, Mayaro?”’ 

“T know it, now. I suspected it when 
your eyes first fell on the Ghost Bear rearing 
on my breast. I thought I knew you, there 
at Major Lockwood’s house in Poundridge. 
And when I learned that Guy Johnson had 
sheltered you, then I was surer still.” 

“Who, then, am I?”’ I asked, bewildered. 

The three Indians were staring at me 
as though that murderer aloft on his eyrie 
did not exist. I, too, had forgotten him 
for the moment, and it was only the loud 
explosion of his smoothbore that shocked 
us to the instant necessity of the situation. 

“He fired to signal his friends,” whispered 
the Mohican. “He must believe them to 
be within hearing-distance.” 


I stared savagely at the cliff above me. 

“Tf that is so,” said I, “we must leave 
him here and pull foot.” 

There was a tense silence, then, as we rose, 
an infuriated yell burst from the Oneidas, 
and in their impotence they fired blindly 
at the cliff, awaking a very hell of echo. 

Through the clattering confusion of the 
double discharge, the demoniac laughter of 
the Erie rang, and my Oneidas, retreating, 
hurled back insult and anathema, promising 
to return and annihilate every living sorcerer 
in the Dark Empire. 

“Ha-e!”’ he shouted after us, giving the 
evil spirits’ cry. “‘Ha-e! Ha-ee!” From 
his shelf he cast a painted stick after us, 
which came hurtling down and landed in 
the water. 

The thing he had cast after us was float- 
ing, slowly turning round and round in the 
water; and it seemed to be a stick something 
thicker than an arrow and as long, and 
painted in concentric rings of black, ver- 
milion, and yellow. 

Then, as we gave it wide berth, to our 
astonishment it suddenly crinkled up and 
was alive, and lifted a tiny, evil head from 
the water, running out at us a snake’s 
tongue that flickered. 

That this was magic my Indians never 
doubted. They gave the thing one horri- 
fied glance, turned, and ‘fairly leaped 
through the water. 

No war-party burning to distinguish itself 
ever traveled more swiftly. Sooner than I 
expected, we crossed the small creek which 
joins the river from the east, opposite the 
Old England District, and saw the ruins 
of Unadilla across the water. 

Here was a known ford, and we crossed 
to Old Unadilla, where that pretty river 
and the Butternut run south into the broad- 
ening Susquehanna. 

At this place we halted to eat; and I was 
of two minds whether to go by the west 
branch of the Delaware, by Owaga and 
Ingaren across the Stanwix treaty-line to 
Wyalusing, and from thence up the river to 
the Chemung and Tioga Point; or to risk 
the Chenango country and travel southwest 
by Owego. 

But when I asked the opinion of my In- 
dians, they were of one mind against my 
two, saying that to follow the river was 
the easiest, swiftest, and safest course to 
Tioga Point. 

On we went, every sound and movement 
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of the forest seeming to spur us forward 
and add flight-feathers to our speeding feet. 
For in my Indians, ascendent, now, was the 
dull horror of the supernatural; and as for 
me, my hatred of the sorcerers was tighten- 
ing every nerve to the point of breaking. 

As I traveled that trail through the 
strange, eternal twilight of the great trees, 
I vowed to myself that Amochol should die; 
that the sagamore and I would guide a 
thousand rifles to his pagan altar and lay 
this foul priesthood prone upon it as the 
last sacrifice. ; 

Then I recalled the Black Snake’s threat 
against Lois, and shuddered; then the as- 
tounding reason he had given for the red 
priest’s design upon us both set me dully 
wondering again. 

Fear that his emissaries might penetrate 
our lines stirred me, and I remembered the 
moccasins she had received, and the mes- 
sages sewed within them. If a red messen- 
ger had found her every year and had left 
at her door, unseen, a pair of moccasins, why 
might not an invisible assassin fmd her, too? 

Distressed, perplexed, half sick with fear 
for her, I plodded on behind the Mohican, 
striving to drive from me the somber 
thoughts assailing me, trying to reassure 
myself with the knowledge that she was 
safe at Otsego with her new friends, and that 
very shortly, now, she would be still safer 
in Albany. 

The sun had set; the pallid daylight, lin- 
gering along the forest edges by the river, 
grew sickly and died. And, after a little, 
the Mohican halted. on a hillock, and we 
cast our packs from us and peered around. 

The forms of rocks took dim shape all 
about us, huge slabs and benches of stone, 
from which great bushes of laurel and rho- 
dodendron spread, forming beyond us an 
entangled and impenetrable jungle. 

And under these we crawled and lay, 
listening for snakes. But there seemed to 
be none there, though our rocky fastness 
was a very likely place. And after we had 
eaten and emptied our canteens, the two 
Oneidas went out on guard to’the eastern 
limit of the rocks, and the sagamore and I 
lay on our sides, facing each other in the 
dark. And for awhile we lay there. Finally 
I said, under my breath, 

“Then I am one of the ‘hidden people.’” 

“Yes, brother,” he replied very gently. 

“Tell me why you believe this to be true. 
Tell me all you know.” 
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For a little while the Mohican lay there 
very silent, and I did not stir. And pres- 
ently he said, “It was in ’57, Loskiel, when 
I first laid eyes on you.” 

“What!” 

“T am more than twice your age. 
were then three years old.” 

In my astonishment it occurred to me 
that, instead of twenty-two, I was now 
twenty-five years of age, if what the Mo- 
hican said were true. 

“Listen, Loskiel, blood-brother of mine, 
for you shall hear the truth, now—the 
truth which Guy Johnson never told you. 

“Tt was in 757; Munro lay at Fort 
William Henry; Webb at Fort Edward, 
and Montcalm came down from the lakes 
with his whitecoats and Hurons and shook 
his sword at Munro and spat upon Webb. 

“Then came Sir William Johnson to 
Webb with half a thousand Iroquois. And 
because Sir William was the only white man 
we Delawares trusted, and in spite of his 
Iroquois, three Mohicans offered their 
services—the Great Serpent, young Uncas, 
and I, Mayaro, sagamore of the Siwanois.” 

He paused, then with infinite contempt: 

“Webb was a coward. Nor could Sir 
William kick him forward. He lay shiver- 
ing behind the guns at Edward, and Fort 
William Henry fell. And the whitecoats 
could do nothing with their Hurons; the 
prisoners fell under their knives and hatchets 
—soldiers, women, little children. 

“When Montcalm had gone, Webb 
let us loose. And, following the trail of 
murder, in a thicket among the rocks we 
came upon a young woman with a child, 
very weak from privation. Guy Johnson 
and I discovered them—he a mere youth 
at that time. 

“And the young woman told him how it 
had been with her; that her husband and 
herself had been taken by the St. Regis three 
years before; that they had slain her hus- 
band but had offered her no violence; that 
her child had been born a few weeks later, 
and that the St. Regis chief who took her 
had permitted her to make of it a ‘hidden 
person.’ 

“For three years the fierce St. Regis 
wooed her, offering her the first place in his 
lodge. For three years she refused him, 
living in a bush hut alone with her child, 
outside the St. Regis village, fed by them, 
and her solitude respected. Then Munro 
came, and his soldiers scattered the St. 
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Regis and took her and her baby to the fort. 
And the St. Regis chief sent word that he 
would kill her if she ever married. 

“And then Guy Johnson and I took the 
young woman and her child to Edward. 
Her name was Marie Loskiel, and she 
told us that she was the widow of a Scotch 
fur-trader, one Ian Loskiel, of Saint Sacra- 
ment. 

“Your mother’s religion and Guy 
Johnson’s were different. If that were 
the reason she would not marry him, I do 
rot know. Only that, when he went away, 
leaving her at Edward, they both wept. 
I was standing by his stirrup; I saw him— 
and her. 

‘“ And—he rode away, Loskiel. Why she 
tried to follow him the next spring, I do not 
know. Perhaps she found that love was 
stronger than religion. And, after all, the 
only difference seemed to be that she prayed 
to the mother of the God he prayed to. We 
spoke of it together—the Great Serpent, 
young Uncas, and I. And Uncas told us 
this. 

“ And while Guy Johnson was at Edward, 
only he and I and your mother ever saw 
or touched you. And ever you were tracing 
vith your baby fingers the great Ghost 
Bear rearing on my breast 

“Ah!” I exclaimed sharply. ‘“ That 
is what I have struggled to remember!” 

He drew a deep, unsteady breath. 

“Do you better understand our blood- 
brotherhood now, Loskiel?”’ 

“T understand—profoundly.” 

“That is well. That is as it should be, 
O my blood-brother, pure from birth, and 
at adolescence undefiled! Of such hidden 
ones were the white-plumed sagamores. 
Of such was Tamanund, the silver-plumed; 
and the great Uncas, with his snowy-winged 
and feathered head—hidden people, Loskiel, 
without stain, without reproach. 

“And as it was to be recorded on the 
eternal wampum, you were found at Guy 
Johnson’s landing-place, asleep beside a 
stranded St. Regis canoe; and your dead 
mother lay beside you with a hal/-ounce 
bal! through her heart. The St. Regis chief 
had spoken.” 

“Why do you think he slew her?” I 
whispered. 

“Strike flint. It is safe here.” 

I drew myself to my elbow, struck fire, 
and blew the tinder to a glow. 
“This is yours,” he said. 
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my hand a tiny lacquered folder, striped 
with the pattern of a Scotch tartan. 

Wondering, I opened it. Within was a 
bit of wool in which still remained three 
rusted needles. And across the inside cover 
was written in faded ink, 

Marie Loskiel. 

“How came you by this?” I stammered. 

“T took it from the St. Regis hunter whom 
Tahoontowhee slew.” 

‘Was he my mother’s murderer!” 

“Who knows?” said the sagamore softly. 
“Yet, this needle-book is a poor thing for an 
Indian to treasure—and carry in a pouch 
around his neck for twenty years.” 

The glowworm spark in my tinder grew 
dull and went out. For a long while I lay 
there, thinking, awed by the ways of God— 
so certain, so inscrutable. And understood 
how, at the last, all things must be revealed 
even the momentary and lightest impulse, 
and every deepest and most secret thought. 

And, my lips resting on my mother’s 
needle-book, I thought of Lois, and how 
like mine, in a measure, was her strange 
history, not yet fully revealed. 

‘Sagamore, my elder brother?” I said, at 
last. 

“Mayaro listens.’ 

“How is it, then, with Lois de Contrecceur 
that you already knew she was of the hidden 
children?” 

“T knew it when I first laid eyes on her, 
Loskiel.”’ 

“By what sign?” 

“The moccasins. She lay under a cow- 
shed asleep in her red cloak, her head on her 
arms. Beside her, the kerchief tied around 
her bundle lay unknotted, revealing the 
moccasins that lay within. I saw, and I 
knew. And for that reason have I been 
her friend.” 

“You told her this?” 

“Why should I tell her?” 

There was no answer to this. 
dian is an Indian. 

I said, after a moment, 

“‘What mark is there on the moccasins 
that you knew them?” 

“The wings, worked in white wampum. 
A mother makes a pair with wings each 
year for her hidden one, so that they will 
bring her little child to her, one day.” 

“Has she told you of these moccasins— 
how every year a pair of them is left for her, 
no matter where she may be lodged?” 

“She has told me. She has shown me 
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the letter on bark which was found with 
her, the relics of her father, this last pair 
of moccasins, and the new message written 
within. And she asked me to guide her 
to Catharinestown. And I have refused. 

“No, Loskiel, I have never doubted that 
she was of the hidden people. And for that 
reason have I been patient and kind when 
she has beset me with her pleading that I 
show her to the trail to Catharinestown. 

“But I will not. For, although in rifle- 
dress she might go with us—nay, nor do I 
even doubt that she might endure the war- 
path as well as any stripling eager for 
honor and his first scalp taken—I will not 
have her blood upon my hands. 

“For if she stir thither—if she venture 
within the Great Shadow—the ghouls of 
Amochol will know it. And they will take 
her and slay her on their altar, spite of us 
all—spite of you and me and your generals 
and colonels, and all your troops and rifle- 
men—spite of your whole army and its 
mighty armament. I say it—I, a Siwanois 
Mohican of the Enchanted Clan. A saga- 
more has spoken.” 

Chill after chill crept over me so that I 
shook as I lay there in the darkness. 

“Who is this maiden, Lois?” I asked. 

“Do you not guess, Loskiel?” 

“Vaguely.” 

“Then listen, brother. Her grandfather 
was the great Joncaire, who married the 
white daughter of the Chevalier de Clauzun. 
Her mother was Mlle. Joncaire; her father 
the young Vicomte de Contrecceur, of the 
Régiment de la Reine. 

“T saw that regiment die almost to a 
man. I saw Dieskau fall; I saw that gay 
young officer, de Contrecceur, who had nick- 
named himself Jean Coeur, laugh at our 
Iroquois as he stood almost alone—almost 
the last man living, among his fallen white- 
coats. 

“And I saw him dead, Loskiel—the smile 
still on his dead lips, and his eyes still open 
and clear, and seeming to laugh up at the 
white clouds sailing, which he could not see.” 

“‘And—her mother?” I asked. 

“T can only guess, Loskiel, for I never 
saw her. But I believe she must have 
been with the army. Somehow, Sir Wil- 
liam’s Senecas got hold of her and took 
her to Catharinestown. And if the little 
Lois was born there or at Yndaia, or per- 
haps among the lakes before the mother was 
made prisoner, I do not know. Only this I 
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gather: that when the Cats of Amochol 
heard there was a child, they demanded it 
for a sacrifice. And there must have been 
some Seneca there—doubtless some adopted 
Seneca of a birth more civilized—who told 
the mother, and who was persuaded by 
her to make of it a hidden one. 

‘How long it lay concealed, and in whose 
care, how can I know? But it is certain 
that Amochol learned that it had been hid- 
den, and sent his Cat people out to prowl 
and watch. Then, doubtless, did the mother 
send it from her by the faithful one whose 
bark letter was found by the new foster- 
parents when they found the little Lois. 

“And this is how it has happened, brother. 
And that the Cat people now know she is 
alive and who she is, does not amaze me. 
For they are sorcerers, and if one of them did 
not steal after the messenger when’ he 
left Yndaia with the poor mother’s yearly 
gift of moccasins, then it was discovered by 
witchcraft. 

“For Amochol never forgets. And whom 
the red priest chooses for his altar sooner 
or later will surely die there, unless the 
sorcerer dies first and his Cat people are 
slain and skinned.” 

“Then, with the help of an outraged 
God, these righteous things shall come to 
pass!”’ I said, between clenched teeth. 

The sagamore sat with his crested head 
bowed. And if he were in ghostly com- 
munication with the mighty dead, I do not 
know, but I heard him breathe the name 
of Tamanund, and then remain silent as 
though listening for an answer. 

I had been asleep but a few moments, 
it seemed to me, when the Gray Feather 
awoke me for my turn at guard-duty; 
and the Mohican and I rose from our 
blankets, reprimed our rifles, crept out from 
under the laurel and across the shadowy 
rock-strewn knoll to our posts. 

The rocky slope below us was almost 
clear to the river, save for a bush or two. 

I could see the streai1, but could not hear 
it. From where I lay, close to the ground, 
the trees stood out in shadowy clusters 
against the vague and hazy mist that spread 
low over the water. 

And, as I lay watching it, without the 
slightest warning, a head was lifted from 
behind a bush. It was the head of a wolf in 
silhouette against the water. 

Curiously I watched it, and, as I looked, 
from another bush another head was lifted 
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—the round, flattened head and tasseled 
sars of the great gray lynx. And before I 
could realize the strangeness of their prox- 
imitv to each other, these two heads were 
joined by a third—the snarling features of 
a wolverine. 

Then a startling and incredible thing 
happened: the head of the big timber-wolf 
rose still higher, little by little, slowly, 
stealthily, above the bush. And I saw to 
my horror that it had the body of a man. 
And, already overstrained as I was, it was 
a mercy that I did not faint where I lay 
behind my rock, so ghastly did this mon- 
strous vision seem to me. 
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How my proper senses resisted the swoon 
that threatened them I do not know; but 
when the lynx, too, lifted a menacing and 
flattened head on human shoulders, and 
when the wolverine also stood out in human- 
like shadow against the foggy water, I knew 
that these ghostly things that stirred my 
hair were no hobgoblins at all, but living 
men. And the clogged current of my blood 
flowed free again. 


The furry ears of the wolf-man, pricked 
up against the vaguely lustrous back- 


ground of the river, fascinated me. For 
all the world those painted ears seemed 
to be listening. But I knew they were 
dead and dried; that a man’s eyes were 
gazing through the sightless sockets of 
the beast. 

From somewhere in the darkness the 
Mohican came gliding on his belly. 

“Andastes,” he whispered scornfully; 
“they were the heads of the beasts whose 
courage they lack. Fling a stone among 
them and they will scatter. 

As I felt around me in the darkness for a 
fragment of loose rock, the Mohican 
arrested my arm. 

“Wait, Loskiel. The andastes hang 
on the heels of fiercer prowlers, smelling 
about dead bones like foxes after a battle. 
Real men cannot be far away.” 

We lay watching the strange and gro- 
tesque creatures in the starlight, and truly 
they seemed to smell their way as beasts 
smell; and they were as light-footed and as 
noiseless, slinking from bush to bush, 
lurking motionless in shadows, nosing, 
listening, prowling on velvet pads to the 
very edges of our rock escarpment. 
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“They have the noses of wild things,” 
whispered the Mohican uneasily. “Some- 
where they have found something that 
belongs to one of us, and, having once 
smelled it, have followed.” 

I thought for a moment. 

“Do you believe they found the charred 
fragments of my pouch-flap? Could they 
scent my scorched thrums from where I 
now lie? Only a hound could do that. It 
is not given to men to scent a trail as beasts 
scent it running perdue.” 

The Mohican said softly, 

“Men of the settlement detect no odor 
where those of the open perceive a multi- 
tude of pungent smells.” 

“That is true,” I said. 

“Tt is true, Loskiel.” 

I nodded, my eyes following the cautious 
movements of the andastes below: and 
again and again I saw their heads thrown 
back, noses to the stars, as though sniffing 
and endeavoring to wind us. And to me it 
was horrid and unhuman. 

For an hour they were around the river 
edge and the foot of the hillock, trotting 
silently and uneasily hither and thither, 
always seemingly at fault. Then, appar- 
ently made bold by finding no trace of what 
they hunted, they ranged this way and that 
at a sort of gallop, and we could even hear 
their fierce and whining speech as they 
huddled a moment to take counsel. 

Suddenly their movements ceased, and 
I clutched the Mohican’s arm as a swift file 
of shadows passed in silhouette along the 
river’s brink, one after another moving west 
—fifteen ghostly figures, dimly seen but 
unmistakable. 

““Senecas,”’ breathed the Mohican. 

The war-party defiled at a trot, disap- 
pearing against the fringing gloom. And 
after them loped the andastes-pack, scur- 
rying, hurrying, running into thickets and 
out again, but ever hastening along the 
flanks of their silent and murderous masters. 
When they had gone, the Mohican aroused 
the Oneidas, and all night long we lay 
there behind the rocks, rifles in rest, watch- 
ing the river. 

What we awaited came with the dawn, 
and, in the first gray pallor of the breaking 
day, we saw their advanced guard— 
Cayugas and Senecas of the fierce war-chief 
Hiokatoo, every Indian stripped, oiled, 
head shaved, and body painted for war; first 
a single Cayuga, scouting swiftly; then 
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three furtive Senecas, then six, then a dozen, 
followed by their main body. 

Doubtless they had depended on the 
andastes and advanced guard of Senecas 
for flankers, for the main body passed with- 
out even a glance up at the hilly ground 
where we lay watching them. 

Then there was a break in the line, an 
interval cf many minutes before the pack- 
horses appeared, escorted by green-coated 
soldiers. 

And in the ghostly light of dawn, I saw 
Sir John Johnson riding at the head of his 
men, his pale hair unpowdered, his heavy, 
colorless face sunk on his breast. After 
him, in double file, marched his regiment 
of Greens; then came more Indians— 
Owagas, I think—then that shameless 
villain, McDonald, in bonnet and tartan, 
and the heavy claymore aswing on his 
saddle-bow, and his blue-eyed Indians 
swarming in the rear. 

Lord, what a crew! And as though that 
were not enough to affront the rising sun, 
comes riding young Walter Butler, in his 
funereal cloak, white as a corpse under the 
black disorder of his hair. Or. his horse’s 
heels his ruffianly rangers marched in care- 
less disorder but with powerful, swinging 
strides that set their slanting muskets gleam- 
ing like ripples glinting athwart a windy 
pond, and their canteens all a-bobbing. 

Then, hunched on his horse, rode old 
John Butler—squat, swarthy, weather- 
roughened, balancing on his saddle with 
the grace of a chopping-block; and after 
him more rangers crowding close behind. 

Behind these, quite alone, stalked an 
Indian swathed in a scarlet blanket edged 
with gold, on which a silver gorget glittered. 
He seemed scarce darker than I in color, 
and if he wore paint, I saw none. There 
was only a scarlet band of cloth around his 
temples, and the flight-feather of the white- 
crested eagle set there low above the left 
ear and slanting backward. 

“Brant!”’ I whispered to the sagamore. 
And I saw him stiffen to very stone beside 
me, and heard his teeth grate in his jaws. 

Then, last of all, came the keepers of the 
eastern gate, the flower of the warriors of the 
Long House—the Mohawks. 

They passed in the barbaric magnificence 
of paint and feather and shining steel, a 
hundred lithe, light-stepping warriors, rifles 
swinging atrail, and gorgeous beaded spor- 
rans tossing at every stride. 
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An interval—then the first wary figure of 
the lurking rear-guard, another, _half- 
dozen, smoothbore rifles at ready, scanning 
river and thicket. Every one of them 
looked up at our craggy knoll as they glided 
along its base. Two hesitated, ran half 
way up over the rock escarpment, loitered 
for a few moments, then slunk off, hasten- 
ing to join their fellows. 

After a long while, a single Seneca came 
speeding, and disappeared in the wake of 
the others. 

The motley Army of the West had passed. 


When the sun rose, we slung pack and 
pulled foot. And all that day we traveled 
without mischance; and the next day it 
was the same, encountering nothing more 
menacing than peeled and painted trees, 
where some scouting war-party of the enemy 
had written threats and boasts, warning the 
“Boston people” away from the grizzly 
fastnesses of the dread Long House, and 
promising a horrid vengeance for every mile 
of the Dark Empire we profaned. 

And so, toward sundown, the first picket 
of General Sullivan’s army challenged us; 
and my Indians shouted, ‘Nai Tioga!” 
And presently we heard the evening gun 
very near. 

Signs of their occupation became more 
frequent every minute now; there were 
bateaux and rafts being unloaded at land- 
ing-places, heavily guarded by Continental 
soldiery; canoes at carrying-places, brush 
huts erected along the trail, felled trees, 
bushes cut and lying in piles, roads being 
widened-and cleared, and men everywhere 
going cheerily about their various affairs. 

We encountered the cattle-guard near 
to a natural meadow along a tiny binnekill, 
and they gave us an account of how Brant 
had fallen upon Minisink and had slain more 
than a hundred of our people along the 
Delaware and Neversink. And I and my 
Indians listening with grim countenances 
while their eyes glowed like coals. As 
soon as we forded the river, we passed a 
part of Colonel Proctor’s artillery, parked 
in a clearing, where a fine block-fort was 
being erected; and there were many regi- 
mental wagons and officers’ horses and bat- 
norses and cattle to be seen there, and great 
piles of stores in barrels, sacks, skins, and 
willow baskets. 

As we passed the tents of a foot regi- 
ment, the Third New Hampshire Line, one 
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of their six ensigns, Bradbury Richards, 
recognized me and came across the road 
to shake my hand and to inform me that 
a small scout was to go out to reconnoiter 
the Indian town of Chemung, and that we 
would doubtless march thither on the mor- 
row. 

With Richards came, also, my old friend, 
Ezra Buell, lately lieutenant in my own 
regiment, but now a captain in the Third 
New York Continentals, and a nephew of 
that Ezra Buell who ran the Stanwix survey, 
in ’69, and married a pretty Esaurora girl 
while marking the treaty-line. 

“Well!” says Ezra, shaking my hand, 
and, “How are you lazy people up the 
river, and what are you doing there?” 

“Damming the lake,” said I, ‘whilst 
you damn us for making you wait.” 

Bradbury Richards laughed, saying that 
they themselves had but just come up, ad- 
mitting, however, that there had been some 
little cursing concerning our delay. 

“Your regiment has marched for Cana- 
joharie,” I said to Buell. “When do you 
go a-tagging after it?” 

“This evening, with the headquarter’s 
guide, Heoikim, and the express rider, 
James Cooke. Lord, what a dreary busi- 
ness!”’ 

“Better learn the news we have concern- 
ing your back trail before you start. Ask 
Captain Franklin to mention it to the 
general.” 

“Certainly,” said Buell. “I would to 
God my regiment were ordered here with 
the rest of them, I’m that sick of the three 
forts and the scalping-party fighting on the 
Schoharie!” 

“It’s what you are likely to get for a long 
while yet,” said I. “And now will you or 
Richards guide me and my party to head- 
quarters?” 

“Will you mess with us?” said Richards. 
“Tl speak to Colonel Dearborn.”’ 

I said I would with pleasure, if free to do 
so, and we walked on through the glorious 
sunset light, past camp after camp, very 
smoky with green fires. And I saw three 
more blockhouses being builded and armed 
with cannon. 

The music of Colonel Proctor’s artillery 
regiment was playing “Yankee Doodle” 
near headquarters, as we sighted the gen- 
eral’s marquee, and the martial sounds 
enthralled me. 

One of the general’s aides-de-camp, a 
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certain Captain Dayton, met us most po- 
litely, detained my Indians with tobacco 
and pipes, and conducted me straight to the 
general, who, he assured me, happened to 
be alone. Having seen our general on 
various occasions, I recognized him at once, 
although he was in his banyan, having, I 
judged, been bathing himself in a small, 
wooden bowl full of. warm water, which 
stood on the puncheon flooring near, very 
sloppy. 

He received me most civilly and listened 
to my report with interest and politeness, 
whilst I gave him what news I had of Clin- 
ton and how it was with us at the lake, 
and all that had happened to my scout of 
six—the death of the St. Regis and the two 
Iroquois, the treachery of the Erie and his 
escape, the murder of the Stockbridge— 
and how we witnessed the defile of Indian 
Butler’s motley but sinister array headed 
northwest on the Great Warrior trail. Also, 
I gave him as true and just an account as I 
could give of the number of soldiers, rene- 
gades, Indians, and bat-horses in that 
fantastic and infamous command. 

‘“‘Where are your Indians?” he asked 
bluntly. 

General Sullivan understood Indians; 
and I am not at all sure that my services 
as interpreter were necessary; but as he said 
nothing to the contrary, I played my part, 
presenting to him the stately sagamore, then 
the Gray Feather, then the young warrior, 
Tahoontowhee, who fairly quivered with 
pride as I mentioned the scalps he had taken 
on his first war-path. 

With each of my Indians the general 
shook hands, and on each was pleased to 
bestow a word of praise and a promise of 
reward. For awhile, through medium 
of me, he conversed with them, and par- 
ticularly with the sagamore, concerning the 
trail to Catharinestown, and, seeming con- 
vinced and satisfied, dismissed us very 
graciously, telling an aide to place two bush 
huts at our disposal, and otherwise see that 
we lacked nothing that could be obtained 
for our comfort and good cheer. 

As I saluted, he said in a low voice that 
he preferred I should remain with the Mohi- 
can and Oneidas until the evening meal was 
over. Which I took to indicate that any 
rum served to my Indians must be measured 
out by me. 

So that night I supped with my red com- 
rades in front of our bush huts, instead 
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of joining Colonel Dearborn’s mess. And I 
was glad I did so; and I allowed them only 
a gill of rum. After penning my report by 
the light of a very vile torch, and filing it 
at headquarters, I was so tired that I could 
scarce muster courage to write in my diary. 
But I did, setting down the day’s events 
without shirking, though I yawned like a 
volcano at every pen-stroke. ~ 

Captains Franklin and Buell, in high 
spirits, came just as I finished, desiring to 
learn what I had to say of the road to 
Otsego; but when I informed them they 
went away looking far more serious than 
when they arrived. 

A few minutes later I saw the scout march 
out, bound for Chemung—a small detach- 
ment of the Second Jersey, one Stockbridge 
Indian, and a coureur de bois in very elegant 
deerskin shirt and gorgeous leggings. Cap- 
tain Cummins led them. 

As they left, Captain Dayton arrived to 
take me again to the general. There wasa 
throng of officers in the marquee when I 
was announced, but, evidently by some 
preconcerted understanding, all retired as 
soon as I entered. 

When we were alone, the general very 
kindly pointed to a camp-stool at his elbow 
and requested me to be seated; and for a 
little while he said nothing, but remained 
leaning with both elbows on his camp- 
table, seeming to study space as though it 
were peopled with unpleasant pictures. 

However, presently his symmetrical fea- 
tures recovered pleasantly from abstraction, 
and he said, 

“Mr. Loskiel, it is said of you that, except 
for the Oneida sachem, Spenser, you are 
perhaps the most accomplished interpreter 
Guy Johnson employed.” 

“No,” I said, “there are many better 
interpreters, my General, but few, perhaps, 
who understand the most intimate and 
social conditions of the Long House better 
than do I.” 

“You are modest in your great knowl- 
edge, Mr. Loskiel.”’ 

“No, General; only, knowing as much as 
I do, I also perceive how much more there 
is that I do not know. Which makes me 
wary of committing myself too confidently, 
and has taught me that to vaunt one’s 
knowledge is a dangerous folly.” 

General Sullivan Jaughed that frank, 
manly, and very winning laugh of his. Then 
his features gradually became somber again. 
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“Colonel Broadhead, at Fortress Pitt, 
sent you a supposed Wyandotte who might 
have been your undoing,” he said abruptly. 
‘He is a cautious officer, too; yet see how 
he was deceived! Are you also likely to 
be deceived in any of your Indians?” 

‘No, sir.” 

“Oh! You are confident, then, in this 
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matter: 

“As far as concerns the Indians now 
under my command.” 

‘**You vouch for them?” 

“With my honor, General.” 

“Very well, sir. And your Mohican 
Loup—he can perform what he has prom- 
ised? Guide us straight to Catharines- 
town, I mean?” 

‘He had said it.” 

“You trust him?” 


“Perfectly. We are blood-brothers, he 
and I.” 
“Oho!” said the general, nodding. 


“That was cunningly done, sir.”’ 

“No, sir. The idea was his own.” 

General Sullivan laughed again. 

“Do you never take any credit for your 
accomplishments, Mr. Loskiel?” he in- 
quired. 

“How can I claim credit for that which 
was not of my own and proper plotting, sir?”’ 

“Oh, it can be done,” said the general, 
laughing more heartily. ‘Ask some of our 
brigadiers and colonels, Mr. Loskiel, who 
desire advancement every time that heaven 
interposes to save them from their own 
stupidities. Well, ‘vell, let it go, sir! It 
is on a different matter that I have sum- 
moned you here—a very different business, 
Mr. Loskiel—one which I do not thoroughly 
comprehend. 

“All I know is this: that we Conti- 
nentals are warring with Britain and her 
allies of the Long House, that our few 
Oneida and Stockbridge Indians are fighting 
with us. But it seems that between the 
Indians of King George and those who 
espouse our cause there is a deeper and 
bloodier and more mysterious feud.” 

“Ves, General.” 

“What is it?” he asked bluntly. 

“A religious feud—terrible, implacable. 
But this is only between the degraded and 
perverted priesthood of the Senecas and 
our Oneidas and Mohicans, whose sachems 
and sagamores have been outraged and 
affronted by the blasphemous mockeries 
of Amochol.” 








“T seem to have heard something of this.”’ 
“No doubt, sir. And it is true. The 
Senecas are different. They belong not 
in the Long House. They are an alien 
people at heart, and seem more nearly akin 
to the Western Indians, save that they 
share with the confederacy its common 
Huron-Iroquois speech. For, although 
their ensigns sit at the most sacred rite of 
the confederacy, perhaps not daring in 
federal council to reveal what they truly 
are, I am convinced, sir, that of the Seneca 
sachems the majority are at heart pagans. 
I do not mean non-Christians, of course— 
they are that, anyway; but I mean they are 
degenerated from the more noble faith of the 
Iroquois, and have become the brutally 
superstitious slaves of their vile and per- 
verted priests. 

“This, sir, is the truth. The orthodox 
priesthood of the Long House shudders 
and looks askance, but dares not inter- 
fere. As for Sir John and Butler and Mc- 
Donald, what do they care as long as their 
Senecas are inflamed to fury, and fight 
the more ruthlessly? No, sir, only the 
priesthood of our own allies has dared to 
accept the challenge from Amochol and 
his people of the Cat. Between these it 
is now a war of utter extermination. And 
must be so until not one Erie survives, 
and until Amochol lies dead upon his 
proper altar.” 

The general said in a low voice, 

“I had not supposed that this business 
were so vital.” 

“Yes, sir; it is vital to the existence of 
the Iroquois as a federated people who 
shall remain harmless after we have sub- 
dued them, that Amochol and his acolytes 
die in the very ashes they have so horribly 
profaned. Amherst hung two of them. 
The nation lay stunned until he left this 
country. Had he remained and executed a 
dozen more sachems with the rope, the 
world, I think, had never heard of Amochol.” 

The general looked hard at me. 

“Can you reach Amochol, Mr. Loskiel?” 

“That is what I would say to you, sir. 
I think I can reach him at Catharinestown 
with my Indians and a detachment from my 
own regiment, and crush him before he is 
alarmed by the advance of this army. I 
have spoken with my Indians, and they 
believe this can be accomplished, because 
we have learned that, on the last day of 
this month, the secret and debased rites 


Robert W. Chambers 








811 


of the Onon-hou-aroria will be practised 
at Catharinestown; and every sorcerer will 
be there.” 

‘Do you purpose to go out in advance 
on this business?” 

“Tt must be done that way, sir, if we can 
hope to destroy this sorcerer. The Seneca 
scouts most certainly watch this encamp- 
ment from every hilltop. And the day this 
army stirs on its march to Catharinestown 
and Yndaia, the news will run into the 
North like lightning. You, sir, can hope 
to encounter no armed resistance as you 
march northward, burning town after town, 
save only if Butler makes a stand or 
attempts an ambuscade in force. 

“Otherwise, no Seneca will await your 
coming—I mean there will be no consider- 
able force of Senecas to oppose you in their 
towns, only the usual scalping-parties hang- 
ing just outside the smoke-veil. All will 
retire before you. And how is Amochol 
to be destroyed at Catharinestown unless 
he be struck at secretly, before your advance 
is near enough to frighten him?” 

‘What people would you take with you?” 

“My Indians, Lieutenant Boyd, and 
thirty riflemen.” 

“Ts that not too few?” 

“Tn all swift and secret marches, sir, a 
few do better service than many—as you 
have taught your own people many a time.” 

“That is quite true. But they never 
seem to learn the lesson. I am somewhat 
astonished that you have seemed to learn 
it and lay it practically to heart.” He 
smiled, drummed on the table with a Faber 
pencil, then, knitting his brows, drew to him 
a sheet of paper and wrote on it slowly, 
pausing from time to time in troubled re- 
flection. Once he glanced up at me coldly. 

“Who is to lead this expedition?” he 
asked bluntly. 

“Why, Lieutenant Boyd, sir,” said I, 
wondering. 

“Oh! You have no ambitions then?” 

“Mr. Boyd ranks me,” I said, smiling. 
“Who else should lead?”’ 

“T see. Well, sir, you understand that a 
new commission lies all neatly folded for 
you in Catharinestown. Even such a 
modest man as you, Mr. Loskiel, could 
scarce doubt that,”’ he added laughingly. 

“No, sir, I do not doubt it.” 

“That is well, then. Orders will be sent 
you in due time—not until General Clinton’s 
army arrives, however.” 
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He looked at me pleasantly. “I have 
robbed you of the sleep most justly due 
you. But I think perhaps you may not 
regret this conference. Good-night, sir.” 


At six o’clock the morning gun awoke me 
with its startling and annoying thunder. 
The sagamore sat up in his blanket, wearing 
that half-irritated, half-shamed expression 
always to be seen on an Indian’s counte- 
nance when cannon are fired. 

For a few moments I bantered him 
sleepily, then dropped back into my blanket. 
What cared I for their insolent morning 
gun! I snapped my fingers at it. 

And so I lolled on my back, half asleep, 
yet not wholly, and soon tired of this, and, 
wrapping me in my blanket and drawing 
on ankle moccasins, went down to the Che- 
mung where its crystal current clattered 
over the stones, and found me a clear, deep 
pool to flounder in. 

At eight o’clock, another gun was fired. 
This was the daily signal, I learned, to 
stack tents and load pack-horses. And 
another gun fired at ten o’clock meant 
“March.” With all these guns, and a 
fourth at sundown, I saw an unhappy time 
ahead for my Indians. Truly, I think the 
sound makes them sick. They all pulled 
wry faces, now, and I had my jest at their 
expense, ours being a most happy little 
family, so amiably did the Mohican and 
Oneidas foregather; and, also, there being 
among them a sagamore and a chief of the 
noble Oneida clan, I could meet them on an 
equality of footing which infringed nothing 
on military etiquette. 

I knew how to treat any Indian I had 
ever seen, save only the outlandish creatures 
of the Senecas. Else, perhaps, I had sooner 
penetrated the villainy of the Erie. Yet, 
even my own Indians had not been alto- 
gether certain of the traitor’s identity until 
almost at the very end. 

At ten, another gun was fired, but only 
a small detachment of infantry marched, 
the other regiments unpacking and pitching 
tents again, and the usual routine of camp 
life, with its multitudinous duties and 
details, was resumed. 

I reported at headquarters, and there were 
orders for me to hold myself and Indians 
in readiness for a night march to Che- 
mung. 

All that day I spent in acquainting 
myself with the camp, which had been 


pitched, as I say, on the neck of land 
bounded by the Susquehanna and the Che- 
mung, with a small creek, called Cayuga 
by some, Seneca Creek by others, inter- 
secting it and flowing south into the Sus- 
quehanna. It was but a trout-brook. 

The site of the old Indian town of Tioga 
seemed to me very lovely. The waters 
were silvery and sweet; the flats composed 
of rich, dark soil; the forests beautiful with 
a great variety of noble and gigantic trees— 
white pines on the hills; on the level country 
enormous black walnuts, oaks, buttonwoods, 
and nut-trees of many species, growing wide 
apart, yet so roofing the forest with foliage 
that very little sunlight penetrated, and 
only the flats were open and bright with 
waving Indian grass. 

‘That day, as I say, I walked about the 
camp and adjacent river-country, seeking 
out my friends in the various regiments 
to gossip with them. And was invited to 
a “rum punch” given by all the officers at 
the artillery lines to celebrate the victory 
of General Wayne at Stony Point. 

These social parties in our army, where 
rum punch was the favorite beverage, were 
gay and lively; but there was a headache in 
every cup of it, they say. I, being an in- 
terpreter, held aloof, because I must ever 
set an example to my red comrades. And 
this day had all I could do to confine them 
to proper rations. For all spirit is a very 
poison to any Indian. And of all the crimes 
of which men of my color stand attainted, 
the offering of this death-cup to our red 
brothers is, I think, the wickedest and the 
most contemptible. 

For when we white men become merely 
exhilarated in the performance of such 
social usages as politeness requires of us, 
the Indian becomes murderous. And I 
remember at this artillery “punch” many 
officers danced a Shawanese dance, and 
General Hand, of the light troops, did 
lead this war-dance, which caused me dis- 
comfiture—I not at all pleased to see officers 
who ranked me cut schoolboy capers. 

And it was like very school-lads that 
many of us behaved, making of this serious 
and hazardous expedition a silly pleasure- 
jaunt. I have since thought that perhaps 
the somber and majestic menace of a 
sunless and unknown forest reacted a little 
on us all, and that many found a nervous 
relief in brief relaxations and harmless folly. 

For no one, I think, doubted there was 
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trouble waiting for us within these silent 
shades. And the tension had never lessened 
for this army, what with waiting for the 
right wing, which had not yet apparently 
stirred from Otsego, and the inadequacy of 
provisions, not known to the men but whis- 
pered among the officers, and the shots al- 
ready exchanged this very morning along 
the river between our outposts and prowling 


scouts of the enemy, and the daily loss of ' 


pack-animals and cattle, strayed or stolen, 
and of men, too, scalped since they left 
Wyoming, sometimes within gunshot of 
headquarters. 

But work on the four block-forts, just 
begun, progressed rapidly; and, alas, the 
corps of invalids destined to garrison them 
had, since the army left Easton, increased 
too fast to please anybody, what with 
wounds, accidents in camp from careless 
handling of firearms, kicks from animals, 
and various diseases. 

There were a number of regiments under 
tents or awaiting the unfinished log bar- 
racks at Tioga Point; in the First Brigade 
there were four from New Jersey; in the 
Second Brigade, three from New Hamp- 
shire; in the Third, two from Pennsylvania, 
and an artillery regiment; and what with 
other corps and the train, boatmen, guides, 
workmen, and servants, it made a great 
and curious spectacle even before our right 
wing joined. 

Every regiment carried its colors and its 
music—fifes, drums, and bugle-horns—and 
sometimes these played on the march when 
a light detachment went forward for a 
day’s scout, or to forage or to destroy. 

The scout, sent out the day before, re- 
turned in the afternoon with an account 
that Chemung was held by the enemy, 
which caused a bustle in camp, particularly 
among the light troop. 

In this manner, then, the afternoon of 
that August day passed, and what with 
these occupations, and the catching of sev- 
eral trouts, which I love to do with hook 
and line and alder pole, and what with 
sending to Lois a letter by an express who 
went to Clinton toward evening, the time 
did not seem irksome. 

Yet, it had passed more happily had I 
heard from Lois. But no runners came; 
and if they were sent out from Otsego and 
taken by the enemy I know not, only that 
none came through that day, Thursday, 
August the rath. 
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One thing in camp had disagreeably sur- 
prised me: that there were women and 
children here, and like to remain in the 
block-forts after the army had departed 
from its base for the long march through the 
Seneca country. 

This I could not understand or reconcile 
with any proper measure of safety, asthe 
cannon in the blockhouses were not to be 
many or of any great caliber, and only the 
corps of invalids was to remain to defend 
them. I had told Lois that no women 
would be permitted at Tioga Point; that 
these were the orders that had been 
generally understood at Otsego. 

And now, lo, and behold—here were 
women arrived from Easton, Bethlehem, 
Wyalusing, and Wyoming, including the 
wives and children of several non-com- 
missioned officers and soldiers from the dis- 
trict, widows of murdered settlers, washer- 
women, and several tailoresses—in all a 
very considerable number. 

And_I hoped to heaven that Lois might 
not hear of this mischievous business and 
discover in it an excuse for coming as the 
guest of any lady at Otsego, or, in fact, make 
any further attempt to stir until the right 
wing marched and the bateaux took the 
ladies of Captain Bleecker, Ensign Lansing, 
and Lana and herself to Albany. 


After sundown an officer came to me and 
said that the entire army was ordered to 
march at eight that evening, excepting 
troops sufficient to guard our camp; that 
there would be no alarm sounded, and that 
we were to observe secrecy and silence. 

About eight o’clock a Stockbridge Indian 
—the one who had been with the scout to 
Chemung—came to me with a note from 
Dominie Kirkland. 

I gave him my hand, and he told me that 
his name was Yellow Moth, and that he was 
a Christian. Also, he inquired about the 
Mole, and I was obliged to relate the cir- 
cumstances of that poor convert’s murder. 

“‘God’s will,” said the Yellow Moth very 
quietly. “You, my brother, and I may 
see a thousand fall, and ten thousand on 
our right hand, and it shall not come nigh 
us.” 

“Amen,” said I, much moved by this 
simple fellow’s tranquil faith. 

Like the Mole, the Yellow Moth wore 
no paint except a white cross lined on his 
breast over a clan-sign indecipherable. 
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DRAWN BY HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 


Carbury, marching forward beside me, dropped across my path, and, as I stooped over him, gave me @ 
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And if, in truth, there had ever really been 
a totem under the white paint I do not 
know, for, like the Algonquins, these peo- 
ples had but a loose political, social, reli- 
gious, and tribal organization, which never 
approached the perfection of the. Iro- 
quois system in any manner or detail. 

About eight o’clock came Captain Car- 
bury, of the Eleventh Pennsylvania, to us, 
and we immediately set out, marching 
swiftly up the Chemung River, the saga- 
more and the Yellow Moth leading. 

Behind us, in the dusk, we saw the light 
troops falling in, who always lead the army. 
All marched without packs, blankets, 
horses, er any impediment. And, though 
the distance was not very great, so hilly, 
rocky, and rough was the path through 
the hot, dark night, arfd so narrow and 
difficult were the mountain passes, that 
we were often obliged to rest the men. 
Also, there were many swamps to cross, and 
as the men carried the cohorn by hand, our 
progress was slow. Besides these difficulties 
and trials, a fog came up, which added to 
the hazards of our march. 

So the dawn came and found us still 
marching through the mist, and it was not 
until six o’clock that we of the guides heard 
a Seneca dog barking far ahead, and so 
knew that Chemung was near. 

Back sped Tahoontowhee to hasten the 
troops; I ran forward with Captain Carbury 
and the sagamore, passing several outlying 
huts, then some barns and houses which 
loomed huge in the fog. 

‘Look out!” cried Carbury. 
is their town right ahead!’ 

It lay straight ahead of us, a fine town 
of over a hundred houses built on both 
sides of the pretty river. The casements 
of some of these houses were glazed and the 
roofs shingled; smoke drifted lazily from the 
chimneys and all around were great open 
fields of grain, maize, and hay, orchards 
and gardens, in which were ripening peas, 
beans, squashes, pumpkins, watermelons, 
muskmelons. 

“Good God!” 
place, Carbury!”’ 

“It’s like a dozen others we have laid 
in ashes,” said he. ‘‘Look sharp! Here 
come our light troops.” 

The light infantry of Hand arrived on a 
smart run—a torrent of excited fellows, 
pouring headlong into the town. 

General Hand, catching sight of me, 


“There 


said I. “This is a fine 


The Hidden Children 


signaled with his sword and shouted to 
know what had become of the enemy. 

“They're gone off!”’ I shouted back. 
“My Indians are on their heels, and we'll 
soon have news of their whereabouts.” 

Then the soldiery began smashing in 
doors and windows right and left, laughing, 
and swearing, and dragging out of the houses 
everything they contained. 

So precipitate had been the enemy’s 
flight that they had left everything—food 
still cooking, all their household and per- 
sonal utensils; I saw in the road great 
piles of kettles, plates, knives, deerskins, 
beaver-pelts, bear-hides, packs of furs, 
and bolts of striped linen, to which heaps 
our soldiers were adding every minute. 

Others came to fire the town, and it was 
sad to see these humble homes puff up in 
a cloud of smoke and sparks, then burst 
into vivid flame. In the orchards our men 
were plying their axes or girdling the 
heavily fruited trees; field after field of 
grain was fired. 

The corn was in the milk, and what our 
men could not burn, using the houses for 
kilns, they trampled and cut with their 
hangers—whole regiments marching through 
these fields, destroying the most noble corn 
I ever saw, for it was so high that it topped 
the head of a man on horseback. 

So high, also, stood the hay, and it was 
sad to see it burn. 

And now, all around in this forest paradise, 
our army was gathered, destroying, raging, 
devastating the fairest land that I had seen 
inmanyaday. All the country was aflame. 

From the knoll to which I had moved to 
watch the progress of my scouts, I could 
see an entire New Jersey regiment chasing 
horses and cattle; another regiment piling 
up canoes, fish-weirs, and the hewn logs of 
bridges to make a mighty fire; still other 
regiments trampling out the vast vestige of 
green stuffs in the pretty gardens. 

Not a shot had been yet fired; there was 
no sound save the excited and terrifying 
roar of a vast armed mob obliterating in its 
fury the very well-springs that enabled its 
enemies to exist. 

Cattle, sheep, horses were being driven 
off down the trail by which we had come; 
men everywhere were stuffing their empty 
sacks with green vegetables and household 
plunder; the town fairly whistled with 
flame, and the smoke rose in a great cloud- 
shape, very high, and hung above us. 





Robert W. 


In the midst of this uproar, the Gray 
Feather came speeding to me with news 
that the enemy was a little way up-stream 
and seemed inclined to make a stand. I 
immediately informed the general; and soon 
the bugle-horns of the light infantry 
sounded, and away we raced ahead of them. 

I remember seeing an entire company 
marching with muskmelons pinned on their 
bayonets, all laughing and excited, and I 
heard General Sullivan baw] at them, 

“You damned unmilitary rascals, do you 
mean to open fire on ’em with vegetables?” 

Everybody was laughing, and the general 
grinned as Hand’s bugle-horns played us in. 

But it was another matter when the 
Seneca rifles cracked, and a sergeant and a 
drummer-lad of the Eleventh Pennsylvania 
fell. The smoothbores cracked again, and 
four more soldiers tumbled forward sprawl- 
ing. 

Carbury, marching forward beside me, 
dropped across my path, and, as i stooped 
‘ov er him, gave me a ghastly look. 

“Don’t let them scalp me,” he said— 
but his own men came running and picked 
him up, and I ran forward with the others 
toward a wooded hill where puffs of smoke 
spotted the bushes. 

Then the long, rippling volleys of Hand’s 
men crashed out, one after another, and 
after alittle of this, their bugle-horns sounded 
the charge. 

But the Senecas did not wait; and it was 
like chasing weasels in a stone wall, for 
even my Indians could not come up with 
them. 

However, about two o’clock, returning 
to that part of the town across the river, 
which Colonel Dearborn’s men were now 
setting afire, we received a smart volley 
from some ambushed Senecas, and Adju- 
tant Huston and a guide fell. 

It was here that the sagamore made his 
kill—just behind the first house, in some 
alders: and he came back with a Seneca 
scalp at his girdle, as did the Gray Feather, 
also. , 

‘“Hiokatoo’s warriors,’ remarked the 
Oneida briefly, wringing out his scalp and 
tying it to his belt. 

I looked up at the hills in sickened silence. 
Doubtless Butler’s men were watching us in 
our work of destruction, not daring to in- 
terfere until the regulars arrived from Fort 
Niagara. But when they did arrive, it 
meant a battle. We all knew that. And 
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knew, too, that a battle lost in the heart 
of that dark wilderness meant the destruc- 
tion of every living soul among us. 

About two o’clock, having eaten nothing 
except. what green and uncooked stuff 
we had picked up in, field and garden, our 
marching- signal sounded and we moved off, 
driving our captured stock, every soldier 
laden with green food and ‘other plunder, 
and taking with us our dead and wounded. 

Chemung had -been, but was no longer. - 
And if, like Thendara, it was ever again to 
be I do not know, only that such a horrid 
and pitiful desolation I had never ‘witnessed 
in all my-lifé-before. For it was not the 


enemy but. the innocent earth “we -had 
mutilated, stamping an armed heel into its 
‘And what 


smiling and upturned , face. 
we had done sickened me. 

Yet, this was. scarcely the beginning of 
that terrible punishment which was to pass 
through the Long House in flame and smoke, 
from the eastern door to the door of the 
West, scouring it fiercely from one end 
to the other, and leaving no living thing 
within—only a few dead men prone among 
its blood-soaked ashes. 


By six that evening, the army was back in 
its camp at Tioga Point. All the fever 
and excitement of the swift foray had 
passed, and the inevitable reaction had 
set in. The men were haggard, weary, 
somber, and harassed. There was no ela- 
tion after success, either among officers or 
privates; only a sullen grimness, the sul- 
lenness of repletion after an orgy—the 
grimness of disgust for an unwelcome duty 
only yet begun. 

Because this sturdy soldiery was largely 
composed of tillers of the soil, of pioneer 
farmers who understood good land, good 
husbandry, good crops, and the stern pri- 
vations necessary to wrest a single rod of 
land from the iron jaws of the wilderness. 

To stamp upon, burn, girdle, destroy, 
annihilate, give back to the forest what 
human courage and self-denial had wrested 
from it, was to them in their souls abhor- 
rent. 

Save for the excitement of the chase, the 
peril ever present, the certainty that failure 
meant death in its most dreadful forms, it 
might have been impossible for these men 
to destroy the fruits of the earth, even 
though produced by their mortal enemies 
and designed, ultimately, to nourish them. 


The next instalment of The Hidden Children wili appear in the June issue. 
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; UCH may be done with the world we are in, 
Much with the race, to better it: 
We can unfetter it, 


Free it from chains of the old traditions, 

Broaden its view-point of virtue and sin, 

Change its conditions 

Of labor and wealth, 

And open new roadways to knowledge and health 
Yet some things ever must stay as they are, 
While the sea has its tide and the sky has its sta 

A man and a woman with love between, 

Loyal and tender and true and clean— 

Nothing better has been, or can be. 
Than just those three. 


Woman may alter the first great plan. 
Daughters and sisters and mothers 
May stalk with their brothers— 
Forth from their homes, into noisy place 
Fit, and fit only, for masculine man— 
Marring their graces 
With conflict and strife, 
To widen the outlook of all human life. 
Yet some things ever must stay as they are, 
While the sea has its tide and the sky has its sta: 
A man and a woman with love that strengthens 
And gathers new force as its earth-way lengthene- 
Nothing better by God is given 
This side of heaven. 
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Science may show usa wonderful, vast 


Secret of life and of breeding it; 
Man, by the heeding it, 
Out of earth's chaos may bring a new order. 
Off with old systems; old laws may be cast. 
What now seems the border 
Of license in creeds 
May then be the center of thoughts and of deeds. 
Yet some things ever must stay as they are, 
While the sea has its tide and the sky has its star. 
A man and a woman and love undefiled, 
And the look of the two in the face of a child— 
Oh, the joys of this world have their changing ways, 
But this joy stays. 
Nothing better on earth can be 
Than just those three. 
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The bear set his teeth into her throat with a windy grunt of satisfaction. At that moment, Brannigan fired 
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Brannigan’s Mary 


Have you ever owned a dog—or ridden a good horse? 
Mr. Roberts changes the scene—takes us up into the wild 


story is not for you. 


Fond of them? If not, this 


country of the North—but the hold that an animal gets on your heart-strings is the 


theme of the story. 


the big ‘‘outdoors.’’ He has lived the life of the open. 
the habits, the comedies and tragedies in the lives of the forest-rovers. 
With Mr. Bransom’s pictures, the combination is hard to beat. 


a rattling good story. 


In our opinion, Mr. Roberts has no rival to-day as story-teller of 


He knows the people— 
And he tells 


By Charles G. D. Roberts 


Anthor of “The Shadows and John Hatch,” * Runners of the High Peaks,” etc. 


Illustrated by 


RANNIGAN was wanting fresh 
meat, red meat. Both he and his 
partner, Long Jackson, were sick 
to death of trout, stewed apples, 

and tea. Even fat bacon, that faithful 
standby, was beginning to lose its charm, 
and to sizzle at them with an unsympathetic 
note when the trout were frying in it. And 
when a backwoodsman gets at odds with 
his bacon, then something has got to be 
done. 

Going noiselessly as a cat in his cowhide 
larigans, Brannigan made his way down the 
narrow trail between the stiff, dark ranks of 
the spruce timber, toward the lake. As the 
trail dipped to the shore, he caught a sound 
of splashing, and stopped abruptly, motion- 
less as a stump, to listen. His trained ears 
interpreted the sound at once. 

‘Moose pullin’ up water-lily roots,” he 
muttered to himself, with satisfaction. 
Edging in among the trunks beside the trail, 
to be the better hidden, he crept forward 
with redoubled caution. 

A few moments more and a sparkle of 
sunlight flashed into his eyes, and through 
the screening spruce branches he caught 
sight of the quiet water. There, straight 
before him, was a dark young moose cow, 
with a two months’ calf at her side, wading 
ashore through the shadows. 

Brannigan raised his rifle and waited till 
the pair should come within easier range. 
Cartridges are precious when one lives 
a five days’ tramp from the nearest settle- 
ment, and he was not going to risk the wast- 
ing of a single shot. The game was coming 
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his way, and it was the pot, not sport, that 
he was considering. 

Now no one knew better than Brannigan 
that it was against the law of New Bruns, 
wick to shoot a moose at this season, or a 
cow moose at any season. He knew, also, 


that to shoot a cow moose was not only 
illegal but apt to be extremely expensive. 


For New Brunswick enforces her game- 
laws with a brusque and uncompromising 
rigor; and she values a cow moose at some- 
thing like a hundred pounds. Brannigan 
had no stomach for a steak at such price. 
But he had every reason to believe that, at 
this moment, there was not a game-warden 
within at least a hundred miles of this un- 
important and lonely lake at the head of 
the Ottanoonsis. He was prepared to 
gamble on this supposition. Without any 
serious misgivings, he drew a bead on the 
ungainly animal as she emerged with 
streaming flanks from the water and strode 
up toward the thickets which fringed the 
white beach. But the calf by her side kept 
getting in the way, and Brannigan’s finger 
lingered on the trigger, awaiting a clearer © 
shot. 

Suddenly a dense thicket, half a dozen 
yards or so distant from the leisurely cow, 
burst open as with an explosion, and a tower- 
ing black form shot out from the heart of 
it. It seemed to overhang the cow for a 
fraction of a second, and then fell forward 
as if to crush her to the earth. Brannigan 
lowered his gun, a look of humorous satis- 
faction flitting over his craggy features. 

“Thank you kindly, Mr. B’ar,” he mut- 
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tered. ‘Ther’ ain’t no game-warden on 
’arth as kin blame me for that!”’ 

But the matter was not yet as near con- 
clusion as he imagined. The cow, appar- 
ently so heedless, had been wide-awake 
enough, and had caught sight of her assail- 
ant from the tail of her eye just in time to 
avoid the full force of the attack. She 
leaped aside, and the blow of those armed 
paws, instead of breaking her back, merely 
ripped a long, scarlet furrow down her 
flank. At the same instant, she wheeled.and 
struck out savagely with one razor-edged 
forehoof. The stroke caught the bear glanc- 
ingly on the shoulder, laying it open to 
the bone. 

Had the bear been a young one, the battle, 
thus inauspiciously begun, might have gone 
against him, and those lightning hoofs, with 
their far-reaching stroke, might have drawn 
him in blood and ignominy to refuge in a 
tree. But this bear was old and of ripe 
experience. As if daunted by the terrific 
buffet, he drew back upon his haunches, 
seeming to shrink to half his size. 

The outraged cow came on again, furious 
and triumphant, thinking to end the matter 
with a rush. The bear, a wily boxer, par- 
ried her next stroke with a blow that broke 
her leg at the hock. Then his long body 
shot out again and upward, to its full height, 
and crashed down upon her neck, with a 
sick twist that snapped the vertebre like 
chalk. She collapsed like a sack of shav- 
ings, her long, dark muzzle, with red tongue 
protruding, turned upward and backward 
as if she stared in horror at her doom. 

The bear set his teeth into her throat with 
a windy grunt of satisfaction. 

At that moment, Brannigan fired. 


e 

The 
heavy, soft-nosed bullet crashed home. 
The bear lifted himself straight up on his 
hind legs, convulsively pawing at the air, 
then dropped on all fours, ran round ina 
circle with his head bent inward, and fell 


over on his side. The calf, which had stood 
watching the fight in petrified amazement, 
had recovered the use of its legs with a 
bound, at the shock of the report, and 
shambled off into the woods with a hoarse 
bleat of terror. 

Hugely satisfied with himself, Branni- 
gan strode forth from his hiding and exam- 
ined his double prize. The bear being an 
old one, he had no use for it as food, now 
that he was assured of a supply of choice 
moose venison. 
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Touching up the edge of his hunting 
” knife on the sole of his larigan, he skinned 
the bear deftly, rolled up the-heavy pelt, 
and tied it with osier withes for conven- 
ience in the lugging. Then, after a wash 
in the lake, he turned back to fetch his part: 
ner and the drag, that they might haul the 
dead moose to the camp and cut it up con- 
veniently at home. Glancing back: as. he 
vanished up the trail, he saw the orphaned 
calf stick its head out from behind a bush 
and stare after him pathetically. 

‘““Mebbe I’d oughter shoot the little beg- 
gar, too,” he mused, “or the bears ’Il jest 
git it!” But being rather tender-hearted 
where all young things were concerned, he 
decided that it might be big enough to look 
after itself, and so should have its chance. 

A half-hour later, when Brannigan and 
his partner, hauling the drag behind them 
briskly, got back to the lake, they found the 
calf standing with drooped head beside the 
body of its mother. At their approach, it 
backed off a dozen yards or so to the edge 
of the bushes, and stood gazing at them 
with soft, anxious eyes. 

“Best knock the ca’f on the head, too, 
while we’re about it,” said Long Jackson 
practically. “It looks fat an’ juicy.” 

But Brannigan, his own first.impulse in 
regard to the poor youngster now quite for- 
gotten, protested with fervor. 

“Hell!” he grunted good - naturedly, 
‘Aint’ yer got enough fresh meat in this 
’ere cow I’ve foraged fer ye? I’ve kinder 
promised that there unfortunate orphant 
she shouldn’t be bothered none.” 

“She’s too young yet to fend fer her- 
self. The b’ars ’ll git her if we don’t,” 
argued Long Jackson. 

But Brannigan’s sympathies, warm if 
illogical, had begun to assert themselves. 

“This ’ere’s my shindy, Long,” he an- 
swered doggedly. ‘‘An’ I say the poor 
little critter ’d oughter have her chance. 
She may pull through. An’ good luck to 
her, sez I! We got all the fresh meat we 
want.” 

“Oh, if ye’re feeling that way about the 
orphant, Tom, I ain’t kickin’ none,” an- 
swered Jackson, spitting accurate tobacco 
juice upon a small, white boulder some ten or 
twelve feet distant. ‘I was only thinkin’ 
we'd save the youngster a heap of trouble, 
if we’d jest help her go the way of her ma, 
right now.” 

“Vou ax her for /er opinion on that 
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Mary thrust her long-muzzled head around from behind her partners, and wagged her ears and stare 
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pint!” grunted Brannigan, tugging the 
carcass of the moose onto the drag. 

Long Jackson turned gravely to the calf. 

“Do ye want to be left to the b’ars and 
the h’a’nts, in the big black woods, all by 
ver lonesome?” he demanded. The calf 
thus pointedly addressed, backed further 
into the bush and stared in mournful be- 
wilderment. 

“Or would ye rather be et, good an’ de- 
cent, an’ save ye a heap o’ frettin’?”’ con- 
tinued Long Jackson persuasively. 

A bar-winged moose-fly, that vicious 
biter, chancing to alight at that moment 
on the calf’s ear, she shook her lank head 
vehemently. 

“What did I tell ye?” demanded Bran- 
nigan dryly. ‘She knows what she wants. ”’ 

“Kinder guess that settles it,’ agreed 
Long Jackson, with a grin, spitting once 
more on the inviting white boulder. Then 
the two men set the rope traces of the drag 
over their homespun shoulders, and, grunt- 
ing at the first tug, started up the trail 
with their load. 

The calf took several steps forward from 
the thicket, and stared in distraction after 
them. She could not understand this 
strange departure of her mother. She 
bleated several times, hoarsely, appealingly 
—but all to no effect. Then, just as the 
drag with its dark, pathetic burden was 
disappearing around a turn of the trail, she 
started after it, and quickly overtook it 
with her ungainly, shambling run. All the 
way to the cabin she followed closely, nos- 
ing from time to time at the unresponsive 
figure on the drag. 

Brannigan, glancing back over his shoul- 
der from time to time, concluded that the 
calf was hungry. Unconsciously he had 
come to accept the responsibility for its 
orphaned helplessness, though he might 
easily have put all the blame upon the bear. 
But Brannigan was no shirker. He would 
have scorned any such sophistry. He was 
worrying, now, over the question of what 
he could give the inconveniently confiding 
little animal to eat. He decided, at length, 
upon a thin, lukewarm gruel of corn-meal, 
slightly salted, and trusted that the sturdi- 
ness of the moose stomach might survive 
such a violent change of diet. His shaggy 
eyebrows knitted themselves over the prob- 
lem till Long Jackson, trudging at his side, 
demanded to know if he’d ‘‘got the belly- 
ache.” 
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This being just the affliction which he 
was dreading for the calf, Brannigan felt a 
pang of guilt and vouchsafed no reply. 

Arriving at the cabin, Jackson got out 
his knife, and was for setting to work at 


once on the skinning and cutting-up. But 
Brannigan intervened with prompt decision 

“Don’t ye be so brash, Long,” said he 
“This ’ere’s Mary. Hain’t yer got no con 
sideration for Mary’s feelings? She’s com 
in’ to stop with us, an’ it wouldn’t be decent 
to go cuttin’ up her ma right afore her eyes 
You wait till I git her tied up, ’round behind 
the camp. Then I'll go an’ fix her some 
corn-meal gruel, seein’s we haven't got no 
proper milk for her.” 

Jackson heaved a sigh of resignation 
seated himself on the body of the slain cow, 
and fished up his stumpy black-clay pipe 
from the depths of his breeches pocket. 

“So ye’re goin’ to be Mary’s ma, eh?” 
he drawled, with amiable sarcasm. “If 
ye’d jest shave that long Irish lip o’ yourn, 
Tom, she’d take ye fer one o’ family, right 
enough.” 

He ducked his head and hoisted an elbow 
to ward off the expected retort, but Bran 
nigan was too busy just then for any fooling 
Having rubbed his hands and sleeves across 
the hide of the dead mother, he was gently 
approaching the calf, with soft words of 
caress and reassurance. It is improbable 
that the calf had any clear comprehension 
of the English tongue, or even of Branni 
gan’s backwoods variant of it. But she 
seemed to feel that his tones, at least, were 
not hostile. She slightly backed away, 
shrinking and snorting, but at length al 
lowed Brannigan’s outstretched fingers to 
approach her dewy muzzle. The smell of 
her mother on those fingers reassured her 
mightily. Being very hungry, she seized 
them in her mouth and fell to sucking them 
as hard as she could. 

“Pore little eejut,” said Brannigan, much 
moved by this mark of confidence, “ye 
shall have some gruel quick as I kin make 
it.’ With two fingers between her greedy 
lips and a firm hand on the back of her neck 
he had no difficulty in leading her around 
behind the cabin, where he tied her up se 
curely, out of sight of the work of Long 
Jackson’s industrious knife. 


On Brannigan’s gruel, Mary made shift to 
survive and even to grow; and soon she 
was able to discard it in favor of her natura! 














forage of leaves and twigs. From the first 
she took Brannigan in loco parentis and, 
except when tied up, was ever dutifully at 
his heels. But she had a friendly spirit to- 
ward all the world and met Long Jackson’s 
advances graciously. By the end of autumn 
she was amazingly long-legged and lank and 
awkward, with an unmatched talent for 
getting in the way and knocking things 
over. But she was on a secure footing as 
a member of the household, petted extrav- 
agantly by Brannigan, and cordially ac- 
cepted by Long Jackson as an all-round, 
good partner. As Jackson was wont to 
say, she was not beautiful but she had a 
great head when it came to choosing her 
friends. 

As would naturally be supposed, Mary, 
being a member of the firm, had the free 
run of the cabin, and spent much of her 
time therein, especially at meals or in bad 
weather. But she was not allowed to sleep 
indoors, because Brannigan was convinced 
that such practises would not be good for 
her health. At the same time she could not 
be left outdoors at night, the night air of 
the wilderness being sometimes infected 
with bears, lynxes, and wildcats. A strong 
pen, therefore, was built for her against the 
end of the cabin, very open and airy, but 
roofed against the rain and impervious to 
predatory claws. In this pen she was safe, 
but not always quite happy. For some- 
times in the still dark of the night, when 
Brannigan and Long Jackson were snoring 
in their hot bunks within the cabin, she 
would see an obscure black shape prowling 
stealthily around the pen, and hungry eyes 
would glare in upon her through the bars. 
Then she would bawl frantically in her 
terror. Brannigan would tumble from his 
bunk and rush out to the rescue. And the 
dread black shadow would fade away into 
the gloom. 

When winter settled down upon the 
wilderness, it did so with a rigor intended 
to make up for several mild seasons. 

The snow came down and drove and 
drifted, till Mary’s pen was buried so deep 
that a tunnel had to be dug to her doorway. 
Then set in the long, steady, dry cold, tonic 
and sparkling, but so intense that the great 
trees would crack under it with reports like 
pistol-shots upon the deathlike stillness of 
the night. But all was warmth and plenty 
at the snow-draped cabin, and Mary, though 
she had no means of knowing it, was with- 
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out doubt the most comfortable and con- 
tented young moose in all eastern Canada. 
She was sometimes a bit lonely, to be sure, 
when Brannigan and Jackson were away 
on their snow-shoes, tending their wide 
circuit of traps, and she was shut up in her 


pen. At such times, ‘doubtless, her in- 
herited instincts hankered after the com- 
panionship of the trodden mazes of the 
“moose-yard.”” But when her partners 
were at home, and she was admitted to the 
cabin with them, such faint stirrings of an- 
cestral memory were clean forgotten. There 
was no companionship for Mary like that of 
Brannigan and Long Jackson, who knew 
so consummately how to scratch her long 
waggling ears. 

But Fate, the hag, growing jealous, no 
doubt, of Mary’s popularity, now turned 
without so much as a snarl of warning and 
clawed the happy little household to the 
bone. In some inexplicable, underhanded 
way she managed to set fire to the cabin in 
the night, when Brannigan and Jackson 
were snoring heavily. Theyslept, of course, 
well clad. They awoke, choking, from a 
nightmare. With unprintable remarks they 
leaped from their bunks into a scorching 
smother of smoke, snatched up instinct- 
ively their thick coats and well-greased 
larigans, fumbled frantically for the latch, 
and burst out into the icy, blessed air. 
Mary was bawling with terror, and bcunc- 
ing about in her pen as if all the Furies were 
after her. 

Brannigan snatched her door open, and 
she lumbered out with a rush, knocking him 
into the snow, and went floundering off to- 
ward the woods. But in a couple of min- 
utes she was back again and stood trem- 
bling behind Long Jackson. 

At first, both woodsmen had toiled like 
demons, dashing the snow in armfuls upon 
the blazing camp; but the fire, now well 
established, seemed actually to regard the 
fluffy snow as so much more congenial fuel. 
Knowing themselves beaten, they drew 
back with scorched faces and smarting eyes 
and stood watching disconsolately the ruin 
of their home. Mary thrust her long- 
muzzled head around from behind her part- 
ners, and wagged her ears and stared. 

In the face of real catastrophe, the New 
Brunswick backwoodsman does not rave 
and tear his hair. He sets his teeth, and 
he does a good deal of thinking. Presently 
Brannigan spoke. 
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“TI noticed ye come away in a hurry, 
Long!” he remarked dryly. ‘Did ye think 
to bring anything to eat with ye?” 

“Nary bite!” responded Jackson. “I’ve 

brung along me belt—it was kind of tangled 

up wi’ the coat, an’ me knife’s in it, all 
right.” He felt in the pockets of his coat. 

‘“‘Here’s ’baccy, an’ me pipe, an’ a bit o’ 

string, an’ a crooked nail! Wish’t I’d 

know’d enough to eat a bigger supper last 

night! I hadn’t no sort of an appetite.” 

“T’ve got me old dudeen,” said Bran- 

nigan, holding up his stubby black clay. 

‘An’ I’ve got two matches—jest two, mind 

yer! An’ that’s all I hev got.” 

They filled their pipes thoughtfully, and 

lit them frugally with a blazing splinter 

from the wood-pile. 

‘Which is nearest,” queried Jack- 
son, ‘“‘Conroy’s upper camp, er 
Gillespie’s, over to Red Brook?” 
“Conroy’s, sure!” said Bran- 

nigan. 

7 “How fur, would ye say?” 
insisted Jackson, who really knew 

quite as much about it as_ his 

partner. 

\ “Tn four foot o’ soft snow an’ 
no snow-shoes, about ten thousan’ 
mile,” replied Brannigan consol- 
ingly. 

“Then we'd better git a move on,” said 
Jackson. 
“I’m _ thinkin’ we ain’t got no time 
to waste, starin’ at bonfires,’ agreed 
Brannigan. 
They turned their backs resolutely, and 
headed off through the night and the snow 
toward Conroy’s camp, many frozen leagues 
to the southeastward. Mary, bewildered 
and daunted, followed close at Brannigan’s 
heels. And they left their blazing home to 
flare itself out in the unheeding solitude. 
Accustomed as they were to moving 
everywhere on snow-shoes in the winter, 
the two woodsmen found it infinitely la- 
borious and exhausting to flounder their 
way through a four-foot depth of light 
snow. They took half-mile turns, as near 
as they could guess, at going ahead to break 
the way. 

Once they thought of putting this job 

upon Mary. But it was not a success. 

Mary didn’t want to go ahead. Only with 

MANS s _ assiduous propulsion could they induce her 

at ES ©6 tg Jead; and then her idea of the direction 

She lay there very contentedly of Conroy’s camp seemed quite unformed. 


















































Sometimes she would insist upon being 
propelled sideways. So they soon gave up 
the plan, and let her take that place in the 
rear which her humility seemed to demand. 

Both men were in good condition, power- 
ful and enduring. But in that savage cold 
their toil ate up their vitality with amazing 
speed. With plenty of food to supply the 
drain, they might have fought on almost 
indefinitely, defying frost and fatigue in 
the soundness of their physique. But the 
very efficiency of their bodily machinery 
made the demand for fuel come all the 
sooner. They smoked incessantly to fool 
their craving stomachs, till their pipes 
chanced to go out at the same time. Much 
too provident to use one of their two 
matches, which might, later on, mean life 
or death to them, they chewed tobacco till 
their emptiness revolted at it. 

Then, envious of Mary, who browsed 
with satisfaction on such twigs and sap- 
lings as came in her way, they cut young 
fir branches, peeled them, scraped the white 
inner bark, and chewed mouthfuls of the 
shavings. But it was too early for the sap 
to be working up, and the stuff was no 
more eatable than sawdust. They speedily 
dropped this unprofitable foraging, pulled 
their belts tighter, and pushed on with the 
calm stoicism of their breed. 

Long Jackson was first to call for a halt. 
The pallid midwinter dawn was spreading 
up a sky of icy opal when he stopped and 
muttered abruptly, 

‘Tf we can’t eat, we must rest a spell.”’ 

Brannigan was for pushing on, but 
a glance at Jackson’s face _per- 
suaded him. ” 

7 f 

‘‘Give us one o’ them two matches 
o’ yourn, Long,” said he. “If 
we don’t hev’ a fire we’ll freeze, 
with nothin’ in our stommicks.” 

‘““Nary match, yet,” said 
Jackson doggedly. “We'll 
need ’em worse later on.” 

“Then we'll hev to warm 
ourselves huggin’ Mary,” 
laughed Brannigan. It was 
a sound proposition. They “Sg 
scooped and burrowed a deep pit, 
made Mary lie down, and snug- 
gled close against her warm flanks, 
embracing her firmly. Mary had been for 
some time hankering after a chance to rest 
her long legs and chew her cud, so she was 
inno way loath. With head uplifted above 
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He stirred a branch heavily snow-laden 
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her reclining partners, she lay there very 
contentedly, ears alert and eyes half closed. 
The only sound on the intense stillness was 
the slow grind of her ruminating jaws and 
the deep breathing of the two exhausted 
men. Bothmenslept. But, though Mary’s 
vital warmth was abounding and inexhaust- 
ible, the still ferocity of the cold made it 
perilous for them to sleep long. In a half- 
hour Brannigan’s vigilant subconsciousness 
woke him up with a start. He roused Jack- 
son with some difficulty. They shook them- 
selves and started on again, considerably 
refreshed but ravenously hungry. 

““Whatever would we have done without 
Mary!” commented Brannigan. 

“Aye! Aye!” agreed Jackson. 

All the interminable day they pushed on 
stoically through the soft, implacable snow- 
depths, but stopping ever more and more 
frequently to rest, as the cold and the toil 
together devoured their forces. At night 
they decided that one of the precious 
matches must be used. They must have a 
real fire and a real sleep if they were to have 
any chance of winning through to Conroy’s 
camp. They made their preparations with 
meticulous care, taking no risk. After the 
deep trench was dug they made a sound 
foundation for their fire at one end of it. 
They gathered birch bark, withered pine 
shavings, kindlings of dead wood, and a 
store of branches, cursing grimly over their 
lack of anax. Then Jackson scratched one 
match cautiously. It lit. The dry bark 
curled, cracked, caught; the clear, young 
flame climbed lithely through the shavings 
and twigs. Just then an owl, astonished, 
flew hurriedly through the branches far 
overhead. He stirred a branch heavily 
snow-laden. With a soft swish, a tiny ava- 
lanche slid down, fell upon the fire, and 
blotted it out. Indignantly the two men 
pounced upon it and cleared it off, hoping 
to find a few sparks still surviving. But 
it was as dead as a last-year’s mullen stalk. 

Comment was superfluous, discussion 
unnecessary. Fire, that night, they must 
have. They scooped a new trench, clear 
in the open. They used the last match, 
and they built a fire so generous that, for 
a while, they could hardly endure its com- 
pany in the trench. Mary, indeed, could 
not endure it, so she stayed outside. They 


smoked, and they talked a little—not of 
their chances of making Conroy’s camp, but 
of baked pork and beans, fried steak and 


Brannigan’s Mary 


onions, and enormous boiled puddings 
smothered in butter and brown sugar. 


Then they slept, for some hours. When 
the fire died down, Mary came floundering 
in and lay down beside them, so they did not 
feel the growing cold as soon as they should. 

When they woke they were half frozen, 
and savage with hunger. There were still 
red coals under the ashes, so they revived 
the fire, smoked, and got themselves thor- 
oughly warm. Then, with belts deeply 
drawn in, they resumed their journey in 
dogged silence. According to the silent 
calculation of each, the camp was still so 
far ahead that the odds were all against 
their gaining it. But they did not trouble 
to compare their calculations or their hopes. 


_Toward evening, Long Jackson began to 


go to pieces badly. He had a great frame 
and immense muscular power, but, being 
gaunt and stringy, he had no reserves of 
fat in his hard tissues to draw upon in such 
an emergency as this. In warm weather, 
his endurance would have been, no doubt, 
quite equal to Brannigan’s. Now, the need 
of fuel for the inner fire was destroying him. 
At last he grunted: 

“T’m the lame duck o’ this here outfit, 
Tom. Ye’d better push on, bein’ so much 
fresher’n me, an’ git the boys from the camp 
to come back fer me.” 

Brannigan laughed derisively. 

“‘An’ find ye in cold storage, Long! Ye'd 
be no manner 0’ use to yer friends, that way. 
Ye wouldn’t be worth comin’ back fer.” 
Jackson chuckled feebly and dropped the 
subject, knowing he was a fool to have raised 
it. He felt it was good of Brannigan not to 
have resented the suggestion as an insult. 

“Reach me a bunch o’ them birch twigs 
0’ Mary’s,” he said. Having chewed a few 
mouthfuls and spat them out, he got up out 
of the snow and plunged on with a burst of 
new determination. 

“That’s where Mary’s got the bulge on 
us!” remarked Brannigan. ‘Ef we could 
live on birch browse, now, I’d be so proud 
I wouldn’t call the king my uncle.” 

“Tf Mary wasn’t our pard, now,” said 
Jackson, “‘we’d be all right. I’m that hun- 
gry I’d eat her as she stands, hair an’ all.”’ 

Responding to a certain yearning note 
in Jackson’s voice, Mary rubbed her long 
muzzle against him affectionately and nib- 
bled softly at his sleeve. 

Brannigan flushed. He was angry be- 
cause his partner had voiced a thought 
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which he had been at pains to banish from 
his own consciousness. 

“Ef it hadn’t a’ been fer Mary, we would 
not be alive now,” said he sternly. “She’s 
kep’ us from freezin’.” 

“‘Oh, ye needn’t git crusty over what I’ve 
said, Tom,” replied Jackson, rubbing the 
long brown ears tenderly. ‘‘Mary’s jest 
as much my pardner as she is yourn, an’ I 
ain’t no cannibal. We'll see this thing 
through with Mary, on the square, you bet. 
But—ef t’wasn’t Mary—that’s all J say!” 

“Right ye are, Long,” said Brannigan, 
quite mollified. But later in the day, as 
he glanced at his partner’s drawn, sallow- 
white face, Brannigan’s heart misgave him. 
He loved the confiding Mary quite absurd- 
ly; but, after all, as he reminded himself, 
she was only a little cow moose, while Long 
Jackson was a Christian and his partner. 

At last, with a heavy heart, he returned 
to the subject. 

“Ve was right, Long,” said he. ‘Ef 
we don’t make Conroy’s camp purty soon, 
we'll hev to—well, it’ll be up to Mary. 
Poor Mary! But, after all, she’s only a lit- 
tle moose cow. An’ I’m sure she’d be 
proud ef she could understand!” 

But Jackson was indignant, as he went 
laboring on, leaning upon Mary’s powerful 
shoulder. ‘‘ Not much!” he snorted. ‘Ther’ 
ain’t goin’ to be no killin’ of Mary on my 
account, an’ don’t ye forgit it. ’Twouldn’t 
do no good, fer I wouldn’t tech a sliver of her, 
not ef I was dyin’. An’ it would jest be on- 
pleasant fer Mary.” 

Brannigan drew a breath of relief, for 
this meant at least a postponement of the 
unhappy hour. “Jest as ye like, Long!” 
he grunted. But he clenched his teeth on 
the resolution that the moment his partner 
should become too weak for effective pro- 
test, Mary should come promptly to the 
rescue. After all, whatever Mary’s own 
opinion on the subject, it would be an end 
altogether worthy of her. He drove a 
whole rabble of whimsical fancies through 
his mind as he labored resolutely onward 
through the snow. But his mittened hand 
went out continuously to caress Mary’s 
ears, pleading pardon for the treason which 
it planned. 

The midwinter dark fell early, and fell 
with peculiar blackness on Jackson’s half- 
fainting eyes. He was leaning now on 


Mary’s shoulders with a heaviness which 
that young person began to find irksome. 





Brannigan’s Mary 


She grunted complainingly at times, and 
made good-natured attempts to shake him 
off. But she had been well trained, and 
Brannigan’s voice, from time to time, kept 
her from revolt. Brannigan was now 
watching his partner narrowly in the gloom, 
noting his movements and the droop of his 
head, since he could no longer make much of 
his face. He was beginning to feel, with a 
heavy heart, that the end of poor Mary’s 
simple and blameless career was at hand. 

He was busily hardening his heart with 
forced frivolities. He felt his long knife. 
He slipped his mittens into his pocket that 
his stroke might be sure, swift, and painless. 
But his fingers shook a little with strong 
distaste. Then his eyes, glancing ahead, 
caught a gleam of yellow light through the 
tree trunks. He looked again, to assure 
himself, and calmly pulled on his mittens. 

“‘Mary,”’ said he, “‘you’ve lost the chance 
o’ yer life. Ye ain’t goin’ to be no hero 
after all!” 

““What’re ye gruntin’ about, Tom?” de- 
manded Jackson, dully, aroused by the 
ring in his partner’s voice. 

‘“‘There’s Conroy’s camp right ahead!” 
cried Brannigan. Then he fell to shouting 
and yelling for help. Jackson straightened 
himself, opened his eyes wide, saw the light 
and the sudden increase of it as the camp 
door was flung open, heard answering shouts, 
and collapsed, sprawling on Mary’s back. 
He had kept going for the last few hours on 
his naked nerve. 

It was food Long Jackson wanted—food 
and sleep. And on the following day he 
was himself again. At dinner, beside the 
long plank table built down the middle of 
the camp, he and Brannigan devoured 
boiled beans and salt pork and stewed dried 
apples, gulped down tins of black tea, and 
jointly narrated their experience to the in- 
terested choppers and teamsters, while 
Mary, shut up in the stables, munched hay 
comfortably and wondered what had be- 
come of her partners. They were big- 
boned, big-hearted children, these men of 
the New Brunswick lumber-camps, quick in 
quarrel, quick in sentiment, but cool and 
close-lipped in the face of emergency. The 
“boss” of the camp, however, was of a dif- 
ferent type, a driving, hard-eyed Westerner, 
accustomed to the control of lumber-gangs 
of mixed races, and his heart was as rough 
as his tongue. In a lull in the talk he said 
suddenly to the visitors: 













“We're about sick o’ salt pork in this 
camp, mates, an’ the fresh beef ain’t been 
sent out from the settlement yit. Goin’s 
been too heavy. That fat young moose 
critter o’ yourn’ll come in mighty handy 
jest now. What d’ye want fer her, as she 
stands?” 

Long Jackson set down his tin of tea 
with a bump and looked at the speaker 
curiously. But Brannigan thought it was 
a joke, and laughed. 

‘‘Cow moose comes high in New Bruns- 
wick, Mr. Clancy,” said he pleasantly, “as 
ye must ’a’ been here long enough to know.” 

‘Oh, that’s all right,”’ answered the boss, 
“but there ain’t a game-warden within a 
hundred miles 0’ this camp—an’ I'd risk it 
if ther’ was. What’ll ye take?” 

Brannigan saw that the proposal was a 
serious one, and his face stiffened. 

“Where Mary’s concerned,” said he, 
speaking with slow precision, ‘I guess me 
an’ my pardner here’s all the game-wardens 

that’s required. It’s close season all year 
round fer Mary; an’ she ain’t fer sale at 
any price.” There was a moment’s silence, 
broken only by a shuffle of tin plates on 
the table. Then Long Jackson said, 

‘An’ that’s a fact, Mr. Clancy.” 

The boss made a noise of impatience be- 
tween his teeth. He was not used to being 
opposed, but he could not instantly forget 
that these visitors were his guests. 

“Hell!” said he. ‘‘There ain’t no prop- 
erty-right in a moose, anyhow!”’ 

‘We think ther’ be,” replied Brannigan, 
“an’ we know that there little moose cow’s 
our’n, an’ not fer sale at no price what-so- 
ever!” 

The boss was beginning to get angry. 

“Ther’ ain’t xo property-rights, I tell ye, 
in any wild critter 0’ these here woods. 
This critter’s in my stables, an’ I could jest 
take her, seein’ as my hands needs her, 
without no talk o’ payin’ fer the privilege. 
But you two boys has been burnt out an’ 
in hard luck, so I'll give ye the price 0’ good 
beef for the critter. Ye kin take it er leave 
it. But I’m going to kinder requisition the 
critter.” 

As he spoke he rose from his seat, as if to 
go and carry out his purpose on the instant. 
There had been already growls of protest 
from the men of the camp, who understood, 
as he could not, the sentiment of their 
guests; but he gave no heed to it. His 
seat was furthest from the door. But be- 
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fore he had taken two strides, Long Jack- 
son was at the door, and had snatched up a 
heavy steel-shod ‘“‘peevy.” Having not 
yet quite recovered, he was still a bit ex- 
citable—for a woodsman. 

“Damn you, Jim Clancy, none o’ yer 
butcherin’!” he shouted. Clancy sprang 
forward with an oath—but right in his path 
rose Brannigan, quiet and cold. 

“Ye better hold on, Mr. Clancy,” said 
he, “‘an’ think it over. It’s that leetle 
moose critter what’s jest seen us through, 
an’ I guess we'll see her through, too— 
Jackson an’ me!” 

His tone and manner were civility itself, 
but his big, lean fist was clenched till the 
knuckles went white. 

Clancy paused. He was entirely fearless, 
whether it were in a fight or a log-jam. But 
he was no fool, and his vocation forced him 
to think quickly. He realized suddenly 
that in the temper of his visitors was a reso- 
lution which would balk at nothing. He 
saw, also, that his men would be against him. 
He choked back his wrath and cast akout 
for words to save his face. And here one 
of his choppers came tactfully to his aid. 

“We ain’t wantin’ fresh meat so bad as 
all that, Mr. Clancy,” he suggested. 
‘Guess we'd rather wait for the beef.” 

“Aye! Aye!” chimed in several voices. 

Clancy pulled himself together and spoke 
lightly. ‘I s’pose ye’re right, lads, an’ it 
was yer own feed I was thinking of. If 
ye’re satisfied, I must be. An’ I was 
wrong, 0’ course, to treat our visitors so 
rough an’ try force any kind o’ a bargain on 
them. I ax their pardon.” Taking the 
pardon for granted, he went back to his seat. 

Brannigan, who had never lost grip of 
himself for a moment, sat down again with 
a good-natured grin. A murmur of satis 
faction went round the table, and knives 
once more clattered on tin plates. 

Long Jackson, by the door, hesitated, and 
glared piercingly at the boss, who refrained 
from noticing. At length he set down his 
weapon, and came back to the table. In 
a minute or two his appetite returned, and 

he could resume his meal. 

Out in the barn, in the smell of hay and 
horses, Mary lay tranquilly waving her 
ears, staring at her unfamiliar company, 
and chewing her comfortable cud, un- 
troubled with any intuitions of the fate 
which had twice within the last few hours 
so narrowly passed her by. 
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While I was still trying to pray, he drew a long sigh and stopped breathing. ‘It is all over.” 
said the doctor gently. “He is gone™ 
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Do you drink hard liquor? 
Surely. 


drink. 


The Drunkard 


Moderately? To excess? 

And just as surely you can stop—if you want to. 
so. But when a drunkard’s fire runs in the family, it is not so easy. 
young and inexperienced girl falls in love. 
She doés not know that the habit is inherited—and his mother keeps the secret. 


And just for the fun of it? 

Everybody can—or thinks 
In this story, a 
She knows her fiancé takes an occasional 


Do you think a complete knowledge of the circumstances would have made any difference? 


Or do you think it ever will? 


EFORE I married Jack Hawley, I 
knew that he took an occasional 
glass of liquor. In fact, I had seen 
him drink cocktails and wine at 

dinners, and I knew that his mother did not 

approve of his doing so. She said as much 
to me once during our engagement. 

“Don’t let Jack drink, Anna,” she urged. 
“A man is better off without liquor.” 

I thought her ideas old-fashioned, yet I 
was too respectful and too fond of her to say 
so. But I did reply, 

“Liquor is bad for a man who does not 
know when he has had enough, but Jack is 
not one of that kind.” 

I said the words proudly. Already I felt 
that I knew the man I loved better than his 
mother did. All engaged girls and many 
wives cherish a similar delusion. I wonder, 
now, what the effect upon me would have 
been had Mrs. Hawley told me _ that 
Jack’s father and grandfather had been 
hard drinkers. Had I known all the facts, 
I might, even then, have believed that I 
could make Jack a total abstainer if I 
wanted him to be one. Being young and 
inexperienced, I thought I was worldly- 
wise, and I smiled inwardly with fond 
patronage of my mother-in-law-to-be. 

In thinking back about the days of my 
engagement, I have pondered seriously as 
to what Jack Hawley’s mother’s duty to- 
ward me was. Looking at it calmly and 


dispassionately, I can see that she felt that 
my marriage to her boy might be the mak- 
Otherwise, he might be all that 


ing of him. 





By Virginia Terhune Van de Water 


Author of ‘‘The Shears of Delilah,” ‘‘ Why I Left My Husband,” etc. 


Illustrated by Gayle Hoskins 


In any case, here is a plain, straightforward story of do- 
mestic tragedy, paralleled, in some degree at least, in all too many American homes to-day. 





she wished him not to be. Would I not, 
under similar ‘circumstances, have held my 
peace? .Would'I not have risked sacrificing 
another woman’s child, if, in so doing, I 
might save my own? 

Still—all this is beside the question. I 
married Jack, and I married him because I 
loved him better than anything else on 
earth. Perhaps the happiest weeks of my 
life were those in which we were furnishing 
the pretty house we had taken in the sub- 
urbs. I had always lived in the city, and 
my ideal of bliss was to be in a pleasant 
suburban town with my husband. While 
we were getting settled, we had our head- 
quarters at Jack’s mother’s home in New 
York. Once during that time Jack was 
called to Boston on business and remained 
for two days. I saw that this occurrence 
made his mother vaguely uneasy. 

“T don’t like a young married man to get 
into the habit of staying away from home 
overnight,” sheacknowledged tome. ‘Don’t 
let Jack do it, Anna.” 

I laughed lightly. ‘In our marriage 
there is to be no ‘let’ or ‘not let’ business,” 
I remarked. - “‘I know that Jack will never 
stay away if he can help it.” 

“T hope not,” she said. “It will be 
lonely for you if he does, for a wife always 
feels so much safer and more comfortable 
when her husband is right in the same room 
with her.” 

Again I laughed carelessly. ‘‘Of course,” 
I said, “I want to feel that Jack is near me, 
but as to his being right in the same room 
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with me—I shall not get accustomed to 
that, for he is to have his own room and I 
am to have mine.”’ 

She looked up, startled. 
exclaimed involuntarily. 
more guardedly. 

“T thought,” she went on, “‘that you and 
he would occupy the same room—as you do 
here.” 

“No,” I explained, ‘‘Jack and I talked 
the matter over, and he said that he thought 
we would both be more comfortable and 
get along better if each of us had our 
own room. For instance, I like to read 
late at night, and often Jack wants to 
go to sleep early. If we occupied the 
same room, I would have to give up my 
night reading, or he would have to be 
disturbed by my light. So he decided 
that our plan would make for peace in 
the family.” 

“But you are comfortable here, aren’t 
you?” asked my mother-in-law. 

“Indeed we are!” I assured her. 
this is only for a few weeks.” 

The dear soul sighed, and I saw an expres- 
sion of keen disappointment—almost fear— 
cross her face. : 

“T suppose I have old-fashioned notions,” 
she said, at last. “When I was young, 
husband and wife always occupied the 
same room.” 

“Yes, I know they did,” I admitted; 
“but customs have changed since then.” 

I did not want to seem to run counter to 
her ideas, and yet'I did feel that a matter 
of this kind was none of her concern—so I 
began to talk of other things, and she fol- 
lowed my lead readily. 

Although I had made little of Jack’s 
absence in talking to his mother, I missed 
him, and was very glad when, the next 
evening, he returned to us. He was look- 
ing weary, and his eyelids drooped as if his 
head ached. I asked him if it did. 

“Why, no,”’ he answered, ‘‘it doesn’t ache 
exactly. But I am tired.” 

“Did you have a successful trip?” 

“Oh, yes,” he replied, then turned quickly 
to his mother, who had just entered the 
room. “Hello, mater!” he exclaimed. 
“How are you?” 

“How are you?” she asked, looking 
searchingly into his face after he had kissed 
her. 

‘All right!”’ he assured her, but I no- 
ticed that his eyes fell before her gaze. 


“Oh, no!” she 
Then she spoke 


“But 


The Drunkard 


“Where did you spend the night?” I 
asked idly. ‘On the train?” 

“Oh, no,” Jack said; “I spent the night 
at the Parker House in Boston, returning by 
the noon train to-day.” 

‘Then you should not look so tired, dear,” 

I said, patting his hand affectionately. ° 
“Your eyes are so heavy that I thought 
perhaps you had had a wakeful night.” 

“No, I slept all right,” he affirmed. 
“But a railway trip always wearies me.” 

In a few minutes Jack’s mother got up 
quietly and left the room, and my husband 
and I began to discuss the topic of never- 
failing interest—our new home. We con- 
tinued the talk at the dinner-table, but, in 
spite of our merry chatter, I noticed that 
my mother-in-law looked vaguely troubled. 


There is no fairer metropolitan suburb 
than Woodhill. Jack and I found it a 
charming place to live. The society was 
delightful, and we were so near the city that 
the trip in and out each day was not weari- 
some to Jack. He became a member of the 
Woodhill Club, and I soon felt as if I had 
lived for many years in the delightful little 
town. It had all the charms of the country 
combined with the conveniences of the city. 

As is the case in many small places, the 
fashionable inhabitants out-Heroded Herod 
in the matter of gaiety. There was always 
something in the way of entertainment on 
hand, and the smart set was at times almost 
too smart. Jack and I soon observed that 
there were no houses at which liquor in some 
form was not offered to the casual evening 
caller. I, feeling rather elated at my recent 
emancipation from young girlhood to the 
ranks of the married-woman-who-can-do-as- 
she-pleases, took a glass of wine or an oc- 
casional highball with the rest of the merry 
crowd. I often used to smile as I thought 
of what my mother-in-law would say if she 
could see my husband and-myself, each sip- 
ping a cocktail before a dinner or a cordial 
after our coffee. Yet when Jack and I were 
in our own home and alone, we did not have 
such things on our table. But they were 
always in the house. 

One night, some months after our mar- 
riage, Jack and I attended a reception where 
a strong punch was served. The tingling 
in my cheeks and the sensation of absolute 
optimism after I had tried a glass of it at- 
tested to the potency of the beverage. I 
spoke to Jack of it as I met him passing 
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through the hall on his way to the supper- 
room. 

“That’s a deadly mixture,” I warned 
him, laughingly. ‘Look out for it!” 

I was in fun, and he knew it and smiled 
back into my eyes. “Your cheeks show 
what it has done for you,” he 
observed teasingly. “‘One 
glass of it will be my limit. 

I might stand three times 

that much comfort- 

ably, but I prefer 
not to run the risk 
of appearing as if 

I had had a lit- 

tle too much.” 

I was glad 
that Jack felt 
as he did 
about avoid- 
ing even the 
appearance of 
too much 
drink. I no- 
ticed that 
two men in 
the company 
this evening 
were more 
noisy than 
usual, and I 
was sure that 
they had been 
visiting the 
punch-bowl 
too often. 

“T am sorry 
for Mr. Randall’s 
and Mr. Denison’s 
wives,” I remarked 
to Jack, as we went 
home together. 

“Why?” he asked. 

“Because,” I replied, 
“they behaved, to me, 
as if they had been 
drinking too much.” 

“Oh, they weren’t really drunk,” Jack 
said, “but just a little elated.” 

“Well, I wouldn’t want to see my hus- 
band like that,” I averred. 

“IT would not want you to see him like 
that,” Jack replied gravely. 

The next day chanced to be Sunday, and 
we were to have a late breakfast. After I 
had had my bath and was partially dressed, 
I went to Jack’s door to awaken him; then, 


I went again to his 

room, and, as he did 
not answer my tap 
on the door, I entered 
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as I heard no stir within his room, I re- 
flected that, as this was the only day in the 
week on which he could sleep late, I might 
let him lie still a few minutes longer. At 
last, when I was fully dressed and the maid 
had announced breakfast, I went again to his 
room, and, as he did not 

answer my tap on the 
door, I entered. The 
window was open, but 
the blinds were closed 
and the air was 
heavy with the 
smell of liquor. I 
recalled suddenly 
the punch of the 
night before 
and wondered 
that the odor 
should still 
linger on 

Jack’s breath. 

What strong 

stuff that 

must have 
been, I mused, 
hurrying 
across the 
room to fling 
the shutters 

wide. Then I 

turned and 

glanced at my 
husband. He 
was still sleeping 
heavily, lying on 
his back, his mouth 
open, and his face 
flushed. AsI looked, 

a shudder ran through 

my whole being. I had 
never seen Jack look 
bestial before. I laid my 

hand on his shoulder and 
shook him slightly. 

“Jack!” I called. “How 
sound asleep you are! Come, 
dear—it’s almost ten o’clock.” 

He did not reply at first, then opened his 
eyes and gazed at me stupidly. He wet his 
dried lips with his tongue and swallowed 
several times before speaking. 

“T don’t want any breakfast,” he said 
thickly, turning over as if to settle himself 
to slumber again. 

I laid my cool hand on his forehead. It 
was hot. 
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“Dear,” I asked anxiously, “aren’t you 
well?” 

I bent over him to look more closely into 
his bloodshot eyes. His fetid breath came 
full against my face, and I recoiled from 
the unmistakable fumes of whisky. 

“Jack!” I exclaimed involuntarily. 

My startled voice roused him from his 
lethargy. 

‘“‘What’s the matter, darling?” he asked. 

“You are not well,” I faltered. 

“Nonsense! I’m all right!” he declared. 
He sat up suddenly, and I saw him wince 
with pain and put his hand to his head. 
Then he laughed embarrassedly. ‘‘Getting 
up so quickly made me a bit dizzy,” he 
explained. ‘Go on, dear; I'll be down to 
breakfast in a few minutes.” 

I left him and went slowly down-stairs. 
My feet and hands were cold, and fear went 
with me. It was still with me when my 
husband took his seat opposite mine at the 
table. I noted the heavy look about his 
eyelids and the sagging of the corners of his 
mouth—the look I had always observed the 
few times he had been obliged to stay away 
overnight on business, and which I had al- 
ways attributed to weariness. Could it 
be? But I stifled the thought as I would 
have stifled a vile, unworthy thing that 
tried to come between myself and the man I 
loved. 

“Do you know, Jack,” I ventured, “that 
the punch we had at the Stanhopes’ last 
night was a fearfully strong concoction? I 
believe that’s what gave you such a head- 
ache.” 

My husband tried to smile. ‘Oh, my 
headache is probably due to some of the 
stuff I ate at supper,” he said, and, as he 
spoke, he lifted his glass of iced water with a 
tremulous hand and carried it eagerly to his 
lips—nor did he set it down until he had 
drained the last drop. Then his eyes met 
mine. “I’m a bit thirsty,” he remarked; 
‘please ask Katie to fill my glass again.” 

I obeyed, still with that feeling of fear 
knocking at the door of my heart, accom- 
panied by a sense of shame that I should let 
such a disloyal emotion approach me. An 
hour later, as I was passing through the 
upper hall, Katie came from my husband’s 
room and stopped me. 

‘Please, ma’am,”’ she said, “what will I 
do with this? Will I throw it away?” 

She held toward me a bottle, and in a 
glance I recognized it as the quart whisky- 
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bottle which had stood on the upper shelf of 
the butler’s pantry. The afternoon before 
I had noticed that it was a quarter full; now 
I saw that it was empty. 

“Throw it away!” I ordered sharply. 
“What else should you do with it ?” 

“T didn’t know,” she muttered, as she 
turned from me. And coupled with the fear 
that had ceased knocking at the door of my 
heart but had entered and taken possession 
of it, was the sickening wonder: Does the 
servant know—does she suspect the truth? 

It is a remarkable fact that as soon as one 
recognizes a condition which one has not 
heretofore suspected, one sees proof of it 
again and again and marvels how one could 
ever have been unconscious of it. Yet, at 
first I tried to blind my eyes to what I had 
discovered. I mentioned in a casual way 
to Jack that Katie had asked me what to do 
with the empty bottle she had found in his 
room; then I paused for him to make some 
explanation, if he would. He flushed hotly, 
but said quickly that he had not felt well the 
night before, had not wished to worry me 
about it, and had stopped in the pantry on 
his way up-stairs and taken the little whisky 
that was left in the bottom of the bottle 
standing there. 

Impulsively I spoke. ‘But, Jack, the 
bottle was at least a quarter full.” 

He looked at me with a surprise that I 
could scarcely believe was feigned. ‘‘Quar- 
ter full! No, indeed!” he protested. 

“That’s strange,’’ I mused, “for I was 
looking at the bottle only yesterday.” 

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘Oh, well,” 
he said easily, ‘I suppose all servants take 
‘a sup of the crathur,’ now and then.” 

His words shocked me. Was it possible 
that he would not only tell me what was not 
true, but that he would throw the blame of 
theft and, perhaps, of intemperance on a 
poor hireling? 

“T have never suspected that either of the 
maids drinks,” I said gently. 

“T do not mean,” he hastened to say, 
“that either of them takes more than she 
can stand. But, as the bottle is right there 
in the pantry, temptation may at times get 
the better of them.” 

I wanted to believe him, and pretended 
to myself that I did. I would be so much 
happier if I could trust him and doubt my 
servants. And, after all, I said to my 
frightened self, I knew next to nothing about 
Bessie and Katie—except what their refer- 











ences told me. Might not their former em- 
ployers have been deceived in them? 

Yet, constantly, away down in the 
bottom of my heart, I knew I was 
pretending to my true self. I 
often think that if women did 
not do this they would go mad. 

After I could no longer 
pretend, I tried to see mat- 
ters from Jack’s view- 
point. Yes, I loved him 
so much that I even 
tried to persuade myself 
that it was all right for 
him to drink when he 
wanted to. In this I 
was partially right—al- 
ways providing that he 
only drank in such a man- 
ner and in such quantities 
as were safe. But, all the 
while, I knew that the times when 
I would enter his room and see him 
lying with that gross, unnatural look on 
his face would increase. 

Except for an occasional word of warning, 
I held my peace for many months. One of 
these words I uttered, one evening, when we 
had been married for overa year. We were 
planning a little dinner for some friends, and 
Jack suggested that we have champagne 
instead of the claret which we usually served 
on such occasions. I protested. 

“Champagne is not only very expensive,” 
I remarked, “‘but it is such a ‘heady’ bev- 
erage, and following upon cocktails before 
dinner—” I paused, then summoned cour- 
age to say—‘‘that is, if you insist upon 
cocktails before dinner?” 

“We always have had them when we 
have entertained,” my husband answered, 
in surprise. ‘Why should we not continue 
to do so?” 

When he asked this question, I almost 
wished that I had been one of the women 
who do not allow liquor on their tables. 
Yet I doubt if the outcome would have been 
different had I been a prohibitionist. What 
a woman considers right, and what her hus- 
band does, may be two very different mat- 
ters. I tried to speak in my usual manner. 

“Oh, I’m a bit tired of the same things at 
every dinner,” I explained. “To tell the 
truth, I do think cocktails are bad for the 
digestion. I heard recently of a specialist 


who said that cocktails were drinks for 
fifteen cents and fools.” 
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I could not look at him as he said this, could not 
look at my husband while he lied to me 


Jack laughed. ‘I don’t care particularly 
for them myself,” he declared, ‘‘but before 
a heavy dinner one needs some kind of an 
appetizer. When men dine alone they 
sometimes take straight whisky to start 
off with.” 

“But even that can’t be good for one,” I 
insisted. ‘‘For my part, I am much better 
since I stopped taking anything. I haven’t 
tasted a drop of liquor in almost a year.” 

This was true, but I did not tell him that 
the very smell of whisky made me ill be- 
cause of the associations connected with it. 

“You can’t be a judge of what other peo- 
ple want, darling,’ he reminded me, “and 
our guests will expect cocktails.” 

“All right,” I said. I did not want to 
make a scene or to let him know how I hated 
to see him taste alcohol in any form. But I 
added a moment later: “I don’t think such 
stimulants are any too good for you, dear 
Jack. Even your mother says they are 
not.” 

“Oh, poor mater!” he exclaimed indul- 
gently. ‘She belongs to a former genera- 
tion and has antiquated notions.” 

“Yet they are rather good notions,” I 
suggested. 
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‘“‘Perhaps—but her love for me makes her 
unnecessarily fussy. If she had ever seen 
me drink too much and disgrace her, or 
mortify her in the presence of her friends, 
it would be different. But you know I am 
not that kind of a chap, and she knows it, 
too.” 

“Of course!’ I agreed. I went on with 
my sewing with a dazed feeling. How long 
was this kind of thing going on—this game 
in which I feigned not to know the truth, not 
to know that (although since that dreadful 
night of which I have spoken, my husband 
had not taken any whisky from the stock in 
the house) he often brought home a parcel 
which he carried straight to his room and of 
which he said nothing? But I was sure I 
knew what it contained. 

Women who do not love as I loved may 
not understand my patience with my hus- 
band. But those women never knew Jack. 
His personality was singularly winning, and 
he had a magnetism that made everybody 
love him. In all our married life, he never 
spoke an unkind word to me. I never 
ceased to be his sweetheart; he loved me, I 
knew, and I always shall know it. Nobody 
could make me think otherwise. Perhaps 
this was one reason I shrank from facing 
facts. 

One day when I was suffering from a 
slight indisposition, our doctor called upon 
me. He was the son of an old friend of 
Jack’s parents, so, when we moved to Wood- 
hill and found him settled there, it seemed 
but natural that we should have him as our 
physician, as he knew all about my hus- 
band’s family and was almost like an old 
friend. This morning, after prescribing for 
me, he remained to talk of one thing and 
another. Edgar Allan Poe tells in one of his 
stories how a murderer, to prove that he had 
no fear of detection, struck against the panel 
behind which he had hidden the body of his 
victim. That is a wonderful touch of hu- 
man nature. The person having a secret 
often talks of it when one would think com- 
mon sense would keep him silent. Perhaps 
it was this that made me, in chatting with 
my physician, speak casually of a case of 
drunkenness in our little town. 

“Ts it too late to reform such a man?” 
I asked, with false indifference. 

“No,” said the doctor; ‘‘he may yet be 
broken of the habit, if he wishes to be. In 
some cases, drunkenness is, you know, a dis- 
ease—an inherited taint, it may be. But, 
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if properly treated, it may be cured. Un- 
less, of course, a man is what is known as a 
secret drinker.” 

““A—what?” I questioned. I felt my 
lips stiffen as I formed the words, yet I tried 
to look natural. 

“There are men who drink to excess only 
when alone—usually taking their liquor at 
night and going to sleep drunk. That is the 
worst kind of a drunkard. Well—I must 
be going.” 

I accompanied him to the door, bidding 
him good-by with my usual manner. I was 
becoming a good actress in these days. 
Then I returned to my cheery room, and, 
standing alone there, looked about me. 
Everything spoke of the man I loved. It 
was he who had given me this set of bird’s- 
eye-maple furniture—just the kind I wanted 
most. This Persian rug had been his gift to 
me on my last birthday; the pictures on the 
walls were from him—my favorites that he 
knew I loved; his photograph smiled at me. 

The tears rushed to my eyes as I gazed at 
the handsome face over the mantel. “Oh, 
my darling, my darling!” I whispered. 
Then, as an appreciation of what I could no 
longer hide from myself rushed over me, I 
sank to my knees by a chair and buried my 
face in my hands. ‘Oh, God!” I moaned. 

But my cry seemed to go no higher than 
my head. I felt that God did not hear and 
did not care about me—did not care that 
Jack was all I had, and that he was ruining 
himself and breaking my heart. Even as I 
called on God, I thought of how every morn- 
ing, now, there was a smell of whisky in 
Jack’s room, and I found myself wondering 
how much liquor he took before he was dead 
drunk. Then, as I remembered that I was 
associating such thoughts as these with 
those of a great and holy Deity, I laughed 
aloud. Perhaps, for a few minutes, I was 
almost insane. 

That evening I tried once more to talk 
with Jack on the matter that was with me 
day and night. After dinner I went to him 
as he sat in his easy chair. 

“Darling,” I said hesitatingly, “you are 
not looking well nowadays. Do you know 
that you are much more nervous than you 
used to be?”’ 

He laughed in his winsome way, and, 
leaning back, looked up lovingly into my 
eyes. “Such a silly little wife to worry 
over a worthless husband who is perfectly 
well and as strong as an ox!” he chided. 
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“Darling,” I insisted, “I do not think you 
are right. Jack—I wonder if you ought 
not to give up drinking.” 

He started up in amazement. “ Drink- 
ing!” he exclaimed. ‘Ridiculous! As if an 
occasional glass could hurt me!” 

I forced myself to speak calmly, standing 
facing him. ‘It is not the occasional glass, 
Jack,” I said gently, “but, dear, you take 
more than an occasional glass when you go 
to bed at night.” 

A vivid wave of color rushed to his face, 
then ebbed away. 

“Nan,” he said, in a low voice, “you are 
not well just now, dear, and you 
have fanciful notions.” 

I could not look at him as 
he said this, could not look at 
my husband while he lied to 
me. Nor did I lift my eyes 
when he asked, 

“Who put that idea into 
your head, little girl?” 

“Nobody put it there, Jack,” 

I replied tremulously, “but to- 
day I was talking to Doctor 
Finley about men’s drinking.” 

My husband interrupted me 
with a harsh ex- 
clamation. “ Finley, 
eh?” he snorted. 


* Don't keep anything from me! I commanded. 
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“ Why “—I caught him 
by the arm—* why is my child like—this?™ 
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“T’ll thank Finley to mind his own business! 
He had the nerve the other night at the club 
to try a temperance lecture on me—telling 
me that alcohol has such and such effects on 
the system. I suppose he tries that on 
every man whom he has ever seen take a 
glass of wine at a dinner. He’s an old 
woman—that’s what he is—an old woman!” 
For hours that night, as I lay awake, I 
heard my husband softly pacing his floor, 
and I was sure that this time he had taken 
no liquor and that he was in an agony of 
nervousness in consequence. The next 
morning at breakfast his lips twitched and 
his hands trembled, but I pretended 
not to notice this. Yet the following 
night all was as before, and I knew 
that he did not sleep until he 
had numbed his nerves with 
liquor. 
Five months later our 
boy was born. For days 
they did not let me see him. 
They told me he was 
very delicate and could 
not be carried about, 
and I was sitting up 
when, at last, he was 
brought to me by the 
nurse. Looking from 
my child’s face into 
the pitying eyes of 
the woman bend- 
3 ing above me, I 
47 saw that about 
| which I feared to 
ask, yet I heard 





myself whisper- 
ing, ‘‘Will he 
never be — bet- 


ter?’’ and the 
woman replied: 
“Wait, dear, and ask 
the doctor. He will 
know.” 
I did wait through 
a sleepless night and 
a long day until the 
doctor came to see me 
again. He answered 
me frankly. I told 
him I would go 
= mad if he did not 
tell me the truth. 
The child’s head, 
he said, was not 
the shape that a 
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normal child’s head should be; there was 
something wrong—something lacking; yet, 
perhaps, there had been cases 

I interrupted him sharply. ‘Don’t keep 
anything from me!” I commanded. “Why” 
—I caught him by the arm—“ why is my 
child like—this?”’ 

He did not speak for a moment, and as I 
waited breathlessly there ran in my ears the 
two-thousand-year-old question: ‘Did this 
man sin, or his parents?” and I demanded, 
“Who is to blame for this—I or 

I could not say the word, but the physi- 
cian answered my unuttered thought. 

“Don’t blame him,” he said gently. 
“His grandfather and father before him 
were secret drinkers. Such people some- 
times have children like—like that.’”’ He 
pointed to the crib in which my baby lay. 

I did not cry out. The doctor knew I 
would not when he told me the truth. He 
also knew that certainty would not injure 
me any more than the suspense which had 
tortured me. I asked for my child, and, 
when they laid him in my arms, I asked for 
my husband. He had just come home, and 
they called him. When he entered the 
room, I told the doctor and nurse to leave me 
alone with him. And, as I looked from my 
husband to my son, I was gripped by a pas- 
sion of maternal rage and anguish such as I 
did not know any woman could have and 
live—a primitive passion, that swept away, 
for the moment, all other human emotions. 
Sitting up straight, I held the child out 
toward the man, my arms stretched to their 
full length. The baby’s misshapen head 
rolled to one side; his tongue lolled from his 
mouth, and the beadlike eyes squinted 
hideously. 

“This,” I gasped, shivering as in a hard 
chill, “‘this—is what you have done—this— 
my God!—this, Jack Hawley, is your work!” 

I remember hearing my husband’s voice 
utter my name in agonized entreaty, I re- 
member seeing the doctor and nurse run in 
and take my child from me—then all went 
black before me. Yet I think that, even in 
that merciful darkness, I must have known 
that my child was an idiot. 


It was not until after my baby’s birth 
that my husband began to drink heavily in 
public. Nor did the change come suddenly 
—but so gradually that, at first, it was 
scarcely perceptible. 

We kept our boy in our home in spite of 
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advice to the contrary from those who knew 
of his condition. A trained nurse cared for 
him in his rooms on the top floor of our 
house. On the roof we had a sun-parlor for 
him. Jack would force himself to go often 
and spend a quarter of an hour with the 
child, and when my burden seemed more 
than I could bear, I would creep into the 
boy’s room and ask his forgiveness for 
bringing him into the world. He under- 
stood nothing that was said to him. Al- 
though I could not smile when I looked at 
him, he would laugh when I spoke to him, 
and, to me, his laugh was sadder than his 
tears. There was no mind behind it, and I 
shrank when I saw the symbol of mirth that 
was but the grimace of horrible tragedy. 

The child was three years old when Jack 
first came home actually drunk. I was 
up in the child’s room, giving some di- 
rections to the nurse, when unsteady foot- — 
steps on the lower stairs startled me, and I 
hurried down to ascertain what was wrong. 
I met my husband at the door of my room. 
He followed me into the room, and, steady- 
ing himself by the dressing-table, tried to 
talk to me as if nothing were wrong. Hold- 
ing out his hand to me, he bent forward to 
kiss me, and almost lost his balance. 

“Jack,” I said firmly, ‘‘you’ve taken too 
much liquor. You would better go to bed 
before the servants see you. Come, dear— 
let me help you to your room.” 

Instead of following my suggestion, he 
sank into a chair and burst into tears. 

“Don’t be so unkind, Anna,” he whim- 
pered. “I’ve not taken too much liquor. 
It’s all your imagination. But I’ve taken 
some medicine, because I wasn’t well. 
Don’t be angry with me!” 

Suddenly he seized me by the arm, drew 
me down to his lap in spite of my struggles, 
and kissed me again and again, and, for the 
first time, his caresses sickened me. 

“Dear little wife!’”” he murmured, in a 
thick, unnatural voice, “you know I love 
you, don’t you, dear little wife?” 

Shuddering, I pulled myself free from his 
embrace. All at once he seemed to me like 
a man whom I had never known before. 
How was I to stand this kind of thing here- 
after? And then I knew that, until now, I 
had never seen or spoken to my husband 
when he was really drunk. I thought that 
I knew all about suffering, but this experi- 
ence proved that there was yet more for me 
to learn, 
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Aiter that, the descent was rapid. I 
gave up going into society, for I felt that all 
the world knew of my disgrace and of my 
husband’s ruined life. The next winter 
Jack’s mother died, and he went to her 
funeral so drunk that he sobbed noisily all 
through the service. I often wonder why 
people laugh when they hear of foolish or 
gruesome things done by men under the 
influence of liquor. If they remembered 
that the man at whom they smile has some 
woman to whom he belongs, who is, per- 
haps, shedding tears of blood at his down- 
fall, they might see less mirth in the situa- 
tion. 

This thought occurred to me one autumn 
afternoon, as I returned from walking with a 
friend to the Woodhill railroad station. 
She had been a schoolmate, whom I had not 
seen since before my engagement to Jack. 
She had written me that she was to be in 
New York for a few days, and I had asked 
her to run out to Woodhill and lunch with 
me. Jack had driven down to the station 
that morning, leaving his horse in the hotel 
stable, as our man-of-all-work was off for a 
holiday. I did not expect my husband 
home until his usual evening train. My 
friend expressed regret at not having 
met him. 

“You know I have never even had a 
glimpse of him,” she remarked, looking at 
the picture above my mantel-shelf. ‘He 
must be very handsome.” 

‘Of course J think he is,” I responded, 
smiling. I tried to forget, for the moment, 
how my very soul recoiled from him at 
times, and to feel once more the thrill of 
pride I used to have when he was men- 
tioned. 


As we neared the station, I saw a vehicle. 


approaching rapidly, and in an instant I 
recognized our trap with my husband in it, 
driving. He had evidently come out on an 
early train and gone to the hotel stable for 
the horse. He was singing loudly and whip- 
ping the frightened animal furiously. As 
he caught sight of us, he waved his whip in a 
frantic salute. 

‘“Good-day, ladies!” he shouted, as the 
horse tore past us. I did not look around, 
nor did I speak until my friend’s shocked 
exclamation recalled me to the fact that she 
did not know who the drunkard was. 

‘‘Horrible!”’ she ejaculated. ‘‘The poor 
animal he is thrashing is the nobler brute of 
the two.” 
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The sound of the train whistling up the 
road spared me the necessity of a reply, and 
we hurried on to the station, where I bade 
my friend good-by. 

When I reached home I found that Jack 
was not there. Nor did he return until 
after midnight. The weather had grown 
very cold, and he had lost his overcoat. 
The next day he had a high fever, and the 
doctor pronounced his case pneumonia. 

After three days’ illness they called me in 
to see my husband die. ‘‘He could not 
withstand an attack like this, of course,” 
the physician said significantly, when he 
summoned me. I made no reply, but, going 
into the cold room, knelt by my husband’s 
side. I tried to pray, tried to think of him 
as he had been. I tried to speak one 
of the sweet names by which I had been 
wont to call him in our early married life, 
but I could not recollect one of them. In 
my morbidly excited state the word 
“drunkard” was the only one I could re- 
member. And, while I was still trying to 
pray, he drew a long sigh and stopped 
breathing. 2 

“Tt is all over,” said the doctor gently. 
“He is gone.”’ 

“Ts he dead?” I asked incredulously. 

The doctor bowed his head. 

Without a word, I walked into my room 
and closed the door. As I stood alone again 
in that place and looked about me, the 
events of the past years rolled out before me 
like a panorama, and once more the awful 
fear of what Jack might yet do and be 
clutched me by the throat. Then, all at 
once, I knew what had come to pass. 

“Oh, Jack!” I whispered. “Oh, Jack! 
I am so glad—so glad!” 

I heard the doctor’s step as he started 
from my husband’s room toward mine. I 
was afraid that he would see the look on my 
face and know the truth. Where could I 
go? 

Suddenly I remembered the one thing I 
now had in the world—the child. Slipping 
through the door leading into the hall, I ran 
swiftly up-stairs. The nurse had left the 

boy for a moment, and he was lying, as was 
his wont—for he had never sat up straight 
or walked—on a rug in the sunshine. I 
dropped on my knees by him. 

“Little son!” I murmured. “Little son, 
he is gone! Dead—do you hear? Dead!” 

And as I broke into an anguish of sobbing, 
my idiot child looked at me and laughed. 





L illic Burke 


G omedienne 
By Plan Dale 


ALWAYS feel dread- 

fully familiar writ- 
ing of Miss Burke 
as “Billie,” and 
it makes me 
think that I 
must be 
slangy. I 
should 
never dream 
of alluding to 
Shakespeare as “ Billie,” 
or to Faversham as 
“ Billie.’ Of course, 
Miss Burke isn’t Will- 
iam, and never has 
been William, and ® 
never will be 
William; still I 
apologize to 
myself every 
time I write 
“Billie.” 


Burke hasn’t discarded the 
familiar name, especially 
now that she has become 
a real emotional actress. 
Though we have all 
praised her splendid work 
in ‘‘The Land of Promise,” 
she still remains “‘ Billie.” 

In ‘‘The Land of 
Promise,” Miss Burke 
is no longer the white- 

muslin girl with the 

ingénue manners and 
the pretty little after- 
noon-tea style. She 
has to iron clothes 
and to make a fire 
and to do house- 
hold stunts of the 
easiest caliber. But 
all that is in a line 
with her desires. 

“T want to play a 

_ part with just a dash 

\ of pathos in it,” she 

4 said to me, sometime 

»\ ago. “I prefer that 

kind of a part. Of 

course I like com- 

4 edy, but I am 

4 anxious to show 
, people that I can 
do more than 
make them laugh, 
to give them some- 
thing with a bit 

of feeling 


In “* The Land of Promise,” she has to iron clothes 
and to do household stunts of the easiest caliber 


(c) Byron =‘ 


However, I won’t let my diffidence in- 


trude upon my readers. I merely mention 4 hat 
it because to do so puts me at my ease. 
On the whole, I’m rather glad that Miss 
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with an 
interviewer 








Alan Dale 


in it. That is the sort of work I admire. 


Ta Tesi 


I love the stage in Paris, where actors and ie 
actresses can do anything. They arewon- | gf 
derful artists, the French. The women “© 


are marvels. They are never too old V4 
to be ingénues.” 

Miss Billie Burke hasn’t got a 
long past to unfold. But it is an 
interesting one for the reason that _/ 
she appeared abroad before her 
native land got a chance to see 
her. A great many people im- 
agine that Billie Burke was origi- _| 
nally in the chorus, but that she | 
denies, and she ought to know. | 

“T was never in the chorus,” 
she said. ‘My father wouldn’t 
hear of it. My original idea was 
to sing in concert. That is what 
I studied music for. In 
fact, he was so serious 
about it that I was 
even going to Italy to 
finish my studies, but 

I didn’t like to leave 
i 


my 4 


mother. 
I appeared at the 
Pavilion, in Lon- 
don, when I was 
sixteen years old, 
and I sang songs 
attired in even- 

ing dress —long 

skirts, please.” 

I am not going 
to fish out the 
date of that epi- 




























Billie Burke might have 
shone resplendently 
in musical comedy, 
but ambition urged 
her on. (Left) In 
“The Runaway” 


sode, so that you 
could reckon up 
her age. It wouldn’t 
matter now, of course, 
but many, many years 
from now—when Miss 
Burke may feel like re- 
} turning to ingénue réles 
¥ —it might matter. Al- 
/ ways fear a record! 
e “My turn went very 
Vea" well,” she told me. ‘In fact, 
I made a hit, and very soon Mr. 
George Edwardes sent for me. He 
gave me an engagement in musical 
In“ The Am- comedy—‘The Belle of Mayfair’— 
azons.” (Circle) @nd for three years I appeared in that line 


Scene from “The of work.” ; 
Land of Promise ™ I think that Billie might have shone 
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resplendently in musical comedy, but am- 
bition urged her on. 
‘“‘T never cared much about musical com- 
edy,” she said. “I saw that 
there was very little to it. I 
wanted straight work, and 
finally I got it. I ap- 
peared in London with 
Mr. Hawtrey, and then I 
was—established! And 
now I am one of Mr. 
Frohman’s $s stars. 
That’s my past.” 
It was a funny 


experience Miss 

Burke. had when 

she came to her 

native land as a 

perfect stranger. 

Few can point to : 

that sort of a sensa- il i 
tion. ‘‘When Mr. _ She is really a most interesting girl, with plenty to 


Frohman engaged say for herself 


me as John Drew’s 
leading lady in ‘My 


Wife,’ I was absolutely new to 
~ America,” she said. ‘They all 
SHELL gn thought over here that I was 


putting on English airs. 
There I was in my own 
country—an American yet 
a foreigner. 

“Tt was lovely coming 
back, and I adored New 
York,” she went on. 
“People seem to go to the 
theater so very much 
more here than they 
do in London. 
What a marvelous 
idea our matinée 
As Lady is! The matinée 
“Tommy ~ girl is an insti- 
(The Am- tution here 
azons) in New 
York. 
I used to think that the 
matinée girl was just a myth, but she isn’t. I 
know that. She writes to me—but I never get 
what you call ‘mash-notes’ from men. I am 
bound to believe in the matinée girl, because 

I hear from her so often.” 
Oh, I wish I could go on Billie-Burkeing. She 
<2: = __isreally a most interesting girl, with plenty to say 
HUNAN =| for herself. She is not afraid of any subject, for 
she is well read. In fact, Billie is the kind of 

Arriving at the theater girl to whom one hates to say au revoir. 
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Molly 
Abo Int 
00 LN LY Te 
UMMER before 
last, when Governor 
Woodrow Wilson’s presi- 
dential candidacy was 
just new, the distin- 
guished but personally 
little known  Prince- 
tonian attended a per- 
formance of “Bunty 
Pulls the Strings,” in 
New York city. As he 
joined in the applause 
that brought Bunty be- 
fore the curtain at 
the entr’acte, that 
sonsy lassie 
tossed him a 
nosegay 
A over 
my 6tthe 
foot- 
lights, 


a ie 
*) 
VY: 


‘ 
A 


= 


a. 


President 

Wilson de- 

clared her the 

queen of Scottish 
comédiennes. Scene from 


“Kitty MacKay” 


and, dropping a curtsy, 
said, ‘For the wee bonnie laddie who will 
be the next President of the United States.” 


The governor returned the compli- 

ment, a little later, by declaring 

that Molly McIntyre (for she was 

the Bunty at that stage of the 

play’s long run) had already been 

elected queen of Scottish comédi- 
ennes by a large majority. 

Molly’s prediction and Wood- 

row’s recip- 

rocal compli- 

ment have 

both 

been 


As Bunty 


ratified and 

made good. 

She is Kitty 

MacKay in 

the current 

play of that 

title, and Molly 

McIntyre on the 

playbills. Neither 

of these is her real 

name, though she is a 

bona-fide and bonnie Hie- 

land lassie from Inverness, 

has four tartans, and claims the 
right to four crests. 

Miss Molly carries a wee sprig of white 
heather in her bosom, and has in her dressing- 
room a trunk full of the most gorgeously 
beautiful tartan plaids, including the Royal 
Stuart, and the McIntyres, of Argyleshire. 

“They are too rich to be worn in Drum- 
tochty, but they cheer me when I’m a bit 
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She nse iS a aa 


“Kitty MacKay,” in which 
a play of the 


pensive, thinking of the High- 
land glens and the purple 
shadows on auld Ben 
Cruachan,” says the 
sunny-haired, hazel-eyed 
Scottish lassie, in one of 


the rare moments when 

she forgets that she is 

the original Bunty 

from Chicago to the 

Pacific coast and 

throughout Canada, 

and the only petted 

Kitty MacKay of 

the present hour. 
“But isn’t it 

grand,” she ex- 

claims, brighten- 

- ing like a sudden 

sunburst through 

the mist, “isn’t 

it just providen- 

tial to have an- 

other Scottish 

comedy to be 

at homein! For, 

you see, my real 

acting career only began 

when I came to Amer- 4 4 na-fide and bonnie 

ica, two years ago, to Hieland lassie from 

play Bunty, on the rec- Tones 

ommendation of Gra- 

ham Moffat, the actor-author. But ‘Bunty’ 

is distinctively a Lowland play, whereas 

‘Kitty’ is heart and soul in the Hielands.” 
Miss McIntyre, who was only in musical 


S4€ 


comedy and pantomime pre- 

viously to her 

American ex- 

perience, ex- 

pects, soon- 

er or later, 

toemerge 

into 

straight- 

comedy 

starship 

without 

the ac- 
cent. 


She expects soon to be a comedy star 








“Tt is the moral and logical end of 
such a selfish existence. And that 


































HnActress 
of Jo-day 


“J IFE is short—and papa’s 
from Pittsburgh,” laughs 
the light-running Mrs. Gar- 
land for the edi- 
fication of the im- 
pressionable and 
shallow Lily Wag- 
ner, the young wife 
inthe grim and sordid 
melodrama of ‘To- 
day.” Whereupon, 
Lily takes a leaf out of 
her dressy friend’s book 
—and that is her first 
step on the swift, 
downward path which 
leads to tragedy. 
“Ves, [know 
I deserve 
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to be 
stran- 
gled,”’ 
admits 
Emily 
Ste- 
vens, 
who She is so in love with her work that she 
plays Lily ‘ feels indifferent about everything else 
to the life— K. 
andtothe $7 ¥ life, I have to suppose, is typical 
death. of the conditions in which we live 
f 3 to-day. Like all unsympathetic 
p= 4 characters that ‘get across,’ as 
f — you say, it has something in- 
> ; evitable about it, so 
+- — naturally I strive 
) =< Se | ‘en to. play 
(ie P = > Lily for 
' ‘A ’ all there ; 
“4 As Lily Wagner, in “To-day” is in the 
BaP e.. 






There my duty and responsibility end, 
don’t they? It is the dramatist who is 
interpreting life, not the player. So if 
















you do write me down as an actress of 
Miss Ste- ay , to-day, it will be merely because 
on : _ |’m an ambitious worker, in the 
cousin o J tara “ 
up-to-date spirit of the time, 
Mrs. Fiske I - | 










in whatever is put up to me, 
won’t it?—and not as implying 
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that the Lily Wagner thing in real life is 
what I would hold out for or defend.” 

She is an eager, temperamental young 
actress, this same Emily Stevens—a-kind 
of Rossetti or Burne-Jones type of damo- 
sel, blond, with big, burning eyes, and a 
nervous intensity of speech and action that 
seems to rack her slight physique like 
a 100 h. p. motor in a slim-built 
racing boat. 

Born and reared in New York, 

Miss Stevens is about the most 
detached or impersonal sort 
of person imaginable, so far 
as any local association, 
style, or mannerism is con- 
cerned. She might be Eu- 
ropean; she might be 
Californian. One thing 

is certain: she is every- 

where and always at 
home, breathing her 

own free native atmos- 
phere on the dramatic 
stage. 

“T never made 
my début,” 
she says; 

“T ‘jes’ 


growed,’ 


. SS eee 
like Topsy. SII 
For some time 4, A 


after I left the convent- school 
of the Holy Angels, at Fort Lee, 
I haunted the theater, and occasionally 
went on in small thinking parts, just to be 
with Cousin Minnie [Mrs. Fiske]. The first 
important thing I ever did on my own, was 


An Actress of ‘‘To-day”’ 


Emmy, the ‘sophisticated in- 
génue,’ in Locke’s‘ Septimus.’ 
From that unexpected suc- 
cess dates my finding of my- 
self. I am in love with my 
work, and I find it so ab- 
sorbing that, by comparison, 
I fear I am lazy and indifferent 
about everything else.” 

Emily Stevens owes a great 
deal to her association with 
Mrs. Fiske as star, and with 
Harrison Grey Fiske as man- 
ager and stage-director. She 
is the daughter of an actress, 
Emma Maddern, a sister 
of Mrs. Fiske’s mother. 
Her father is Robert Ste- 
vens, an actor-manager 

of wide experience. 
The young ac- 
tress who never 
made her début 
has within half 
a dozen years 
scored individual 
successes in some 


Miss Ste- 
vens is an 
eager, tem- 
peramental 
young actress- 
akind of Rosset- 
ti or Burne-Jones 
type of damosel, 
blond, with big, burn~ 
ing eyes and a nervous 
intensity of speech and action 


good plays that failed, and 
has played indifferent parts 
in some pieces that en- 
joyed unaccountable 
prosperity. Also, she has 
won applause in many 
high-grade impersonations. 

















What do you know about poroscopy? 


The Dead-Line 


Nothing, of course. 
nedy to know all these up-to-the-minute scientific stunts. 
do you think it could save a human being—yourself, for instance? 


It takes Craig Ken- 
But at the same time, 
In this story, 


several people are trying to baffle Kennedy while pretending to lend all pos- 


sible aid in solving a complex mystery. 
thrill and an idea of a brand-new and up-to-date method of crime-detection. 


Author of ‘The Radium Robber,” 





ROFESSOR KENNEDY, I—I 
feel that I can—trust you.” 
There was a note of appeal in 
the hesitating voice of the tall, 
heavily veiled woman whose card had been 
sent up to us with a nervous “Urgent” 
written across its face. 

It was very early in the morning, but 
‘our visitor was evidently completely un- 
gerved by some news which she had just 
received and which had sent her post-haste 
to see Craig. 

Kennedy met her gaze directly, with a 
look that arrested her involuntary effort 
to avoid it again. She must have read in 
his eyes, more than in his words, that she 
might trust him. 

“TI—I have a confession to male,” she 
faltered. 

“Please sit down, Mrs. Moulton,” he 
said simply. “It is my business to receive 
confidences—and to keep them.” 

She sank into, rather than sat down in, 
the deep, leather rocker beside his desk, 
and now for the first time raised her veil. 

Antoinette Moulton was indeed stunning, 
an exquisite creature, with a wonderful 
charm of slender youth, brightness of eye, 
and brunette radiance. 

I knew that she had been on the musical- 
comedy stage and had had a rapid rise to 
a star part before her marriage to Lynn 
Moulton, the wealthy lawyer, almost twice 
her age. I knew, also, that she had given 
up the stage, apparently without a regret. 
Yet there was something strange about the 
air of secrecy of her visit. Was there a hint 
in it of a disagreement between the Moul- 


By Arthur B. Reeve 


“The Eugenic Bride,” 


Illustrated by Will Foster 


Read the story. It will give you a 


and other Craig Kennedy stories 








tons, I wondered, as I waited while Kennedy 
reassured her? 

Her distress was so unconcealed that 
Craig, for the moment, laid aside his ordi- 
nary inquisitorial manner. 

“Tell me just as much or just as little as 
you choose, Mrs. Moulton,” he added tact- 
fully. “TI will do my best.” 

A look almost of gratitude crossed her 
face. 

“When we were married,” she began 
again, “my husband gave me a beautiful 
diamond necklace. Oh, it must have been 
worth a hucdred thovsend dollars, easily. 
It was brilliant. Every one has heard of it. 


You know, Lynn—er—Mr. Moulton has 
always been an enthusiastic collector of 
jewels.” 


She paused again, and Kennedy nodded 
reacsuringlv. I knew the thought in his 
mind. Moulton had collected one gem that 
was incomparable with all the hundred- 
thousand-dollar necklaces in existence. 

“Several months ago,”’ she went on rap- 
idly, still avoiding his eyes and forcing the 
words from her reluctant lips, *“‘I—oh, 
I needed money—terribly.’ 

She had risen and faced him, pressing her 
daintily g'oved hands together in a little 
tremble of emotion, which was none the less 
genuine because she had studied the art 
of emotion. 

“T took the necklace to a jeweler, Her- 
man Schloss, of Maiden Lane, a man with 
whom my husband had often had dealings 
and whom I thought I could trust. Under 
a promise of secrecy he loaned me fiity 
thousand dollars on it, and had an exact 
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replica in paste made by one of his best 
workmen. This morning, just now, Mr. 
Schloss telephoned me that his safe had 
been robbed last night. My necklace is 
gone!” 

She threw out her hands in a wildly 
appealing gesture. ~ 

‘And if Lynn finds that the necklace in 
our wall safe is of paste—as he will find, for 
he is an expert in diamonds—oh—what 
shall I do? Can’t you—can’t you find my 
necklace?” 

Kennedy was following her, now, eagerly. 
“You were blackmailed out of the money?” 
he queried casually, masking his question. 

There was a sudden, impulsive drooping 
of her mouth, an evasion and keen wariness 
in her eyes. 

“T can’t see that that has anything to do 
with the robbery,” she answered, in a low 
voice. 

“T beg your pardon,” corrected Kennedy 
quickly. “Perhaps not. I’m sorry. Force 
of habit, I suppose. You don’t know any- 


thing more about the robbery?” 

“N-no; only that it seems impossible that 
it could have happened in a place that has 
the wonderful burglar-alarm protection 


that Mr. Schloss described to me.” 

“You know him pretty well?”’ 

“Only through this transaction,” she 
replied hastily. “I wish te heaven I had 
never heard of him!” 

The telephone-bell rang insistently. 

“Mrs. Moulton,” said Kennedy, as he 
returned the receiver to the hook, “it may 
interest you to know that the burglar-alarm 
company has just called me up about the 
same case. If I had need of an added in- 
centive, and I hope you will believe I have 
not, that might furnish it. I will do my 
best.” 

“Thank you—a thousand times,” she 
cried fervently, and, had I been Craig, 
I think I should have needed no more 
thanks than the look she gave him as he 
accompanied her to the door of our apart- 
ment. 

It was still early, and eager crowds were 
pushing their way to business through the 
narrow network of down-town streets as 
Kennedy and I entered a large office on 
lower Broadway, in the heart of the jewelry- 
trade and financial district. 

“One of the most amazing robberies that 
has ever been attempted has been reported 
to us this morning,” announced James 


The Dead-Line 


McLear, manager of the Hale Electric 
Protection, adding, with a look half of 
anxiety, half of skepticism, “that is, if it 
is true.” 

McLear was a stocky man, of powerful 
build and voice, and a general appearance 
of having been once well connected with 
the city detective force before an attractive 
offer had taken him into this position of 
great responsibility. 

“Herman Schloss, one of the best known 
of Maiden Lane jewelers,’ he continued, 
“has been robbed of goods worth two or 
three hundred thousand dollars—and in 
spite of every modern protection. So that 
you will get it clearly, let me show you what 
we do here.” 

He ushered us into a large room, on the 
walls of which were hundreds of little indi- 
cators. From the front they looked like 
rows of little square compartments, tier 
on tier, about the size of ordinary post- 
office boxes. Closer examination showed 
that each was equipped with a delicate 
needle, arranged to oscillate backward and 
forward upon the very minutest.interference 
with the electric current. Under the boxes, 
each of which bore a number, was a senies 
of drops and buzzers, numbered to corre: 
spond with the boxes. 

“Tn nearly every office in Maiden Lane 
where gems and valuable jewelry are stored,” 
explained McLear, ‘‘this electrical system 
of ours is installed. When the safes are 
closed at night and the doors swung to- 
gether, a current of electricity .is constantly 
shooting around the safes, conducted by 
cleverly concealed wires. These wires are 
picked up by a cable system which finds its 
way to this central office. Once here, the 
wires are safeguarded in such manner that 
foreign currents from other wires or from 
lightning cannot disturb the system.” 

We looked with intense interest at this 
huge electrical pulse that felt every change 
over so vast and rich an area. 

“Passing a big dividing-board,” he went 
on, “they are distributed and connected, 
each in its place, to the delicate tangent 
galvanometers and sensitive indicators you 
seein thisroom. These instantly announce 
the most minute change in the working of 
the current, and each office has a distinct, 
separate metallic circuit. Why, even a 
hole as small as a lead-pencil in anything 
protected would sound the alarm here.” 

Kennedy nodded appreciatively. 











“Vou see,” continued McLear, glad to 
be able to talk to one who followed him so 
closely, ‘‘it is another evidence of science 
finding for us greater security in the use of 
a tiny electric wire than in massive walls 
of steel and intricate lock-devices. But 
here is a case in which, it seems, every known 
protection has failed. We can’t afford to 
pass that by. If we have fallen down, 
we want to know how, as well as to 
catch the burglar.” 

“How are the signals given?”’ 
I asked. 

“Well, when the day’s busi- 
ness is over, for instance, Schloss 
would swing the heavy safe 
doors together and over them 
place the doors of a wooden 
cabinet. That signals an 
alarm tous here. Weanswer 
it, and if the proper signal is 
returned, all right. After 
that, no one can tamper 
with the safe later in the 
night without sounding 
an alarm that would bring 
a quick investigation.”’ 

“But suppose that 
it became neces- 
Sary to open 
the safe be- 
fore the 
Re x 7 
morning. 
Might 
not some 
trust- 
ed em- 
ployee 
return to 
the office, 
open it, give 
the proper 
signal, and 
lheot the 
safe?” 

“No, in- 7 
deed,’’ he 
answered con- 


Pt 


fidently. ‘The 
very moment 
anyone touches 


the cabinet, the 
alarm is sounded. 
Even if the pro- 
per code-signal is 
returned, it is 
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A couple of our trusted 


not sufficient. 
men from the central office hustle around 


there, anyhow, and they don’t leave 
until they are satisfied that everything is 
right. We have the authorized signa- 


tures on hand of those who are supposed 
to open 


the safe, and a duplicate of 





























Kennedy took the jewel-case from her and examined it carefully. 
There was not a mark on it 
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one of them must be given, or there is 
an arrest.” 

McLear considered for a moment. 

‘For instance, Schloss, like all the rest, 
was assigned a box in which was deposited 
a sealed envelope containing a key to the 
office and his own signature, in this case, 
since he alone knew the combination. Now, 
when an alarm is sounded, as it was last 
night, and the key removed to gain entrance 
to the office, a record is made, and the key 
has to be sealed up again by Schloss. A 
report is also submitted, showing when the 
signals are received and everything else 
that is worth recording. Last night, our 
men found nothing wrong, apparently. 
But this morning we learn of the robbery.”’ 

“The point is, then,” ruminated Kennedy : 
“What happened in the interval between the 
ringing of the alarm and the arrival of the 
special officers? I think Tl drop around 
and look Schloss’ place over,” he added 
quietly, evidently eager to begin at the 
actual scene of the crime. 

On the door of the office to which McLear 
took us was one of those small blue plates 
which chance visitors to Maiden Lane must 
have seen often. To the initiated—be he 


crook or jeweler—this simple sign means 
that the merchant is a member of the Jew- 
elers’ Security Alhance—enough in itself, 
it would seem, to make the boldest burglar 
hesitate. For it is the motto of this organ- 
ization to “get” the thief at any cost and 


at any time. Still, it had not deterred the 
burglar in this instance. 

“T know people are going to think it is 
a fake burglary,’ exclaimed Schloss, a 
tall, prosperous-looking gem-broker, as 
we introduced ourselves. “But over two 
hundred thousand dollars’ worth of stones 
are gone,” he half groaned. ‘Think of it, 
man,” he added, “one of the greatest 
robberies since the dead-line was established. 
And if they can get away with it, why, no 
one down here is protected any more. 
Half a billion dollars in jewels in Maiden 
Lane and John Street are easy prey for the 
cracksmen.” 

Staggering though the loss must have 
been to him, he had apparently recovered 
from the first shock of the discovery, and 
had begun the fight to get back what had 
been lost. 

It was, as McLear had intimated, a 
most amazing burglary. The door of 
Schloss’ safe was open when Kennedy and 


The Dead-Line 


I arrived and found the excited jeweler 
nervously pacing the office. Surrounding 
the safe, I noticed a wooden framework, 
constructed in such a way as to be a part 
of the decorative scheme of the office. 

Schloss banged the heavy door shut. 

“There, that’s just how it was—shut as 
tight as a drum. There was absolutely no 
mark of anyone tampering with the combi- 
nation lock. And yet the safe was looted.” 

“How did you discover it?” asked Craig. 
“T presume you carry burglary insurance?” 

Schloss looked up quickly. ‘That’s 
what I expected as a first question. No; 
I carry very little insurance. You see, 
I thought the safe, one of those new chrome- 
steel affairs, was about impregnable. I 
never lost a moment’s sleep over it; didn’t 
think it possible for anyone to get into it. 
For, as you see, it is completely wired by 
the Hale Electric Protection—that wooden 
framework about it. No one could touch 
that when it was set without jangling a bell 
at the central office, which would send men 
scurrying here to protect the place.” 

“But they must have got past it,” sug= 
gested Kennedy. 

“VYes—they must have. At least, this 
morning I received the regular Hale report. 
It said that their wires registered last night 
as though some one was tampering with the 
safe. But by the time they got around, in 
less than five minutes, there was no one 
here; nothing seemed to be disturbed. So 
they set it down to induction or electrolysis 
or something the matter with the wires. 
I got the report the first thing when I ar- 
rived here with my assistant, Muller.” 

Kennedy was on his knees, going over 
the safe with a fine brush and some powder, 
looking now and then through a small 
magnifying glass. 

“Not a finger-print,” he muttered, “the 
cracksman must have worn gloves. But 
how did he get in? There isn’t a mark of 
‘soup’ having been used to blow it up, or 
of a ‘can-opener’ to rip it open, if that were 
possible, or of an electric or any other kind 
of drill.” 

“T’ve read of those fellows who burn 
their way in,” said Schloss. 

“But there is nohole,”’ objected Kennedy; 
“not a trace of the use of thermit to burn 
the way in, or of the oxyacetylene blowpipe 
to cut a piece out. Most extraordinary,” 
he murmured. 

“You see,”’ shrugged Schloss, “everyone 














will say it must have been opened by one 
who knew the combination. But I am the 
only one. I have never written it down or 
told anyone, not even Muller. You under- 
stand what I am up against?” 

““There’s the touch-system,”’ I suggested. 
“Vou remember, Craig, the old fellow who 
used to file his finger-tips to the quick until 
they were so sensitive that he could actually 
feel when he had turned the combination 
to the right plunger? Might not that 
explain the lack of finger-prints, also?” 
I added eagerly. 

“Nothing like that in this case, Walter,” 
objected Craig positively. “This fellow 
wore gloves, all right. No; this safe has 
been opened and looted by no ordinarily 
known method. It’s the most amazing 
case I ever saw in that respect—almost as 
if we had a cracksman in the fourth di- 
mension to whom the inside of a closed 
cube is as accessible as is the inside of a 
plane square to us three-dimensional crea- 
tures. It is almost incomprehensible.”’ 

I fancied I saw Schloss’ face brighten as 
Kennedy took this view. So far, evidently, 
he had run across only skepticism. 

“The stones were unset?” resumed Craig. 

“Mostly; not all.’ 

“You would recognize some of them if 
you saw them?” 

“Yes, indeed. Some could be changed 
only by recutting. Even some of those 
that were set were of odd cut and size 
some from a diamond necklace which be- 
longed to a 5 

There was something peculiar in both his 
tone and manner as he cut short the words. 

“To whom?” asked Kennedy casually. 

“Oh, once to a well-known woman in 
society,” he said carefully. “It is mine, 
though, now—at least it was mine. I 
should prefer to mention no names. I will 
give a description of the stones.” 

“Mrs. Lynn Moulton, for instance?” 
suggested Craig quietly. 

Schloss jumped almost as if a burglar- 
alarm had sounded under his very ears. 
“How did you know? Yes—but it was 
a secret. I made a large loan on it, and 
the time has expired.” 

“Why did she need money so badly?” 
asked Kennedy. 

“Howshould I know?” demanded Schloss. 

Here was a deepening mystery, not to 
be elucidated by continuing this line of 
Inquiry with Schloss, it seemed. 
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Carefully Craig was going ower the office. 
Outside of the safe, there had apparently 
been nothing of value. The rest of the 
office was not even wired, and it seemed to 
have been Schloss’ idea that the few thou- 
sands of burglary insurance amply pro- 
tected him against such loss. As for the 
safe, its own strength and the careful wiring 
might well have been considered quite 
sufficient under any hitherto-to-be-foreseen 
circumstances. 

A glass door, around the bend of a parti- 
tion, opened from the hallway into the office, 
and had apparently been designed with the 
object of making visible the safe, so that 
anyone passing might see whether an in- 
truder was tampering with it. 

Kennedy had examined the door, per- 
haps in the expectation of finding finger- 
prints there, and was passing on to other 
things, when a change in his position caused 
his eye to catch a large oval smudge on the 
glass, which was visible when the light 
struck it at the right angle. Quickly he 
dusted it over with the powder, and brought 
out the detail more clearly. As I examined 
it, while Craig made preparations to cut 
out the glass to preserve it, it seemed to 
contain a number of minute points and sev- 
eral more or less broken parallel lines. 
The edges gradually trailed off into an in- 
distinct faintness. 

Business, naturally, was at a standstill, 
and as we were working near the door, we 
could see that the news of Schloss’ strange 
robbery had leaked out and was spreading 
rapidly. Scores of acquaintances in the 
trade stopped at the door to inquire about 
the rumor. 

To each, it seemed that Morris Muller, 
the working jeweler employed by Schloss, 
repeated the same story. 

“Oh,” he said, “it is a big loss—yes— 
but big as it is, it will not break Mr. Schloss. 
And,” he would add, with the tradesman’s 
idea of humor, “I guess he has enough to 
play a game of poker—eh?”’ 

“Poker?” asked Kennedy, smiling. “Is 
he much of a player?” 

“Yes. Nearly every 
friends he plays.” 

Kennedy made a mental note of it. 
Evidently Schloss trusted Muller implicitly. 
He seemed like a partner, rather than an 
employee, even though he had not been 
entrusted with the secret combination. 
Outside, we ran into a city detective, 





night with his 
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Lieutenant Winters, the officer who was 
stationed at the Maiden Lane post, guarding 
that famous section of the dead-line estab- 
lished by the immortal Byrnes at Fulton 
Street, below which no crook was supposed 
to dare even to be seen. Winters had been 
detailed on the case. 

“You have seen the safe in there?” asked 
Kennedy, as he was leaving to carry on his 
investigation elsewhere. 

Winters seemed to be quite as skeptical as 
Schloss had intimated the public would be. 

“Yes,” he replied, ‘“‘there’s been an epi- 
demic of robbery with the dull times— 
people who want to collect their burglary 
insurance, I guess.”’ 

“But,” objected Kennedy, ‘Schloss car- 
ried so little.” 

“Well, there was the Hale Protection. 
How about that?” 

Craig looked up quickly, unruffled by 
the patronizing air of the professional to- 
ward the amateur detective. 

“What is your theory?” he asked. 
you think he robbed himself?” 

Winters shrugged his shoulders. ‘I’ve 
been interested in Schloss for some time,” 
he said enigmatically. “‘He has hadsome 
pretty swell customers. I'll keep you 
wised up if anything happens,” he added, in 
a burst of graciousness, walking off. 

On the way to the subway, we paused 
again to see McLear. 

“Well,” he asked, “what do you think 
of it, now?” 

“All most extraordinary,” ruminated 
Craig. “And the queerest feature of all 
is that the chief loss consists of a diamond 
necklace that belonged once to Mrs. 
Antoinette Moulton.” 

“Mrs. Lynn Moulton?” repeated Mc- 
Lear. 

“The same,” assured Kennedy. 

McLear appeared somewhat puzzled. 
“Her husband is one of our old subscrib- 
ers,” he pursued. 
Street and quite a gem collector. Last 
night his safe was tampered with, but this 
morning he reports no loss. Not half an 
hour ago he had us on the wire congratu- 
lating us on scaring off the burglars, if 
there had been any.” 

“What is your opinion,” I asked. 
there a gang operating?”’ 

“My belief is,” he answered, reminis- 
cently of his days on the detective force, 
“that none of the loot will be recovered 
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until they start to ‘fence’ it. That would 
be my lay—to look for the fence. Why, 
think of all the big robberies that have been 
pulled off lately. Remember,” he went on, 
“the spoils of a burglary consist generally 
of precious stones. They are not currency. 
They must be turned into currency—or 
what’s the use of robbery? 

“But merely to offer them for sale at an 
ordinary jeweler’s would be _ suspicious. 
Even pawnbrokers are on the watch. You 
see what I am driving at? I think there is 
a man or a group of men whose business it 
is to pay cash for stolen property and who 
have ways of returning gems into the reg- 
ular trade channels. In all these robberies 
we get a glimpse of as dark and mysterious 
a criminal as has ever been recorded. He 
may be—anybody. About his legitimacy, 
I believe, no question has ever been raised. 
And, I tell you, his arrest is going to create 
a greater sensation than even the remark- 
able series of robberies that he has planned 
or made possible. The question is, to my 
mind: Who is this fence?”’ 

McLear’s telephone-bell rang, and he 
handed the instrument to Craig. 

“Ves, this is Professor Kennedy,” an- 
swered Craig. ‘Oh, too bad you’ve had 
to try all over to get me! I’ve been going 
from one place to another gathering clues 
and have made good progress, considering 
I’ve hardly started. Why—what’s the 
matter? Really?” 

An interval followed, during which Mc- 
Lear left to answer a personal call on 
another wire. 

As Kennedy hung up the receiver, his 
face wore a peculiar look. “It was Mrs. 
Moulton,” he blurted out. “She thinks 
that her husband has found out that the 
necklace is paste.” 

“How?” I asked. 

“The paste replica is gone from her wall 
safe in the Deluxe.” 

I turned, startled at the information. 
Even Kennedy himself was perplexed 
at the sudden succession of events. I had 
nothing to say. 

Evidently, however, his rule was: when in 
doubt play a trump, for, twenty minutes 
later found us in the office of Lynn Moulton, 
the famous corporation lawyer, in Wall 
Street. 

Moulton was a handsome man of past 
fifty with a youthful face against his iron- 
gray hair and mustache, well dressed, genial, 








_ aman who seemed keenly in love with the 
good things of life. 

“Tt is rumored,” began Kennedy, “that 
an attempt was made on your safe, here, at 
the office last night.” 

“Ves,” he admitted, taking off his glasses 


and polishing them carefully. “I suppose 
there is no need of concealment, especially 
as I hear that a somewhat similar attempt 
was made on the safe of my friend, Herman 
Schloss, in Maiden Lane.” 

“Vou lost nothing?” ; 

Moulton put his glasses on and looked 
Kennedy in the face frankly. 

“Nothing, fortunately,” he said, then 
went on slowly: ‘You see, in my later 
years I have been something of a collector 
of precious stones, myself. I don’t wear 
them, but I have always taken the keenest 
pleasure in owning them, and when I was 
married it gave me a great deal more pleas- 
ure to have them set in rings, pendants, tiaras, 
necklaces, and other forms, for my wife.” 

He had risen, with the air of a busy man 
who had given the subject all the considera- 
tion he could afford and whose work pro- 
ceeded almost by schedule. ‘This morning, 
I found my safe tampered with, but, as 
I said, fortunately something must have 
scared off the burglars.” 

He bowed us out politely. What was 
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A gruesome sight greeted us. There lay Schloss on the floor, face down, in a horribly-contorted position 
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the explanation, I wondered. It seemed, 
on the face of things, that Antoinette 
Moulton feared her husband. Did he 
know something else already, and did she 
know he knew? To all appearances he took 
it very calmly, if he did know. Perhaps 
that was what she feared, his very calmness. 

“T must see Mrs. Moulton again,” re- 
marked Kennedy, as we left. 

The Moultons lived, we found, in one 
of the largest suites of a new apartment- 
hotel, the Deluxe, and, in spite of the fact 
that our arrival had been announced some 
minutes before we saw Mrs. Moulton, it 
was evident that she had heen crying hys- 
terically over the loss of the paste jewels 
and what it implied. 

“T missed it this morning, after my re- 
turn from seeing you,” she replied, in answer 
to Craig’s inquiry, then added, wide-eyed 
with alarm: “What shall I do? He must 
have opened the wall safe and found the 
replica. I don’t dare ask him pointblank.” 

‘‘Are you sure he did it?” asked Kennedy, 
more, I felt, for its moral effect on her than 
through any doubt in his own mind. 

“Not sure. But then the wall safe shows 
no marks, and the replica is gone.” 

‘Might I see your jewel-case?” he asked. 

“Surely. I'll get it. The wall safe is 
in Lynn’s room. I shall probably have to 
fuss a long time with the combination.” 

In fact, she could not have been very 
familiar with it, for it was several minutes 
before she returned. Meanwhile, Kennedy, 
who had been drumming absently on the 
arms of his chair, suddenly rose and walked 
quietly over to a scrap-basket that stood 
beside an escritoire. It had evidently been 
emptied, for the rooms must have been 
cleaned several hours before. He 
bent down over it and picked 
up two scraps of paper adher- 
ing to the wickerwork. The 
rest had evidently 
been thrown away. 
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I benc over to read them. One was, 


—rest Nettie— 
—dying to see— 


The other read, 


—cherché to-d— 
—love and ma— 
—rman. 


What did it mean? Hastily, I could fill 
in ‘Dearest Nettie,” and “I am dying to 
see you.” Kennedy added, “The Re- 
cherché to-day’”—that being the name of 
a new apartment-house—as well as “love 
and many kisses.” But “—rman’—what 
did that mean? Could it be Herman— 
Herman Schloss? 

She was returning, and we resumed our 
seats quickly. 

Kennedy took the jewel-case from her 
and examined it carefully. There was not 
a mark on it. 

“Mrs. Moulton,” he said slowly, rising 
and handing it back to her, “have you 
told me all?” 

““Why—yes,” she answered. 

Kennedy shook his head gravely. 

“T’m afraid not. You must tell me every- 
thing.” 

“No—no,” she cried vehemently, “there 
is nothing more.” 

We left, and outside the Deluxe he paused, 
looked about, caught sight of a taxi-cab, 
and hailed it. 

“Where?” asked the driver. 

“‘Across the street,” he said, “and wait. 
Put the window in back of you down, so 
I can talk. I'll tell you where to go pres- 
ently. Now, Walter, sit back as far as 
youcan. This may seem like an underhand 
thing to do, but we’ve got to get what that 
woman won’t tell us, or give up the case.” 

Perhaps half an hour we waited, still 
puzzling over the scraps of paper. Sud- 
denly I felt a nudge from Kennedy. An- 
toinette Moulton was standing in the 
doorway across the street. Evidently she 
preferred not to ride in her own car, for a 
moment later she entered a taxi-cab. 

“Follow that black cab,” said Kennedy, 
to our driver. 

Sure enough, it stopped in front of the 
Recherché Apartments, and Mrs. Moulton 
stepped out and almost ran in. 

We waited a moment; then Kennedy 
followed. The elevator that had taken her 
up had just returned to the ground floor. 
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“The same floor again,” remarked Ken- . 
nedy, jauntily stepping in and nodding 
familiarly to the elevator-boy. 

Then he paused suddenly, looked at his 
watch, fixed his gaze thoughtfully on me an 
instant, and exclaimed: “By George— 
no! I can’t go up yet. I clean forgot that 
engagement at the hotel. One moment, 
son. Let us out. We'll be back again.” 

Considerably mystified, I followed him 
to the sidewalk. 

“You're entitled to an explanation,” he 
laughed, catching my bewildered look as he 
opened the cab door. ‘I didn’t want to go 
up now, while she is there, but I wanted to 
get on good terms with that boy. We'll 
wait until she comes down, then go up.” 

“Where?” I asked. 

“That’s what I am going through all this 
elaborate preparation to find out. I have 
no more idea than you have.” 

It could not have been more than twenty 
minutes later when Mrs. Moulton emerged 
rather hurriedly, and drove away. 

While we had been waiting, I had ob- 
served a man on the other side of the street 
who seemed unduly interested in the Re- 
cherché, too, for he walked up and down the 
block no less than six times. Kennedy 
saw him, and as he made no effort to follow 
Mrs. Moulton, Kennedy did not do so, 
either. In fact, a little quick glance which 
she had given at our cab had raised a fear 
that she might have discovered that she 
was being followed. 

Kennedy and I paid off our cabman and 
sauntered into the Recherché in the most 
debonair manner we could assume. 

“Now, son, we'll go up,” he said, to the 
boy who, remembering us, and now not 
at all clear in his mind that he might not 
have seen us before that, whisked us to the 
tenth floor. 

“Let me see,” said Kennedy, “it’s num- 
ber one hundred and—er——” 

“Three,” prompted the boy. 

He pressed the buzzer, and a neatly 
dressed colored maid responded. 

“T had an appointment here with Mrs. 
Moulton this morning,” remarked Kennedy. 

“She has just gone,” replied the maid, off 
her guard. 

“And was to meet Mr. Schloss here in 
half an hour,”’ he added quickly. 

It was the maid’s turn to look surprised. 

“T didn’t think he was to be here,” she 
said. “He’s had some——” 
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“Trouble at the office,” supplied Ken- 
nedy. ‘“‘That’s what it was about. Per- 
haps he hasn’t been able to get away yet. 
But I had the appointment. Ah, I see a 
telephone in the hall. May I?” 

He had stepped politely in, and by dint 
of cleverly keeping his finger on the hook 
in the half-light, he carried on a one-sided 
conversation with himself long enough to 
get a good chance to look about. 

There was an air of quiet and refinement 
about the apartment in the Recherché. 
It was darkened to give the little glowing 
electric bulbs in their silken shades a full 
chance to simulate night. The deep, vel- 
vety carpets were noiseless to the foot, and 
the draperies, the pictures, the bronzes— 
all bespoke taste. 

But the chief objects of interest to Craig 
were the little square green-baize-covered 
tables, on one of which lay, neatly stacked, 
a pile of gilt-edged cards and a mahogany 
box full of ivory chips of red, white, and 
blue. 

It was none of the old-time gambling- 
places, like Danfield’s, with its steel door 
which Craig had once cut through with an 
oxyacetylene blowpipe, in order to rescue 


a young spendthrift from himself. 
Kennedy “seemed perfectly well satisfied 
merely with a cursory view of the place, as 
he hung up the receiver and thanked the 
maid politely for allowing him to use it. 
“This is up-to-date gambling in cleaned- 
up New York,” he remarked, as we waited 


for the elevator to return for us. ‘And 
the worst of it all is that it gets the women 
as well as the men. Once they are caught 
in the net, they are the most powerful lure 
to men that the gamblers have yet devised.” 

We rode down in silence, and as we went 
down the steps to the street, I noticed the 
man whom we had seen watching the place, 
lurking down at the lower corner. Kennedy 
quickened his pace and came up behind him. 

“Why, Winters!” exclaimed Craig. “You 
here?” 

“TI might say the same to you,” grinned 
the detective, not displeased, evidently, 
that our trail had crossed his. ‘I suppose 
you are looking for Schloss, too. He’s up 
in the Recherché a great deal, playing 
poker. I understand he owns an interest 
in the game up there.” 

Kennedy nodded, but said nothing. 

“T just saw one of the cappers for the 
place go out before you went in.” 
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“Capper?” repeated Kennedy, surprised. 
‘Antoinette Moulton a steerer for a gam- 
bling-joint? What can a rich society 
woman have to do with a place like that, or 
a man like Schloss?” 

Winters smiled sardonically. “Society 
ladies to-day often get into scrapes of which 
their husbands know nothing,” he remarked. 
“You didn’t know before that Antoinette 
Moulton, like many of her friends in the 
smart set, was a gambler—and loser— 
did you?” 

Craig shook his head. He had more of 
human than scientific interest in a case of 
a woman of her caliber gone wrong. 

“But you must have read of the famous 
Moulton diamonds?” 

“Yes,” said Craig blankly, as if it were 
all news to him. 

“Schloss has them—or at least had them. 
The jewels she wore at the opera this winter 
were paste, I understand.” 

“Does Moulton play?” he asked. 

“T think so—but not here, naturally. 
In a way, I suppose it is his fault. They 
all do it. The example of one drives on 
another.” 

Instantly there flashed over my mind a 
host of possibilities. Perhaps, after all, 
Winters had been right. Schloss had taken 
this way to make sure of the jewels, so that 
she could not redeem them. Suddenly an- 
other explanation crowded that out. Had 
Mrs. Moulton robbed the safe herself, or 
hired some one else to do it for her, and had 
that person gone back on her? 

Then a horrid possibility occurred to me. 
Whatever Antoinette Moulton may have 
been and done, some one must have her in 
his power. What a situation for the wom- 
an! My sympathy went out to her in her 
supreme struggle. Even if it had been a 
real robbery, Schloss might easily recover 
from it. But, for her, every event spelt 
ruin and seemed only to be bringing that 
ruin closer. 

We left Winters, still watching on the 
trail of Schloss, and went on up-town to 
the laboratory. 

That night I was sitting brooding over 
the case, while Craig was studying a photo- 
graph which he had made of the smudge on 
the glass door down at Schloss’. He paused 
in his scrutiny of the print to answer the 
telephone. 

“Something has happened to Schloss,” 
he exclaimed, seizing his hat and coat. 
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“Winters has been watching him. He 
didn’t go to the Recherché. Winters wants 
me to meet him at a place several blocks 
below it. Come on! He wouldn’t say 
over the wire what it was. Hurry!” 

We met Winters in less than ten minutes 
at the address he had given, a bachelor 
apartment in the neighborhood of the 
Recherché. 

“Schloss kept rooms here,” explained 
Winters, hurrying us quickly up-stairs. 
“T wanted you to see before anyone 
else.” 

As we entered the large and luxuriously 
furnished living-room of the jeweler’s suite, 
a gruesome sight greeted us. 

There lay Schloss on the floor, face down, 
in a horribly contorted position. In one 
hand, clenched under him partly, the torn 
sleeve of a woman’s dress was grasped con- 
vulsively. The room bore unmistakable 
traces of a violent struggle, but, except for 
the hideous object on the floor, was vacant. 

Kennedy bent down over him. Schloss 
was dead. 

In a corner, by the door, stood a pile of 
grips, stacked up, packed, and undisturbed. 

Winters, who had been studying the room 
while we got our bearings, picked up a queer- 
looking revolver from the floor. As he 
held it up, I could see that along the top of 
the barrel was a long cylinder with a ratchet, 
or catch, at the butt end. He turned it 
over and over carefully. 

“By George,” he muttered, “it has been 
fired off!” 

Kennedy glanced more minutely at the 
body. There was not a mark on it. I 
stared about vacantly at the place where 
Winters had picked the thing up. 

“Look,” I cried, my eye catching a little 
hole in the baseboard of the woodwork 
near it. 

“Tt must have fallen and exploded on 
the floor,” remarked Kennedy. ‘‘Let me 
see it, Winters.” 

Craig held it at arm’s length and pulled 
the catch. Instead of an explosion, there 
came a cone of light from the top of the 


gun. As Kennedy moved it over the wall, 
I saw in the center of the circle of light a 
dark spot. 

“A new invention,” Craig explained. 


“‘All you need to do is to move it so that 
little dark spot falls directly on an object. 
Pull the trigger—the bullet strikes the dark 
spot. Even a nervous and unskilled marks- 


The Dead-Line 





man becomes a good shot in the dark. He 
can even shoot from behind the protection 
of something—and hit accurately.” 

It was too much for me. I could only 
stand and watch Kennedy as he deftly 
bent over Schloss again and placed a piece 
of chemically prepared paper flat on the 
forehead of the dead man. 

When he withdrew it, I could see that it 
bore marks of the lines on his head. With- 
out a word, Kennedy drew from his pocket 
a print of the photograph of the smudge 
on Schloss’ door. 

“Tt is possible,” he said, half to himself, 
“to identify a person by means of the ar- 
rangement of the sweat-glands or -pores. 
Poroscopy, Doctor Edmond Locard, director 
of the Police Laboratory, at Lyons, calls it. 
The shape, arrangement, number per square 
centimeter—all vary in different individuals. 
Besides, here we have added the lines of 
the forehead.” 

He was studying the two impressions 
intently. When he looked up from his ex- 
amination, his face wore a peculiar expres- 
sion. 

“This is not the head which was placed 
so close to the glass of the door of Schloss’ 
office, peering through, on the night of the 
robbery, in order to see, before picking the 
lock, whether the office was-empty and 
everything ready for the hasty attack on 
the safe.” 

“That disposes of my theory that Schloss 
robbed himself,’”’ remarked Winters re- 
luctantly. “But the struggle. here—the 
sleeve of the dress, the pistol—could he 
have been shot?”’ 

“No, I think not,’”’ considered Kennedy. 
“Tt looks to me more like a case of apo- 
plexy.” 

“What shall we do?” asked Winters. 
“Far from clearing anything up, this com- 
plicates it.” 

““Where’s 
“Does he know? 
light on it.” 

The clang of an ambulance-bell outside 
told that the aid summoned by Winters 
had arrived. 

We left the body in charge of the surgeon 
and of a policeman who arrived about the 
same time, and followed Winters. 

Muller lived in a cheap boarding-house 
in a shabbily respectable street down-town, 
and, without announcing ourselves, we 
climbed the stairs to his room. He looked 


Muller?” asked Kennedy. 
Perhaps he can shed some 

















up, surprised but not disconcerted, as we 
entered. 

‘“‘What’s the matter?” he asked. 

“Muller,” shot out Winters, “we have 
just found Mr. Schloss dead!” 

“T)-dead!” he stammered. 

The man seemed speechless with horror. 

“Ves, and with his grips packed as if 
to run away.” 

Muller looked dazedly from one of us to 
the other, but shut up like a clam. 

“T think you had better come along with 
us as a material witness,” burst out Winters 
roughly. 

Kennedy said nothing, leaving that sort 
of third-degree work to the detective. But 
he was not idle as Winters tried to extract 
more than the monosyllables, “I don’t 
know,”’ in answer to every inquiry of Muller 
about his employer’s life and business. 

A low exclamation from Craig attracted 
my attention from Winters. In a corner 
he had discovered a small box and had 
opened it. Inside was a dry battery and 
a most peculiar instrument, something like 
a little flat telephone transmitter yet at- 
tached by wires to ear-pieces that fitted 
over the head, after the manner of those 
of a wireless detector. 

“What’s this?” asked Kennedy, dangling 
it before Muller. 

He looked at it phlegmatically. “A 
deaf-instrument I have been working on,” 
replied the jeweler. ‘‘My hearing is get- 
ting poor.” 

Kennedy looked hastily from the instru- 
ment to the man. 

“T think I'll take it along with us,” he 
said quietly. 

Winters, true to his instincts, had been 
searching Muller in the meantime. Be- 
sides the usual assortment that a man car- 
ries in his pockets, including pens, pencils, 
note-books, a watch, a handkerchief, a 
bunch of keys—one of which was large 
enough to open a castle—there was a bunch 
of blank and unissued pawn-tickets bearing 
the name, ‘“‘Stein’s One Per Cent. a Month 
Loans” and an address on the Bowery. 

Was Muller the fence we were seeking, 
or only a tool for the fence higher up? 
Who was this Stein? 

What it all meant, I could only guess. It 
was a far cry from the wealth of Maiden 
Lane to a dingy Bowery pawn-shop, even 
though pawnbroking at one per cent. a 
month—and more, on the side—pays. I 
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knew, too, that diamonds are hoarded on 
the East Side as nowhere else in the world 
outside of India. It was no uncommon 
thing, I had heard, for a pawnbroker whose 
shop seemed dirty and greasy to the casual 
visitor to have stored away in his vault 
gems running into the hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars. 

“Mrs. Moulton must know of this,” 
remarked Kennedy. “Winters, you and 
Jameson bring Muller along. I am going 
up to the Deluxe.” 

I must say that I was surprised at finding 
Mrs. Moulton there. Outside the suite, 
Winters and I waited with-the unresist- 
ing Muller, while Kennedy entered. But, 
through the door which he left ajar, I could 
hear what passed. 

“Mrs. Moulton,” he began, “something 
terrible has happened——” 

He broke off, and I gathered that her 
pale face and agitated manner told him 
that she knew already. 

“Where is Mr. Moulton?” he went on, 
changing his question. 

“Mr. Moulton is at his office,” she an- 
swered tremulously. ‘He telephoned while 
I was out that he had to work to-night. 
Oh, Mr. Kennedy—he knows—he knows! 
I know it. He has avoided me ever since 
I missed the replica from——” 

“Sh!” cautioned Craig. He had risen 
and gone to the door. 

“Winters,” he whispered, “I want you to 
go down to Lynn Moulton’s office. Mean- 
while, Jameson can take care of Muller. 
I am going over to that place of Stein’s, 
presently. Bring Moulton up there. You 
will wait here, Walter, for the present,” 
he nodded. 

He returned to the room, where I could 
hear Mrs. Moulton crying softly. 

“Now, Mrs. Moulton,” he said gently, 
“T’m afraid I must trouble you to go with 
me. I am going over to a pawnbroker’s 
on the Bowery.” 

“The Bowery?” she repeated, with a 
genuinely surprised shudder. “Oh, no, 
Mr. Kennedy. Don’t ask me to go any- 
where to-night. I am—I am in no condi- 
tion to go anywhere—to do anything.” 

“But you must, ~ said Kennedy, in a low 
voice. 

“T can’t. Oh—have mercy on me! I 
am terribly upset. You——” 

“Tt is your duty to go, Mrs. Moulton,” 
he repeated. 
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“T don’t understand,” she murmured. 
“A pawnbroker’s?”’ 

“Come,” urged Kennedy, not harshly 
but firmly, then, as she held back, added, 
playing a trump-card: “We must work 
quickly. In his hands we found the frag- 
ments of a torn dress. When the police r 

She uttered a shriek. A glance had told 
her, if she had deceived herself before, that 
Kennedy knew her secret. 

Antoinette Moulton was standing before 
him, talking rapidly. 

“Some one has told Lynn. I know it. 
There is nothing, now, that I can conceal. 
If you had come half an hour later, you 
would not have found me. He had written 
to Mr. Schloss, threatening him that if he 
did not leave the country he would shoot 
him at sight. Mr. Schloss showed me the 
letter. 

“Tt had come to this: I must either elope 
with Schloss, or lose his aid. The thought 
of either was unendurable. I hated him— 
yet was dependent on him. 

“‘To-night, I met him in his empty apart- 
ment, alone. I knew that he had what was 
left of his money with him, that everything 
was packed up. I went prepared. I would 
not elope. My plan was no less than to 
make him pay the balance on the necklace 
that he had lost—or to murder him. 

“T carried a new pistol in my muff, one 
which Lynn had just bought. I don’t 
know how I did it. I was desperate. 

“He told me he loved me, that Lynn did 
not, never had—that Lynn had married me 
only to show off his wealth and diamonds, 
to give him a social position—that I was 
merely a—a piece of property—a dummy. 

“‘He tried to kiss me. It was revolting. 
I struggled away from him. 
struggle, the revolver fell from my muff and 
exploded on the floor. At once he was 
aflame with suspicion. 

““*So—it’s murder you want!’ he shouted. 
‘Well, murder it shall be!’ 

“T saw death in his eye as he seized my 
arm. I screamed. With a wild effort, 
I twisted away from him. He raised his 
hand to strike me; I saw his eyes, glassy. 
Then he sank back—-fell to the floor—dead 
of apoplexy—dead of his furious emotions. 

“T fled. .And now you have found me.” 

She had turned, hastily, to leave the 
room. Kennedy blocked the door. 

“Mrs. Moulton,” he said firmly, “listen 
What was the first question you 
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asked me? ‘CanI trust you?’ And I told 
you you could. This is no time for—for 
suicide.” He shot the word out bluntly. 
‘All may not be lost. I have sent for your 
husband. Muller is outside.” 

“Muller!” she cried. “He made the 
replica.” 

“Very well. I am going to clear this 
thing up. Come. You must.” 

It was all confused to me, the dash in a 
car to the little pawnbroker’s.on the first 
floor of a five-story tenement, the quick 
entry into the place by one of Muller’s keys, 

Over the safe in back was a framework 
like that which had covered Schloss’ safe. 
Kennedy tore it away, regardless of the 
alarm which it must have sounded. Ina 
moment he was down before it on his knees. 

“This is how Schloss’ safe was opened 
so quickly,” he muttered, working fever- 
ishly. ‘Here is some of their own medi- 
cine.” 

He had placed the peculiar telephone-like 
transmitter close to the combination lock 
and was turning the combination rapidly. 

Suddenly he rose, gave the bolts a twist, 


and the ponderous doors swung open. 


““What is it?” I asked eagerly. 

‘A burglar’s microphone,” he answered, 
hastily looking over the contents of the 
safe. “The microphone is now used by 
burglars for picking combination locks. 
When you turn the lock, a slight sound is 
made when the proper number comes op- 
posite the working-point. It can be heard 
sometimes by a sensitive ear, although it is 
imperceptible to most persons. But, by 
using a microphone, it is an easy matter to 
hear the sounds which allow of opening the 
lock.” 

He had taken a yellow chamois bag out 
of the safe and opened it. 

Inside sparkled the famous Moulton 
diamonds. He held them up—in all their 
wicked brilliancy. No one spoke. 

Then he took another yellow bag, more 
dirty and worn than the first. As he opened 
it, Mrs. Moulton could restrain herself no 
longer. 

“The replica!” she cried. ‘The replica!” 

Without a word, Craig handed the real 
necklace to her. Then he slipped the paste 
jewels into the newer of the bags and re- 
stored both it and the empty one to their 
places, banged shut the door of the safe, 
and replaced the wooden screen. 

“Quick,” he said to her, “you have still 
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a minute to get away! Hurry—anywhere— 
away—only away!”’ 

The look of gratitude that came over her 
face, as she understood the full meaning 
of it, was such as I had never seen before. 

“Quick!” he repeated. 

It was too late. 

“For God’s sake, Kennedy,” shouted a 
voice at the street door, “what are you doing 
here?” 

It was McLear himself. He had come 
with the Hale patrol, on his mettle, now, 
to take care of the epidemic of robberies. 

Before Craig could reply, a cab drew 
up with a rush at the curb, and two men, 
half fighting, half cursing, catapulted them- 
selves into the shop. 

It was Winters and Moulton. 

Without a word, taking advantage of 
the first shock of surprise, Kennedy had 
clapped a piece of the chemical paper on the 
foreheads of Mrs. Moulton, then of Moulton 
and on Muller’s. Oblivious to the rest of 
us, he studied the impressions in the full 
light of the counter. 

Moulton was facing his wife, with a 
scornful curl of the lip. 

“T’ve been told of the paste replica— 
and I wrote Schloss that I’d shoot him down 
like the dog he is, you—you traitress!” 
he hissed. 

She drew herself up scornfully. 

“And I have been told why you married 


The Dead-Line 


me—to show off your wicked jewels and 
help you in your——” 

“You lie!” he cried fiercely. “ Muller— 
some one—open this safe—whosesoever it 
is! If what I have been told is true, there 
is in it one new bag containing the necklace. 
It was stolen from Schloss, to whom you 
sold my jewels. The other old bag, stolen 
from me, contains the paste replica you 
had made to deceive me.” 

It was all so confused that I do not know 
how it happened. I think it was Muller 
who opened the safe. 

“There is the new yellow bag,” cried 
Moulton, “from Schloss’ own safe. Openit.” 

McLear had taken it. Hedidso. There 
sparkled not the real gems, but the replica. 

“The devil!’ Moulton exclaimed, break- 
ing from Winters and seizing the old bag. 

He tore it open and—it was empty. 

“One moment,” interrupted Kennedy, 
looking up quietly from the counter. 
“Seal that safe again, McLear. In it are 
the Schloss jewels and the products of 
half a dozen other robberies which the dupe 
Muller—or Stein, as you please—pulled 
off, some as a blind to conceal the real 
criminal. You may have shown him how 
to leave no finger-prints, but you yourself 
have left what is just as good—your own 
forehead-print. McLear—you were right. 
There’s your criminal—Lynn Moulton, 
professional fence, the brains of the thing.” 


A new Craig Kennedy story, The Curio Shop, will appear in the June issue. 
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“Why, little one! Whither goest thou?“ 











“These pretty flowers for me? “Tis sweet to be remembered.” 
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“TIl be gol-darned if it is. I take it back.” 
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About Wrinkles 
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The Natural Way of Preventing Wrinkles 
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The soap that was invented 125 years ago for this 
special purpose, and has never been equalled for its 
exquisite emollient and skin-vivifying properties. 

Its action is at once protective and preservative, main- 
taining the skin ina healthy condition and retaining 
its youthful freshness. 


AX XR NE XE EE 


= Fast 
TOS 


ee 


Se 
&s 


ty BHD? se 


The Great g Matchless 
English ) 
a for the 
omplexton Complexion 
Soap ; 


‘All rights secured” 
OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ 
If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


OTTO OF ROSE 1S THE BEST 









COSMOPOLITAN 


Vol. LVI MAY, 1914 






ARTICLES OF SPECIAL AND TIMELY INTEREST 
Walter Crane: Master Decorator . . Gardner Teall : ’ : . 723 


The famous illustrator of children’s books is preeminent 
in another and more important field of art. Illustrated 


The Wartime Story of General Pickett . Mrs. Gen. George E. Pickett . 762 








Mars gives way to Cupid. A wartime wedding at 
Petersburg. Illustrated 
Progress and Politics . ; , “Paes eee 





Shall England dictate our Panama Canal policy ? 
Theatrical : 

Billie Burke: Comédienne. Illustrated ; . Alan Dale ‘ : ‘ . 42 

Sonsy Molly McIntyre. Illustrated 4 4 

An Actress of ‘‘To-day.”” Illustrated 







ck) ae a ee 





SERIAL STORIES 






The Auction Block ‘ ‘ i -ResBeeh . .-« »«§ « 
The conspirators gain a victory over Lorelei, and Lilas 
settles an old score with Hammon. Illustrated by 






Charles Dana Gibson 
The Hidden Children. . Robert W. Chambers. . . 797 


Euan learns of the strange destiny that binds him to 
Lois. Illustrated by Howard Chandler Christy 


; SHORT FICTION 
The Unpublished Story . P ; - Mabel Herbert Urner . . . 730 


The revolt of a woman whose domestic instincts were 
thwarted by an ambitious husband. Illustrated by John 
Alonzo Williams 


Sailing To-morrow . : i : - Mrs. Wilson Woodrow .  . 770 
A society butterfly gets all that is coming to her. 
Illustrated by George Gibbs 

The New Adventures of Wallingford . George Randolph Chester . . 782 
J. Rufus and Blackie meet a set of crooks who think 
they’re clever, but they are new at the game. _IIlus- 
trated by Charles E. Chambers 

Brannigan’s Mary . ‘ . " - Charles G. D. Roberts be ee 
A story of real men—and a moose cow. Illustrated by 
Paul Bransom 


The Drunkard . ; ; ; . Virginia T. Vande Water . . 832 
A tragedy that may be paralleled in only too many homes. 
Illustrated by Gayle Hoskins 

The Dead-Line ‘ - ; 4 . ArthurB. Reeve. . . . 849 
Kennedy applies a brand-new method of crime detec- 
tion. Illustrated by Will Foster 

Cover Design . ‘ ; ; ; - Harrison Fisher 


MISCELLANEOUS 
Youth, Dr. Frank Crane. Drawing by Vincent Aderente, 721; The Trinity (Poem), Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
Photographic illustrations by Lejaren a Hiller, 818; Love and Tragedy in Coonville, with illustrations, 
E. W. Kemble, 863. 






















G. L. Wiutsox, President: 8. 8. Canvatno, Treasurer. Grorcer von Urassy, Secretary, 119 West 40th Street, New York 


$1.50 A YEAR 15 CENTS A COPY 
Published monthly by International Magazine Company. Entered at the Post-Office at New York as second-class mail-matter " 
We cannot begin subscriptions with back numbers. Unless otherwise directed, we begin all subscriptions 
with the current issue. If you wish to fenew your subscription to begin any number of months in 
advance, state the month. The expiration date of current subscriptions is always shown on the wrapper. 


Cosmopolitan, 119 West 40th Street, New York 












May 1914 


The Prudential 


A National Institution of Public Usefulness 






Assets, over . 

Liabilities, (Gushelins Peliey Revived $260, 000 000) 

Capital and Surplus, over : 

Amount Set Aside for Holders of Redemedl Dividend 
Policies, over. ‘ 

Dividends Payable to a in 1914, over . 

Paid Policyholders during 1913, nearly . 

Total Payments to mnemede since organiza- 
tion, over ° ° r 

Number of Policies in ak 

Real Estate Mortgages and Farm nite over 

Voluntary eee Paid nae to neem 
nearly : 





Cosmopolitan Magazine 





323 Million Dollars 
297 Million Dollars 
25 Million Dollars 


31 Million Dollars 
6% Million Dollars 
34 Million Dollars 


300 Million Dollars 
12 Million 
92 Million Dollars 


18’% Million Dollars 


New ace: Paid fie “ee 1913, 
over 481 Million Dollars 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF ° 
eT Uae 


FORREST F. DRYDEN, President 


The Prudential Issues Life Insurance for the Whole Family. Write for Information, Dept. 47 


If what vou want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


Over Two Billion 
406 Million 
Dollars 
Life Insurance 
in Force 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO., OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 





































bea Fh 








bik tiediteheteete a. 








May 1014 Cosmopolitan Magazine 


| All the music of all the world when you 

| want it, as long as you want it. There is 
no one thing that gives as much real pleas- 

ure, to so many people at so little cost, as 

+ a Columbia Grafonola. 


. Just go, write or ‘phone to your 

| nearest Columbia dealer and ask 

7 him to send you any model Graf- 

§ onola that you may select (the 

4 price range is $17.50 to $500) 

f together with your personally se- 
lected list of records. He will 
gladly make terms of payment to 
suit your convenience. 


New Dance Records just is- 
=@ sued—as usual recorded under 
| the supervision of G. Hepburn Wilson, 
M. B., master of the modern dance. Vernon 
Castle himself dances to Columbia Records in 
Castle House. He says they’re the best he 
has heard. 


Send us 25c in stamps or coin and we will send you 

i one special sample Columbia record which will play on 

| your machine no matter what make it is—until you have 

heard Columbia Records you have not yet realized the full 
possibilities of the best music. 


Important Notice 
All Columbia Records can be used on your a COLUMBIA. 


disc talking machines (if any standard make). ia “LEADER” 
GRAFONOLA 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE CO, °73°s23=38"| 


BOX E209 WOOLWORTH BUILDING, es NEW YORK CITY 
Toronto: 365-367 Sorauren Avenue 
Dealers wanted where we are not actively represented. Write today for full particulars 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





Romances of Modern Business 






HE American romance is in the large office buildings and the marts of 


trade; 
dustrial leadership. 
the world’s 


it is the romance of great achievements in commerce, in in- 
And it is a wonderful romance! 
nations is leading them!—ARNOLD BENNETT. 


The child of 


This is the fourth of a series of articles that we are publishing to show how 


Cosmopolitan is serving the public. 


CHAPTER IV 


The Story of a Mattress 


INSPIRATION comes to us in odd ways. The 
flash of genius may be given flame by a prosaic 
happening; masterful strokes of success re- 
ceive impetus from a casual incident. 

So when an old Frenchman of a quarter of a 
century ago fidgeted in the pew of his pro- 
vincial church and wondered w hy worship of 
the Almighty must be attended with hard 
benches he was approaching a genuine service 
to the world. 

The Gallic squire did not create a new relig- 
ion, nor conceive an improved form of wor- 
ship, ‘nor rise in rebellion against prayer and 
meditation; but while the priest was chanting 
the Litany, he thought out a way of assisting 
churchgoers to a more serene spirit of prayer 
through physical comfort. 

Which was strictly in accord with his piety. 
For the Frenchman’s thought has paved the 
way to church comfort, as well as home luxury. 

But that was in France twenty-five years 
ago, and we are concerned with the present 
time in the United States of America. And if 


we look for our modern reflex of the old French- 
man’s inspiration, we shall find it in the 
Ostermoor Mattress 

This story has to do with the romance of 
the Ostermoor. A romantic history this mat- 
tress has, with its inception in a quaint village 
in Brittany, over the sea, and the story shilt- 
ing to America and involving some representa- 
tive Americans. 

The old Frenchman who thought out a way 
to make pew cushions for churches little real- 
ized that his idea would make a great business 
in far-away America. But he knew that 
stuffed cushions would be unsatisfactory for 
church purposes. So he conceived the idea 
of a cushion—built and not stuffed. 

A few years later, the idea was sold to an 
American. Eventually it came into the hands 
of Ostermoor & Company, then a very small 
concern. The built cushion was recognized as 
a promising article. 

Mr. M. G. Ostermoor and Mr. Edwin A. 
Ames in a modest way began making church 


(Continued on page 14) 
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“‘Have you a little ‘Fairy’ in your home? ”’ 


Your healthy, husky boy or pretty, playful girl 
will enjoy Fairy Soap for the toilet and bath and 


what they enjoy you will also appreciate. 


5' FAIRY SOAP 5 


It is healthfully cleansing, of course—and it is sweet and 
pure and clean because it is made of fine vegetable oils. 

Wears to the thinnest 

wafer — that’s econ- 


omy; delights its user 
—that’s satisfaction. 


Each white, oval float- 

ing cake of Fairy Soap 

is good for twenty- 
five full baths. 
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Rosing School ; 

School of Applied ‘Art 
Tamblyn, F. W. 

Tulloss School of Ty pew riting 
U. S. School of Music 
University of Chicago 


Food Products 


Campbell Soups 
Evans’ Ale. 
Grape-Nuts_ . 

Heinz Co., H. J. 
Horlick’s Malted Milk 
Huyler’s Candy ;: 
Irondequoit Wine 
Knox Gelatine ; 
National Biscuit Co. 
Nestlé’s Food : 
Occident Flour 

Post Toasties . 

Swift’s Bacon. . ; 
Whitman & Son, S. F. . 132 


43-47-1: 
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SODA ROR EROS OnE 
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Wilbur's Chocolate Buds . | . 83 lgetaneEt 


| Brandt Massage Machine Co. 


Health Promotion 


Sheerbent | . ompress Co. 
Achfeldt, 

Anti- ~ an hem. Co. . 126 
Arnold Vibrator. . ... . a 
Brinkler,G. H. .. : ~~ ae 
Buffalo Lithia Series: ‘Water . 109 
Burns, Prof. . ; 114 
Cocroft, 8. 126 
EEN. 5 fe we eC 148D 
Geier Co., P. A. <a we, ee ee 
General Acoustic Co ee 
Gordon Wheel Chairs. : 
Grace Mildred Culture Course . 
Lindstrom-Smith Co. 

Mears Ear Phone Co, 

Morley Co... 

Mothersill Remedy Co 

Pabst Extract 

Perfect Sales Co 

Philo Burt Co. 

Royal Olvules 

Sanatogen. 

Saxolite. 

Titus, Prof. . 

Victor System, Henry 

Walter, Dr. J. ‘ 

Way, Geo. P. 

Whitehall’s Megrimine 

Wilson Ear Drum 

Worthington Co. . 

Zymole Co. 


House Furnishing 


Berkey & Gay Furniture 
Bloomfield Mfg. Co. 
Bohn Refrigerators 
Brooks Furniture. 
Brunswick-Balke C. Co 
Burrowes Co., E.T. . 
Geier Co., P. A. 
Glenwood Ranges 
Imperial! Flat Irons 
Karpen Furniture ; 
Kitchenette Dishwasher . 
Limbert’s Furniture . 


148F 
117 


; | Piedmont Red Cedar Chest . 
7 | Quality FurnitureCo. . . | ; 
3 | Royal Chair Co. ; 4 
>» | SimplexIroner . 
| United Mills Mfg. Co. 


White Frost Refrigerators 


| Old Dutch Cleanser 


bor wos 


| Rogers Bros. Silverware . 
| Seth Thomas Clock 


3rd cover 


House Furnishing—Continued 
PAGE 
176-177 
105 
107 


Mazda Lamp 
| McCray Re frigerators 
Monroe Refrigerator . ‘ 
Old Hickory Chair 148F 
Orinoka Fabrics . 93 
Ostermoor Mattress - 95 
Pedicure Co. 148G 
148F 
80 
121 
129 
112 
106 
: 15 


Pyrene Fire Extinguisher 


Robinson Bathtub 


Vantine & Co., A. A. 71 
"149- 152 


Household Supplies 
Alabastine ; ; 124 
Bradley & V rooman . 
Fairy Soap ; 
Johnson’s Wood Dye <e 47 

y 2nd cover 
Olid Engiish Floor Wax ¢ 
Pike Sharpening Stone 


| Pratt & Lambert V sescaces s. 


Sun Irons . 


| 3-In-One Oil 


Valentine Varnishes 
Witt’s Ash Cans 


| Western Electric Co. 


Jewelry, Silverware, Etc. 


Basch & Co., Diamonds . 


| Burlington Watch 
| De Roy & Sons, Jos. . 


Gorham Co. 


| Heisey Glassware 

| Homer Laughlin C hina 
| Howard Watch 

| Krementz Buttons 

| Lachman Co., H 

| Lester Co., 
| Loftis Bros. Co. 


F. E. 


Moqui Gem Co. «ae 
Back cover 


South Bend Watch Co. 
Tiffany & Co. 


| Walker-Edmund Co. 


Miscellaneous 


Allmens Co. 
Amer. Telephone & Tel. Co. 
Assoc’td Manufacturers 


b 


_ 
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Bull Durham Tobacco 
Burlington Basket Co. 


| Cameron Tobacco Co. 


Chicago Ferrotype Co. 
Classified Advertising 
Elgin Wheel & Engine Co. 
Erickson Artif. Limb Co. 
Fisher Knitting Co. 
Icy-Hot Bottle 
Indestructo Trunks 

Kimo Co. 


| Litholia Color Co. 


Lucky Strike Tobacco 


| Lyon Dr. 
| Milo Cigarettes ; 
| Nat. Baseball Playi ing Card Co. 
| Nat. Spawn & M. Co 
| Novitas Sales Co. 
4 | Paddington Sales Co 
Pease Mfg. Co. 


Prince Albert Tobacco 


| Randolph & Co 
| Riz La Croix a 


Sears, Roebuck & Co. 
Shumate Razor Co. 
Velvet Tobacco 

Warner, J. R. 

White Tar Bags & Paper 
World’s Star Knitting Co. 
Zig Zag Stropper . . 


Musical Instruments 


Apollo Player Piano . 
Babson Phonograph . 


| Columbia Phonograph 


Goodwin Merc. Co., P. 
Victor Talking Machines 
Office Equipment 


Allsteel Vertical Files 
Amer. Multigraph Sales Co. 


| Amer. Writing Mach. Co 
| Automatic Adding Machine Co. 


Bennett Ty pewriter : 


| Brown Morse Co. ‘ 
112 | Byron Typewriter Cabinet ; 


| 
| 


Office Equipment—Continued 


Dictaphone 
Kohinoor Pencils . 


| Moore Push _ 
| O. K. Mfg. Co. 


Press Co. 


| Remington Ty ‘pew riter 
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Royal Typewriter Co. 
Sears, Roebuck & Co. 
Standard Glue Co. 


| Standard Typewriter 


Typewriter Dist. Synd. 


| Ulrich & Co. 


Waterman Fountain Pens 
Wiggins Cards 


Publishers 


Atlas Pub. Co. 
Chicago Tribune . —s 

. 40-90- 
Dodd Mead & Co. Ries: = 
Doubleday, Nelscn 


| Encyclopedia Britannica 


Harper's Bazar 


1 | Hearst’s Intern. Library Co. 


Hearst's Magazine 
Intern. Bible House . 
Ogilvie Pub. Co 


| Pelton Pub. Co. 


Puritan Publishing Co 

Rand McNally & Co. 

Reiily & Britton 

Review of Reviews 

Shuman & Co., Geo. L. 
Thompson Pub. Co. 
University Research E xt. Co. 
Vir Pub. Co. 

Western New spape r Assn. 
Winston Co., J.C. 


Sporting Goods 


| Brooks Boats . 


Caille Perf. Motor Co. 
Channon Co., H. 

Detroit Boat Co. 
Evinrude Motors . 

Gray Motor 

Lockwood Ash Motors 
Lotz Bros. a” 
Mead CycleCo. . ... 
Michigan Steel Boat Co. 
Motorgo Rowboat wee 
Mullins Boats 5 
Old Town Canoe . 

Ross Rifle 


— 
108-114-116 
. | ee 


.. + nnn 
114-115-116 
. . ann 


| Savage Automatic Pistol 


Speedway Boat Motor 
Sweet Mfg. Co. 
Waterman Marine Motor 


Toilet Articles 


Carmen Powder 

Cuticura 

Daggett & Ramsdell Cream . 
Evans Depilatory Powder 
Fairy Soap 

Ingram Milkweed Cream 
Listerine 


| Muhlens & Kropf Soap . 


Nyal’s Face Cream 

Pears Soap 

Resinol Soa 

Rieger, Pau! . . 
Williams’ Shaving Stick . 
Woodbury’'s _— 
Wright, M. L. 


Travels, Resorts, Etc. 
Clendening Hotel 
Northern Pacific Railway 
Southern Pacific. . 


Wearing Apparel 


American Women's Wear ™ 
Arrow Shirts . 


i | Bernard, Hewitt & Co. 


Boston Garter < 
Buster Brown Hosiery 


| B. V. D. Underwear . 


Chalmer’s Porosknit U nderw ear 


| aig Shoes . 


Head, C 

Kerr Belt & Buckle 
May Corset, B. 
pees, oes Stern & Co. 


aris 

Phoenix Silk Hose 
Price & Co., 

Regal Shoe a 


| Reversible Collar Co. 
Sanitary Specialty Co. 


Rubber Heels 


8s pri-Foot 
Underwear. 


Wilson Bros. 
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“I wish I could stay home | 
tonight and rest” 


HEN the nerves have been 
exhausted by business or 
anxieties, even pleasures seem 
but a new drain. Yes, even “rest” is 
often hard to get, for sleeplessness fre- 
quently adds its burdens to loss of appe- 
tite and the distresses of indigestion. To 
this crisis Sanatogen brings the common- 
sense help of a concentrated food-tonic 
containing the very elements that are 
actually being clamored for by the nerves. 
The “‘lift’? of Sanatogen’s good cheer 
to the cells of the system helps sanely 
and naturally the rebuilding of strength 
in the body. This has been the experi- 
ence of many of the most active of the 
world’s famous men and women—as their 
grateful letters testify. And over 19,000 
practicing physicians 
write, over their own SShaehetn 
signatures, words of statesman, “writes from 
praise which may well | “"sanatogen is to my 
give you confidence | feesing the nerves, in- 


mind a true food tonic, 
creasing the energy, and 


in Sanatogen’s power J giving iresh vigor to the 


to restore. 
Sanatogen is sold by 
good druggists every- 


* over-worked body and 


mind."’ 


Arnold Bennett, 
The famous novelist, 
writes: 
“The tonic effect of 


where in three sizes | sanatogen on me is sim- 
from $1 00 ply wonderful.” 


wm) = Grand Prixe International Congress of Medicine, London, 1913 
} 


Qe RECOGNI 

ena 
for Elbert Hubbard’s New Book—‘‘Health in the Making.’? Written in his attractive manner and filled 
with his shrewd philosophy together with capital advice on Sanatogen, health and contentment. It is free. 
Tear this off as a reminder to address THE BAUER CHEMICAL CO., 30-E Irving Place, New York. 


ig yo ae or are 
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Arthur Brisbane's 


Introduction to 


Buckle’s History 
of Civilization in 
England 


'eensO read this book is to possess 
<P the foundation of an intellectual 
eae) education. 

Buckle as a writer of historical truth 
is greater than any other the world has 
produced. 

He is a teacher of teachers. He has 
taught writers of history how to write 
history. 

His book will give to you who read it for 
the first time a wide view of the real life of 
this world, which is the history of human 
thought, or as Buckle calls it, the ‘““History 
of Civilization.” 

Buckle teaches that history is not a col- 
lection of dates, names of battles or names 
of generals. He teaches that battles, kings, 
lawmakers, w iters, and founders of religion 
are more or less accidental products of the 
human race. All power is in the current of 
human thought and ambition, so generally 
ignored by writes of history before him. 


“ 
Mail This Coupon With $1.00 


and 25 cents extra to prepay delivery 


Hearst’s International Library Co., 
119 West 40th St., New York * 


I enclose $1 for Buckle’s History and 25 cents extra to 
prepay delivery. (If only $1 is sent we will ship express 
collect—prepaid delivery is usually cheaper.) 


Name 
Street 


City and State 
C. 5-14 





After reading this book slowly, carefully, 
thoughtfully, a little at a time, you will 
know more about real history than many 
of the so-called greater writers of history 
have known. 


Buckle shows that entire populations, 
not individuals, make history, and that the 
character of population depends upon 
climate, soil, food supply, and ‘‘the aspect 
of nature.”’ In the mountainous regions 
of Asia, in the jungles of Africa, men did 
not develop. The power and the dread of 
Nature kept them down. 

Real civilization began in Europe, be- 
cause in Europe man was stronger than 
Nature, able to conquer Nature and_ her 
laws, and use both—instead of being con- 
quered by Nature. 


The book that is in your hand should be 
read reverently. It represents the entire 
life, thought, labor and study of a noble 
man, 


Four Volumes 


Printed complete from the plates of the regu- 
lar $4.00 edition, cloth binding 


Price per Set $1.00 Net 


Delivery prepaid, boxed, 25 cents extra 


For sale by booksellers 


Hearst’s International Library Co. 


119 West 40th Street New York 
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Julius Caesar 


The most august name in the history of the old 


Roman world, and perhaps of all antiquity, is that 
of Julius Caesar. It has stood through all the ages as the 
embodiment of imperial power. He was an illustrious soldier, 
an able historian, a wise statesman and an imperial ruler. 
Shakespeare calls him: ‘The foremost man of all the world.” His 
untimely-end at the age of fifty-six, after reaching the pinnacle of 
earthly glory, is one of the great tragedies in history. Everyone should 
know the history of Caesar and of Rome, and of all the great nations 
of antiquity; and the one work endorsed by the scholarship of the 
world as the ablest ever written is by Dr. John Clark Ridpath. 


Six Thousand Years of History 


Ridpath, the Historian, takes the reader back 
to the very beginning of civilization and traces man’s 
career down through the long highway of time, through 
the rise and fall of empires and nations. He covers every 
race and every nation, ard holds the reader spellbound by 
his wonderful eloquence. Nothing more interesting or inspiring 
has ever been written. If you would know the ory of mankind, 
every sacrifice for principle, every struggle for liberty, every conflict 
and every achievement, then embrace this opportunity to place in 
your home the world-famed publication— 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


We will name our special low price and easy terms of payment [mee 
only in direct letters. A coupon for your convenience is printed 
on the lower corner of this advertisement. Tear off the coupon, write 
your name and address plainly and mail. We do not publish our special 
low price for the reason Dr. Ridpath’s widow derives her support from the 
royalty on this History, an] to print our low price broadcast would cause 
injury to the sale of future editions. 


Mail Coupon for 46-Page FREE Booklet 


We will mail you our beautiful forty-six page free 
booklet of specimen pages from the History without 
any obligation on your part to buy. Hundreds who read this 
have thought that some time they would buy a History of 
the World and inform themselves on all the great events 
that have made and-unmade nations. Don’t you think 
it would be worth while to at least send the coupon 
and find out all about our remarkable offer? 


Ridpath’s Graphic Style 


Ridpath’s enviable position as a 
historian is due to his wonderfully 
beautiful style, a style no other historian has 
ever equaled. He pictures the great his- 









































14 
FREE 
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Western 













torical events as though they were happen- ewspaper 
ing before your eyes; he carries you with s Association 
i him to see the battles of old; to meet kings hea 






140 So. Dearbern St., 
CHICAGO, ILL, 


Please mail, free, 46- 
page sample beeklet of 
Ridpath’s History of 
the World, and write me 
full particulars of your special 
offer to COSMOPOLITAN readers. 


and queens and warriors; to sit in the 
Roman Senate; to march against Saladin and 
his dark-skinned followers; to sail the south- 
ern seas with Drake; to circumnavigate the 
globe with Magellen. He combines absorb- 
ing interest with supreme reliability, and 
makes the heroes of history real living men 
and women, and about them he weaves the 
rise and fall of empires in such a fascinating style HEE .QY7% NAME... - eee cree eee cece eens 


that history becomes as absorbingly interesting as 
the greatest of fiction. 
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1000 Extra SETS 


GIVEN AWAY 


The 10,000 sets of Gene Stratton Porter that I was able to 


H 
OF THE Ra 


eae et ee 


7) 4,1 
ye RLS a 
oe ats 


give away are all gone—every one of them. 


But—by mistake 


—the printer printed nearly a thousand extra sets. To help 
him out of a hole Iam using that thousand and giving them 
to you FREE—with 1,000 more subscriptions for Country Life 


in America. 


The 10,000 went in 120 days—the 1000 will last just about 
12days. Send the coupon without money for your set today, 


' Gene Stratton Porter 


A daughter of pioneers who through wifehood and 
motherhood has preserved the fresh outlook and the 
loving faith of a little child. 

From out of an abundant and exact knowledge of na- 
ture she has filled her novels with the spirit of outdoors. 

Breezy and open, glad and sweet are they, so that in 
each page we understand why she is so big a figure in 
the book world—and at the same time why the little 
boy in her town says proudly—‘‘Gee! I used to go fishing 
with her. She’s all right! She knows so much, she can 
pull a fishworm to pieces and put him together again.” 

Like Thoreau she knows and loves all outdoors— 
like Dickens she has won the hearts of all the people 
suddenly and completely. 

3,000,000 copies of these books already sold at the full price 
—151000 demanded the last book before it was bound, 
50,000 waited for the second edition. The third edition had 
to be rushed to press. These books for which so many millions 
of Americans are glad to pay from $1.00 to $1.50 a volume are 
yours, entirely without charge if you are quick enough. 

Ribbed silk cloth, and gold, uniform backs. Deco- 
rated title pages and linings. Wide margins, fine 
paper. Illustrations in full color and black and white. 


My Little 
Country 
Office 


T could not afford 
to make you any 
such offer as this if 
I were not down here 
in Locust Valley—a 
small dot—only put 
on very big maps— 
where rent and light 
and heat and print- 
ing cost nearly noth- 
ing. But I’m near 
enough to New York 
to drop in and pick 
up for my customers 
some mighty good 
book things that no- 
body else ever hears 
about. 


Country Life in America—FOR A YEAR 


Beauty, leisure, spaciousness, and use, as far as these things can be expressed 
in picture and word, are expressed in “Country Life.” Special Departments: 
Decorating, The Automobile, Horses, Dogs, Better Stock, Poultry, The Garden, The 
Farm. Contributors like John Burroughs, Jack London, Ernest Thompson Seton. 

Plans by the greatest architects and landscape artists in the world. Photographs of 


Send No 


great country places. Il!ustrations profuse and magnificent, 
in black and white and full color—pictures on every page. 


¢ Cut off and send the coupon now. 

Hurry! It will bring the four volumes 
charges prepaid on approval, and Country Life 
in America for a year. If the books are not 


what you expect, send them back at my ex- 

pense. Otherwise pay me for the maga- 
zine and shipping. The books cost you 
nothing. Send the coupon today 


and be sure to be in time. 


NELSON 


DOUBLEDAY ,- 


Locust Valley 


/ 


+4 If the books are not satis 
f 


Please enter my 

name for one year 

/ for COUNTRY LIFE 
7 iN America and 
@ send me, charges pre 
4 paid, Gene Stratton Pore 
ter's Four Famous Novels. 


actory, I will return them 


at your expense. Otherwise 
will send you 50 cents on their 
receipt to pay for shipping and fi 
¢@ amonth for four montis thereafter 

to pay for the magazine. The hooks 


T are to be mine without other ebargt 
New York o (5% discount for cash with vder.) 


o Name .. 
Address . . 


For 3-4 leather binding, change 4 months above 


is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The Writing on the Wall 


It was at the famous feast of Belshazzar, King of Babylon, that 

the prophet Daniel read the awful dictum—‘‘ Mene, Mene, Tekel 

_Terra-cotta Upharsin.” That night Cyrus and his army captured the city, but 
cylinder containing | not until thousands of years later was unearthed the inscribed 
Cyrus ee story cylinder that told the real story of the “Fall of Babylon.” This 
“Fall a Babylon” curious account, which is very different from the popular version, 


is but one of many thousand “original documents’’ contained in 


The Library of Original Sources 


now for the first time available to the general public. This remarkable Library has previously been sold by subscrip- 
tion, but by purchasing the entire unsold edition from the publishers we secured it at an absolutely unheard of 
reduction. Therefore we are able to offer a few sets to Cosmopolitan readers at 


AN EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN 


Send us the attached coupon AT ONCE, and we will tell you how to get the Library 
on EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS, and mail you FREE a book of rare documents show- 
ing curious inscriptions of the Ancients. Remember there are only a limited num- 
ber of sets, so act quickly. Mail the coupon now. You assume no obligation. 

No salesman will call. The book is FREE. 


THIS MARVELOUS WORK is revolutionizing modern thought. It’s turning upside 
down old notions and ideas. It gives the authoritative, rock-bottom sources of our knowledge 
on ALL SUBJECTS OF HUMAN INTEREST from the earliest civilization down to today— 
the inside facts which the average pe rson has never even heard of. 


OVER 100 RESEARCH SPECIALISTS spent 10 years gathering the contents of 
this great work. Ancient and remote and forgotten civilizations in all parts of the globe 
were uncovered, and age-buried hieroglyphics on mo numents, tablets, sun-baked bricks 
and palimpsests yielded their secrets; untiring workers ransacked the hidden litera- 
ture of every age, ancient, medieval and modern, to find the “ original documents" 
that shaped the civilizations and influenced the thought and life of the world. 

Nothing like it has ever been attempted or thought of before. You'll be amazed 
at the wealth of information this unique library contains. 


DO YOU KNOW that the old Egyptians, -o00 years B. C., had a Bible 
Do you know that the Assyrian literature gives the story of the Creation ? 
Do you know that books and newspapers were printed in Asia thousands 
of years before printing was invented by Gutenberg? Did YOU ever 
read Columbus’ personal log of his great voyage?—Do you know that 
there occurred in Medieval England the first great Socialistic pro- 
test?—Do you know by what unique process Harvey demon- 
strated the circulation of the blood?—Do you know who Machi- 
avelli was, or what wor'd famous treatise he wrote? 


YOULL FIND THEM ALL—and thousands of others _ b Research Dest. B 
equally as curious and important —in The Library of Original nw ; Milwaukee, Wis. 
Sources. Every document is in the exact words of the original, a Se : Sen me the FREE 
translated; every contribution is from the actual eye-witness or - da és book of rare d 
person who took part; every idea is in the words of the thinker, showing curt 


investigator, discoverer or inventor. t ae ‘a “Hy 
ei. ie oO nt 


JACK LONDON SAYS:—“It is a whole library in itself. offer. 1 assume no 


lig 
I certainly never could spare these books from my shelves.” the book and all you send 1 
a to be sree, and no salesman i 


10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep, red 
leather; full page illustrations, pure silk headbands print- 
ed in large, clear type on handmade paper, gold tops—a 
triumph of the book-maker’s art. 
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Romances of Modern Business 


The Story of a Mattress 


Continued from page 6) 


They renovated old ones as well. 


cushions. 
In those days they did not mind taking small 
Later 


made a 


developed the idea and 
A small 


up with hotels and hospitals; 


they 


jobs. 
mattress. trade was built 
but the business 

was limited 
Just then fate turned a lucky card for the 
vners of the Ostermoor patent when a well- 
vn advertising agent had his attention di- 


He had 


He saw 


ted to the new kind of mattress. 


seen anything like it before. 
t once its scientific side, its practical qualities 
reneral appeal 
i few days, the agent called at the small 
i Ostermoor & Company. He urged 
(mes to ¢ spend at least two hundred dol- 
ivertising the only mattress that was 
ilt and not stuffed. That was in 1895. 
The suggestion was not even taken seriously. 
Today Mr. Ames tells of this with relish. 
‘I had so little 


this agent nearly three months to induce 


faith in advertising that it 


to dig down in my jeans and produce the 


wo hundred dollars,” he related in his char- 


teristic way “He had explained over and 
ver again that [ would be exploiting my mat- 
ess and nec essarily creating a demand for it, 


| could not 


} 


that time see the logic Ol it. 


And when the agent showed me the Copy 
nd told me he intended spending ill my money 
well, what I 


wouldn't be esthetic publicity. 


i half-page in one magazine 
mnt ol him 
my s ifprise Can De im igined when in 
rders trom that one advertise 
nearly one thousand dol 
continued to ink rease my 
ition until we were using 
Mm ivazine > 
nats that my idvertising 
iched two hundred thou 
3s ha 


d that my busine 


national magazine ad 


{ 

nrougn 
ls4¢] j 
litlie need « anyone ask 


nalional magazine 


The Ostermoor Company not long ago cele. 
brated the twenty-first anniversary of its 
The first three years of its 
business life were meager; for the Ostermoor 
Mattress, like many other advertised com: 
modest beginning and a 
struggle during its early existence. 

A dynamic force must be brought into the 
making of the success of a commercial product 


organization. 


modities, had a 


This stirring influence—need it be said?—jg 
the power to tell the people what the merchant 
has, and to tell them in a way that will com- 
mand attention, interest, and confidence. 

The success of the Ostermoor Mattress is 
a striking example of the application of this 
influence to business. 

Eighteen years ago, the Ostermoor Mattress 
first was advertised in a national magazine. 
Since then its makers have consistently adver- 
tised in the magazines of national circulation. 
Today it is seldom that you lie down in a hotel, 
club, or home without reposing on an Oster- 
moor. 

Mr. Ames and his business associates freely 
give magazine advertising credit for their suc- 
cess. Hear him further: 

‘Our business has grown beyond our fond- 
est expectations. As an example, I might 
state we did more business during the month 
of October, 1913, than we did during the em 
tire year of 18960. And as the business was 
built entirely upon magazine advertising, we 
naturally, feel indebted to the magazines.” 7 

But it is not sufficient merely to tell of the 
success achieved by the Ostermoor Comp : 
through the force of national magazine adver 
tising; for the same power has performed an? 
This is the scope of its achieves 


a 


other service. 
ment for the buying public. 
The Ostermoor has brought comfort 
thousand the d 
travel and lessened the strain of sickness. 
is an important feature of our present-day 


Such 


products have more than a commercial mission. 


has lightened weariness 


contributions to comfort and happiness. 
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Can You Identify these Views? 1! are 


and described, together with a thousand others, in the great new publication— 


600 pages of fascinating and graphic descriptions of all 

countries of the world and the people who inhabit them. e or an 
1000 photographic reproductions of all parts of the globe. 
100 full page colored maps brought right down to date. 


114 pages of Atlas Index of populations. Its Peoples 


It’s an encyclopedia, atlas, reference work, gazetteer, 
guide book, portfolio of curious and wonderful views— Just issued by RAND McNALLY & CO 
all in one large, magnificent volume, elegantly bound 5 as - aa re rte é = 
world famous publishers of Maps, Atlases and 


in genuine full seal grain leather, with gold lettering : , ogee 
and design on side and back. Geographical Books of every description. 

In order to dispose of the remainder of this edition quickly, a few remaining volumes are now being 
offered while they last at a special price by mail. Remember this book is published by Rand McNally & Co., 
for over half a century the leading geographical publishers of the world. All the vast resources and the un- 
equalled facilities of this great house have been utilized to make The World and Its Peoples the most 
complete, authentic, interesting and up-to-date work of its kind ever attempted. To be abso! utely sure of 
securing one of these remarkable volumes you must send us the attached coupon immediately. Mail it NOW. 


TO EVEN GLANCE THROUGH THIS WONDERFULLY FASCINATING AND ECREING wens i is s like takir ig a 
trip around the world. The amount of valuable information and useful data it contair : t 
est capitals to the most obscure habitations of savage tribes, all branches of life < t C ) 
described by photographs, maps and text. The physical characteristics of every countr its resoure ‘ 


their history, government, commerce and dozens of other subjects are covered in such a way as to 


AT AVERY LOW ee 


In Small Monthly Payments 


SEND THE ATTACHED COUPON FOR FREE 
DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET containing sample 
pages, colored map~ full size— and many beauti- 
ful and unusual scenes from all over the world, 
together with our special price and terms. 


The World and Its Peoples is an indis 
pensable source of reference and timely in 
formation for@he newspaper reader, the his 
tory reader and the fiction reader, No matter 
what walk of hfe, will find it ¢ } ’ 
hundred different ways. It gives ana 
and practical knowledge of the world a 
the peoples who inhabit it 

To the Boy or Girl in School it is a 
source of invaluable information. It sup 
plements all their stuches and interests 
it broadens and develops their taste 
for good reading and provides ¢ 
yleasant method of acquiring 
fund of knowledge on countless 
important subjects 


RAND McNALLY & CO. 


Dept. 5 CHICAGO 


When you write, please mention the Casmopolitar 
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Important New Books 


For Sale by Booksellers 


1001 Tests 


of Foods, Beverages and Toilet Accessories 


ws Harvey W. Wiley, M.D. 


s of experience, presented 
=nt of facts and practices 
doctors, teachers, and 

anc d opinions on foods, bever- 
and toilet accessories are here made available as never before. 


llustrated from photographs Price $1.25 net 


Cordelia Blossom 


ears testing, backed | 
. 7 


Lilustrate 1 by Henry Raleigh 
Quick Wallingford.” It introduces a charming heroine 


A brilliant new book by the author of “‘Get-Rich- 


Adding Years 
To Your Life 
Henry Smith Williams, M.D., LL.D. 


Are you ageing too fast? Do you know that the secret 
of keeping young has been discovered? Thousands who 
read the warnings and heed the simple yet authoritative 
advice in Dr. Williams’ remarkable volume can add many 
years to their lives. 


Illustrated 
by George Randolph Chester 


Price $1.35 net 


Price $1.00 net 


and distinctive new ‘‘Chester-types’’ in highly amusing domestic, social and political adventures. 


The Dream Doctor 


Illustrated by Will Foster 


by Arthur B. Reeve 


Price $1.35 net 


The new adventures of Craig Kennedy, Scientific Detective—the most entertaining, up-to-the-minute 


detective character in fiction to-day. 
vith rare art in story-telling. 


With the Best Intention 


Illustrated by M. Leone Bracker 
Millions of readers regard Bruno Lessing as ‘‘the Kipling of the Ghetto,” 


The present volume unites baffling mystery and scientific solution 


by Bruno Lessing 
Price $1.25 net 
story-teller-in-chief of New 


York’s great East Side. Here is his complete story of “‘Lapidowitz” to date, a book of rare humor, pathos 


and romance. A classic of modern fiction. 


The Two Sisters 
Illustrated 


by Virginia Terhune Van de Water 


Price $1.25 net 


The countless admirers of Mrs. Van de Water’s short stories of married life will welcome her important 


new novel. 
and human interest. 


Mirandy 


Tilustruted by E. W. Kemble 
A masterpiece of humorous character delineation, true to life, refreshing, Celicious. 


It is a strong, fascinating story of real American life, exceptional in its sympathetic power 


by Dorothy Dix 
Price $1.00 net 
The twenty-one 


droll illustrations by E. W. Kemble make the book unique. é 


Anecdotes of the Hour 
Illustrated 


by Famous Men 
Price 50 cents net 


As told by Winston Churchill, Jack London, Gilbert Parker, George Ade, Rudyard Kipling, Champ Clark, 
Charles Dana Gibson, George M. Cohan and over 150 other men famous in all walks of life. 


Charm of the Antique 


Illustrated— Frontispiece in color 


by Robert and Elizabeth Shackleton 


Price $2.50 net 


The joy of seeking and acquiring the things that count in home-making is here described by writers who 


are known and loved .y many thousands of readers. 


is a notable contribution to the subject. 


Children in Bondage 


Illustrated 


With its illustrations from photographs the volume 


by Edwin Markham, Judge Ben B. 
Lindsey and George Creel 


Price $1.50 net 


An authoritative, intensely interesting book on child labor, a subject of highest importance to every 


thoughtful American. 
Secretary National Child Labor Committee. 


The complete results of special investivations. 


Introduction by Owen R. Lovejoy, 


Send for Catalogue—Address Dept. C. 
<6 NS Hearst’s International Library Co. 


119 West 40th Street 


; not advertised or 


New York 


1 these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Strike @ 
“Make hay while the sun shines,” take it for granted that every one 
knows how soon iron cools and how soon rain comes. But some 
people are surprised when the spirit of these adages is expressed 
in the suggestion that it would be judicious to purchase the new 
Encyclopaedia Britannica today. 


HE public 
has been ob- 
serving, with 


satisfaction, month 
after month, that the 
price of the work is 
very moderate, and 


O many pur- 
chasers—more 
than 60,000— 


have already made 
their hay, and they 
have had so much to 
say about its excel- 


that the system of F lence, that sunny 


weather is taken as 
a matter of course. 
On the contrary, it 
is exceptional. 


partial payments 
makes it easy for 
almost anybody to 
obtain the work. 


THE FAMOUS INDIA PAPER EDITION 


Each volume (1000 pages) but 1 inch thick, Bound 
in Full Flexible Sheepskin 


Plain rules of business, as inexorable as the laws of nature, make it inevitable that the terms 
upon which the new Encyclopaedia Britannica will be sold after the next few weeks shall be such 
as to yield a profit commensurate with the very large investment ($1,500,000) which the production 
of this new summary of all human knowledge necessitated. 


When the haymaker neglects the chance the brief 
sunshine gives him, he is at any rate indulging himself 
by postponing hard work. But he reader who defers 
the acquisition of the new Encyclopaedia Britannica is, for 
some time, denying himself the use of the most delight- 
ful and the most serviceable of books—foregoing a 
pleasure that may be his today. 


It could not have been so good a book as it is if it 
had been made with so small a capital investment as to 
warrant its being permanently sold on the present terms. 

_Those who purchase the book later, instead of 
availing themselves of the present opportunity, will 
pay from $29 to $50 more than the present low prices, 
and will pay that higher price in cash. 


( Dr 


i 
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NEW YORK, 120 West 32d Street CHICAGO People’s Gas Bldg. 


(Sixth Floor) 
PHILADELPHIA, 945 Drexel Bldg. TORONTO Kent Bldg. 
Monadnock Bldg. 


SAN FRANCISCO 


S 
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(See next three pages) 
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ANY readers, when they see this an- 
M nouncement for the first time, will 
wonder why the sale, direct to the 
public, of the new Encyclopaedia Britannica is to 
be discontinued, why the instalment system is to 
be abandoned, and why the price is at the same 
time to be increased. These three queries are vir- 
tually the same, and may be condensed into one: 
“Why should it suddenly be made much more 
difficult for the average man to obtain the book?” 
The question is quite justified. The reader 
is not asking a grocer how he buys and sells 
sugar, but asking those who have assumed the 
grave responsibility of controlling an educational 
work of undeniable usefulness to all English- 
speaking people, and who are virtually in the 
position of trustees or custodians, why they find 
it necessary to increase its price and impose 
new conditions of sale. 

In the first place, these custodians are in the 
unusual position of having created the property 
they are administering. Only a little while ago, 
the words in the book were unwritten, the 
thoughts not formulated; the paper was flax in 
the fields, the leather on the backs of flocks. 


The Encyclopaedia Britannica has been, for 
nearly a century and a half, of great service in 
the dissemination of useful knowledge, and by 
all intelligent Americans has been regarded 
with genuine pride. But it is not a perennial. 
Each edition must in the course of years be re- 
placed by a better one. The advance of 
knowledge effected by a new generation, the 
new events, and the new view of old events 
must be adequately represented. And the tax- 
payer does not assume the task of providing 
the money to make and distribute a new edition 
of this indispensable book. 

The task involves two risks—one moral and 
one financial: 

If an unscholarly or inaccurate edition were 
made, its undertakers would be justly execrated 
by the public. And if they do their work well 
and in accordance with the high standard of 
preceding editions, they are entitled to such 
recognition as the press, the general public, 
and also the foremost educational authorities 
accorded to the editorial staff upon the appear- 
ance of the new 11th edition. 


The financial risk is very great—nowadays 
much greater than when the book was smaller; 
when the volumes were issued one by one and 
sold for cash, at the rate of one or two a year. 


| 


y the Price of the 
The contents of the 11th edition of the Encyclo. 
paedia Britannica (40,000 articles, 44,000,000 
words) were prepared, at an expense of 
$1,500,000, as an undivided whole, so that all 
the volumes are of uniform date. While this 
radical departure from previous methods en- 
abled the editors to make a much better Ency- 
clopaedia Britannica than ever before, it was 
the most expensive method, but the public 
was bound to reap the benefit of it. In fact, 
it is not too much to say that the whole world 
of scholarship in the first instance, and the 
reading public in general, are under a lasting 
obligation, in that a vast sum was paid out to 
make the Encyclopaedia Britannica a more prac. 
tical work of reference than ever before and one 
more convenient to use—and it was then sentto 
any subscriber who paid only $5.00 with his order, 
This trifling initial payment is a mere frac- 
tion of the manufacturing cost—quite apart 
from the literary cost and the cost of selling— 
in respect of each set that goes out to subscrib- 
ers. It would not be beside the mark to state 
that at one time more than $4,000,000 was 
locked up in the new Encyclopaedia Britannica. 
To recover these various costs would be a matter 
of years, inasmuch as every set delivered to 
subscribers on the deferred payment system 
would automatically call for an ever-increasing 
capital outlay, and would entail enormous finan- 
cial responsibilities. 


rey 


Such being the conditions of the problem, it was 
solved by the adoption of a plan of sale, which would 
assure a swift recognition and appreciation of the book 
while it was new. It was determined that there should 
be two distinct periods of distribution: 

First, a rapid sale on monthly payments and at a 
low price,—direct to the public. 

Second, a slow but steady sale through agents and 
booksellers, for cash payment, at a higher price. 

It was foreseen that the first sale would not yield 
a fair percentage of profit. So far, it would not be, 
commercially speaking, “good business.” It would in- 
volve the heavy interest charges and the large organiza- 
tion which attend selling for instalments. To continue 
indefinitely that system would make the investment in 
paper, printing, and binding so great that the operation 
would become unwieldy. But the instalment sale 
would create a demand for the book which could not 
be satisfied at the time; and that demand would after- 
ward be satisfied by a prolonged sale under ordinary 
book-selling conditions, at the higher price and ata 
substantial profit. 

That was the method originally arranged for the 
sale of the new edition. The first of the two periods 
of sale, now nearly at an end, has already justified the 
expectation that it would quickly establish the reputation 
of the 11th edition in all parts of the world. And, after 
this final subscription sale, anyone who wants the En- 
cyclopaedia Britannica must buy it and pay for it as he 
buys and pays for any other book—but it will cost 
him from $29.00 to $50.00 more, according to the binding. 
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Immediate delivery of complete sets can be guaranteed in the case of orders 
that shall be received promptly. The stock now on hand will, it is believed, 
be sufficient to meet temporary requirements. But it is obviously impossible 
to anticipate the actual demand for the Encyclopaedia Britannica consequent 
upon the impending change in the method of sale and the increase in price. 
The demand for wheat, for steel rails, for boots and shoes, or any other staple 
product, is known within reasonable approximation from year to year. 

But no one can foretell the probable sale of an indispensable book. The wide 
publicity given to the announcement of the withdrawal of the monthly pay- 
ment privilege and the advance in the price has been followed by an increase 
of 125 per cent in the daily sales. Should this continue, another printing of the 
work will prove to benecessary. The printing of acomparatively small edition 
of 5,000 sets (145,000 volumes) requires the uninterrupted running of 16 cylinder 
presses for a period of six months. India paper, furthermore, is only supplied 
by one mill, while the production of the skins for binding will involve a contract 
for leather far beyond the ordinary demands upon the leather manufacturers. 

Will it be necessary for the publishers to print the Encyclopaedia Britannica 
again before the present sale ends? How many more sets will be required before 
May 28th, when the sale will be closed? 

These are questions which cannot be answered now—and they can only 
be answered within the next few weeks by subscribers themselves. 

Those who make use of the order form accompanying this notice will be 
sure of prompt delivery. But prompt delivery cannot be guaranteed beyond a 
certain number of orders, and subscribers who delay sending their orders until 


SOLID MAHOGANY 


Outside measurements: 19 








May, may be informed that they will have to wait until October or November 


before the books will reach them. 


Through which the layman can pass his doubts and difficulties with the certain assurance that no 
reasonable demand for information will be dishonored. 


of the stress of life and the vast expansion of the world’s activities, to any man 
who wishes to be of his age and not merely in it 


The work has all the comprehen- 
siveness of an ideal library, the quick 
accessibility as to contents of an ordinary 
dictionary, and (in the convenient India 
paper, flexible leather-bound format) the 
unprecedented quality in a work of ref- 
erence of being as easily handled as a 
magazine. 

Its necessity as a resource is measured 
by the helplessness of even the most learned 
man alive in the face of the vast complex 
of things knowable, and its value in use 
by the thoroughness with which every- 
thing that can possibly interest a civilized 
people has been traversed and indexed by 
the experts who wrote it. 


ryt 
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Beyond all question, the new Encyclopaedia Britannica is the most useful book in the 
world, and at the same time, considering its enormous variety of contents, the cheapest. 


If every other book in the world were 
destroyed, it is not too much to say that, so 
far as essentials are concerned, it would be 
possible to reconstruct the human story 
from its pages, in which 1,500 representa- 
tive experts give an exhaustive account of 
all human achievement. 

Vast as is the sum of human knowledge, 
it is finite, and it has been found possible to 
exhaust its essential contents withinthecom- 
pass of 28,150 quarto pages of 1,500 words 
each, and at the same time to preserve 
an encyclopaedic arrangement by which, 
with the further aid of an index volume 
containing 500,000 references, any isolated 
item of information is instantly accessible. 


The purchaser pays at the rate of $4.75 for a volume containing 1,500,000 words and 250 in- 
structive illustrations. It will still be—after this sale—a cheap book at $5.75 a volume. But 


Full Limp Velvet 
Suede 


oe sreveme flexibility of the suede-bound volumes is ensured by the use 
ofa full limp, velvet-finished leather, corners rounded in Prayer-Book style. 









A Favorite Binding 


by that time the facil- 
ity of making small 
monthly payments of 
$5.00 (only 17 cents 
a day) will be dis- 
continued, and you 
will have to pay at 
the rate of $5.75 a 
volume, and pay the 
whole price in cash. 

Those who wish to 
complete their pay- 
ments in 4, 8 or 12 
months may do so at 
very little more than 
cash prices. 


inches wide, 10 inches deep, 
835inches high. Price, $8.75 or 
2 menthly payments ef $5.00. 


It is an absolutely necessary book, in view 
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Suede-bound set on hori- 
zontal shelves. Sold only 
with bookcase (included in 
price). 
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A choice of four styles. 
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Of these the dark red full morocco forms the handsomest 
addition to any library, worthy a collection of the most expensively-bound books. The 


leather is genuine African goat skin, full thickness of the hide; the greenish black sheepskin by its flexibility, 
the ease with which it is handled, and its comely appearance, has proved the most popular with the general public, 
The leather is of full thickness and shows the natural grain of the polished skin; the cloth binding, with stiff boards, 
is naturally the cheapest, but for a work likely to be used constantly for years, its durability cannot be guaranteed, 

There is also a beautiful binding, (India Paper) in full limp velvet suede, Prayer Book style, round corners, 


THE ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA Co., 
120 West 32nd Street, New York. 

Please send me the new Encyclopaedia Britannica, 11th edition, 2g volumes, 

mar The Cambridge University Press, of England. I encloseg¢ 
. rst payment T cs 

being som Ae fait!) and I agree to send the second and oo subsequent pay ments 
on the corresponding day of each following month until payment is complete, in accord- 
ance with the style of binding and the terms of payment indicated by the X I have placed 
in one of the squares below, showing my selection. It is agreed that I shall keep the 
books, but the title does not pass to me until the total amount has been paid. Terms, 


F. O. B. New York. 2 J . 
Please indicate style of binding desired by marking a cross X in one of the 


squares shown below. 


INDIA PAPER. 


Strongly recommended, especially in 
the Leather bindings. 


nm CLOTH (ordinary covers). 


31 monthly payments of . . $5.00 
12 = at Se 11.87 
17.59 
34.81 
137.75 


$29.00 more, 
i.e., 


3 « “ _ Le 
$166.75 cash. 


4. « “ 
Cash Price 


[_] FULL SHEEPSKIN (fexible). 

$5.00 $36.50 more, 
14.29 i.e., 

21.2 < rr 

ao $203.25 cash. 
166.75 


37 monthly payments of 
9 “cc “ 


8 “ “ 


“ “ 


4 

Cash Price ; 
FULL LIMP SUEDE 

(Prayer-Book Style). 
46 monthly payments of ° 
300 $45.00 more, 
. _ i.e., 
. _ + ae $255.25 cash. 


4 
Cash Price ea 
[] FULL MOROCCO (fexible). 


47 monthly payments of 
oo a “ 
= « . 


“ “ 


4 
Cash Price 


$50.00 more, 
Lei, 
$267.50 cash. 





Nam 7 


Address____ 


Occupation a; 


Lf in business t 
add business address. § ~ 
If you wish to have a bookcase for the India paper impression, please mark a cross X 
in one of the squares shown below. 
[] (1) Single tier, solid mahogany : $14.50 cash (or 3 monthly payments of $5.00after 
payments for the book are completed). 


[] (2) Two tier, solid mahogany: $8.75 cash (or 2 monthly payments of $5.00 each). 





(Seo three preceding pages) 


gilt edges. The leather is of full thick. 
ness, and the color mole grey. The 
velvety surface offered by the natural 
nap of the leather is gratifying alike to 
the eye and the touch; having extreme 
flexibility, the backs may be folded 
against each other, and the volume may 
be doubled up and slipped into a coat 
pocket. (See photo on preceding page), 


,DIA PAPER AND OR: 
DINARY PAPER The extra 

——————_ ordinary 
compactness, flexibility, and lightness of 
the India paper edition, in its various 
bindings (occupying a cubic space of 
but 2 feet), immediately appealed to the 
general public. Of the 60,000 sets 
already bought, 914% have been on 
India paper and only 8%% (these being 
chiefly for public institutions) on ordin- 
ary paper, the same as that used for the 
old 9th Edition. 


DER FORM 





is printed opposite. It should be cut 
off and mailed at once. The reader, 
unless he wishes to deny himself and, 
it may be, his children, the possession 
of the most wonderful book in the 
world, has before him a simple alter- 
native: 

He can purchase the new Ency- 
clopaedia Britannica NOW for $4.75 
a volume, and while the option of 
making monthly payments is still 
open to him. 


OR 


he can obtain the work LATER, from 
an agent or bookseller, for $166.75 
cash, and proportionately higher 
prices in the leather bindings. 


Should you for any ‘{gason contem- 
plate purchasing the ordinary, or thick, 
paper impression, please write for a 
special order form. Tlre~-resent cash 
prices are Cloth $130.50 (to be increased 
$29.00), or 29 monthly payments of 
$5.00. Also bound in Half-Morocco. 
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YOUR Will 


Over 18000 People 
Already Use This Book 


“Power of Will” 


By FRANK CHANNING HADDOCK, Ph. D, M.S. 
Channing Haddock, = - 
a repge Py oe Sent on FREE Trial for Five Days 


inspiring writers on Practical Psy- 


chology now living. He ranks with This great work on practical psychology provides a thorough 


James, Bergson, Euckenand Royce scientific course in Will-training, consisting of 28 lessons. Its 
as a twentieth-century leader of results have actually bordered on the marvellous. 

thought. Below are extracts CA It has come as a great and vital force into the lives of thousands 
few letters from readers; unsolic k of men and women, showing them how to make their brains 
ed letters received about this boo serve them better—making them more dominant in their dealings 


—giving them a sure, masterful grip upon their life problems. 

It has proved a veritable well of strength for people afflicted 
with ill-health and nervous weakness. It has reawakened am- 
bitions in men and women who have been turned from their 
life purposes and has shown its students how to CARRY 
FORWARD those ambitions into consummation. 


Helps Everybody 


The readers of this book talk of it asa Bible. They range from 
great captains of industry to clerks. They include physicians, 
lawyers, artists, writers and advertising men of renown. 

It is owned, read, prized and praised by such men as Judge Ben 
B. Lindsey, Supreme Court Justice Parker; Wu Ting Fang, ex- 
U. S. Chinese Ambassador; Lieut. Governor McKelvie of Ne- 
braska; Asst. Postmaster General Britt; General Manager 
Christeson of Wells-Fargo Express Co.; E. St. Elmo Lewis of 
Burroughs Adding Machine Co.—and literally thousands of 
other men of action and ambition like them, who realize the 
value of DOMINATING WILL in daily life 


How to Develop Indomitable Will 


“Power of Will” is not a book of idle essays. It sets forth the 
actual methods, plans and principles for training, strength- 
ening and developing Will Power. These methods are based on 
the most profound scientific analysis of Will Power ever made. 


Modern Psychology has now indisputably established that the 
Will can be trained INTO WONDERFUL POWER, like any 
other human faculty, by intelligent exercise and use. A man can 
make what he wills of himself. He can open up slumbering, 
DORMANT mental powers. He can develop wonderful fac- 
ulties, now yielding the merest fraction of their powers. He 
can actually alter the physiological formation of his brain, by 
means of his Will. This is not a theory, it is a proven fact. 


And the unusual value of this great work is that IT SHOWS 
YOU JUST HOW TO DO THIS FOR YOURSELF—in clear, 
wonderfully stimulating lessons, which anybody can follow and 
understand. 


make a mass Four Feet HiGH. 


What Readers 
Say 





























































“TI have your Power of 
Will and would not take $100 
for it."" J. A. WAGNER, Sec’y- 
Treas. Toronto Academy of 
Music, Edmonton, Can. 

“In it I found rules and 
principles that makeit worth 
its weight in gold.” Dist. 
Atty. Goopwin, Oil City, Pa. 

“Only wish I had a little 
of this knowledge years ago."" 
R. M. Ossorne, Office of the 
Sec’y, Gov't of Porto Rico. 

“No man can read it with- 
out becoming a stronger man.”” 
J.S. TAytor, Sec’y, Retail 
Grocers’ Assn., Minneapolis. 

“I consider ‘Power of 
Will’ invaluable to the sys- 
tematic and thorough student 
inany walk of life.” Dr. 
Wa. Grounp, Ex-Pres., 
Wis. State Med. Assoc. 

“ Better than anything I 
have met in FORTY YEARS 
study of these subjects. Zz 
am certainly grateful to se- 
cure this book,"’ Rev. W. H. 
BARNES, 612 N. 43rd St., 
Phila. 

“Enclosed find check for an- 
other copy of *‘ Power of Will.’ 
I have found great pleas- 
urein studying this work."” 
J. W. Kcaw, of Klaw & Er- 
langer, Theatre Magnates. 

“TI would not willingly sepe 
arate myself from it.” CHAS. 
W. Mears, Adv. Mar., Win- 
ton Motor Car Co. 

“Has startled thinking 
men all over the world. If 
you want to know what you 
are, or can be,—get it. It 
opens up a new world.” 
James F. Etts, Pres. Na- 
tional School of Salesman- 
ship, Minneapolis. 





































Is YOUR Will Dormant? 


Look back upon your life. Once upon a time, no doubt, you 
weaved great dreams of what you were going to make of your- 
self. Are they accomplished now? Why are they mot accom- 
plished? Is it not because you lacked a strong, powerful, domi- 
nating, inflexible WILL? You allowed others to control and 
influence you to their ends, instead of controlling others your- 
self. You let insignificant daily incidents everlastingly turn 
you from your purpose. Gradually—like so many of us—you 
allowed this God-given faculty of will to become scotched and 
DORMANT in you. Dr. Haddock has a message for you— 
a real message of emancipation from the blasting human curse of 
indecision and blind habit. 


Send No Money— Examine Book First 


The price of ‘Power of Will"’ is $3.00—but we will send it to you at once, 
without strings and without obligation. Judge for yourself whether you 
can afford not to own it. 

Send no money now. Simply send the attached coupon, enclos- 
ing your business card, or giving a reference. The book will 
be sent by return mail, and you can keep it five days. If 
at the end of five days you do not want it—mail it back. 
Cut out the coupon now, before you turn the page 
and forget. 


Pelton Publishing Co. 


51 Wilcox Block 
Meriden, Conn. 





































_"“The five day examina- 
tion period allowed by you is 
certainly long enough to con- 
vince any one that this is a 
book one needs. I regret I 
did not know there was a book 
like this long ago. My en- 
thusiasm ts beyond descrip- 
tion.” Re S. THARP, 
Passenger *  t., Southern 
Pacific R.P. Co., Oakland, 
Cal. 





















When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


Please send me a copy of *‘Power 
of Will” without charge. I agree to 
remit $3.00 or remail the book in 5 days. 





Below is the merest fraction of 
the long list of studies in this 
great work. Itis divided into four 
sections, and consists of 28 lessons. 
It is written clearly and simply, 
so that anyone can apply the sug- 
gestions. No one is too big, or 
too small, not to be benefited by 
this book. 


Partial List of 


Contents 





Law of Great Thinking 

Four Factors on Which it 
Depends 

How to Develop Analytical 
Power 

How to Think “ All Around” 
a Subject 

How to Concentrate—De- 
tailed Directions 

How to Throw off Worry 

How to Make the Will 
Supreme 

How to Overcome Inde- 
cision 

How Permanent Influence 
Over Others is Secured 

Fifty-Four Master Rules to 
Control Other People 

How to Maintain the Cen- 
tral Factors of Bodily 
Health 

How to Secure Steady 
Nerves , 

First Principles of Success 

How the Will Acts 

How to Test Your Will 

Methods of Developing Will 

Six Principles for Develop- 
ing Will 

How to Increase Powers of 
Observation 

How to Train the Senses 

Law of Will Power in Habits 

How to Master Habit 

How to Master Anger 

The Law of Habit Cure 

How to Develop Memory 

How to Banish Fear 

How to Overcome Hesi- 
tation in Speech 

How to Overcome 
Stage Fright 
and Embar- 
rassment 












Pelton 
Publishing 
Company 


Meriden, Conn. 














Gentlemen: 



















| 
































































of a school or college is offered free of charge to the readers 
of Cosmopolitan. 
@ Read carefully the following announcements. If you do 
not find an institution which meets your requirements, write 
to the Cosmopolitan Educational Club, 1246 Publishers Build- 
ing, New York, giving kind of school you wish, sex of applicant, 
approximate location, and the yearly amount you desire to spena. 


A SPECIAL service assisting pupil and parent in the selection 


el SE eer er COO rer 


Summer Schools and Vacation Camps 
= | . Do you wish our assistance in the choice 
Hot en ot0 ee em oot | Vacation Camp ofa camp? If you donot find onesuited 
For to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us, 
Fs | Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
ar en am Girls age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. No 
charge—now or later. COSMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB, 
— q . 


New York (Times SQUARE Station), Box 155, D. T. 





Camp Farwell for Girls 
/™ WELLS RIVER, VERMONT 


Typical /, .. Forasummer in the open among the 
tent } . pines a ee — im e 
Sy es | F : . we u and _ comfortal 
wee # equipped, but the life of the 
\ | camp is distinctly outdoors, 
\ E ' ; Open-air sleeping optional. 24 
PETERBORO, N.H. Dr. D. A. SARGENT, President ie ; Sows * oe pine-somntat 
On our own lake. Surrounded by 250 acres of spruce and pine, \ ; et eager ortn, soleueal ‘and 
1100 feet above the sea. All field and water sports. Arts ia k music pring water; best 
and crafts, Nature study. Music. Dancing. Food from country food. Telephone. Un- 
farm, Camp mene. Gattocr fireplace. Songs and stories p a /@ til June 1st address . 
around the camp fire. For illustrated booklet address Miss J. H. FARWELL, “The 


The Secretary, 14 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. = ;  6Castle,’’ Tarrytown, N. Y. 
e . After June 1, Wells River, Vt. 





\) A Vacation of Permanent Benefit 
Let your boy enjoy all the real pleasures of a well-planned vacation offered by the Culver 
Summer Schools. Aquatic life and training in the Naval School, military experience in 
the Cavalry School, and delightful studies in Woodcraft. A summer at Culver Summer 
Schools will live as a bright spot in your boy’s memory. It will develop him physically 
and mentally and give him a robust body and strong character. 
Board and tuition in any of the schools, $150 for the eight 
4 Ks weeks. Uniform and equipment, $38. No extras. Beauti- 
Tonio _ : fully illustrated catalogue of the Naval, Cavalry and Wood- 
a craft Schools. State which you desire. 
s | Address HEADQUARTERS | f 
Gite |! ULVER, Summer Schools, W’ ' 
- hae. . Culver, Indiana wes 


j : Oreos (On Lake Maxinkuckee) 
ea Re y 


ASK COSMOPOLITAN to assist you in the selection of the right school or college 





Summer Schools and Vacation Camps 


Camp Wyndcroft 

For girls of ten to sixteen. On a breeze swept eminence 
two mires from Lake Erie. Tents or house. Supervision in 
swimming, boating, horseback riding, tennis, craft work and 
sketching. Booklet. Mrs. A. B. Luce, Glen Ridge, N. J. 

OuI0. Kingsville. 
Pine Tree Camp 

York and Philadelphia. 

pl ake. Experienced counselors lead sports. Tramps 
along forest trails. Tutoring. Table supervised by skilled 
dietitian. Booklet. Miss BuaNncueE D. Price. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 905 South 47th Street. 
Halcyon School 

Fern Ridge, Pocono Mountains, Pa. A camp for girls. Tents, 
it preferred, board floors. Tennis and nature study. Instruc- 
tion, if desired. Address THE Missgs METcALF’s ScHooL, 

New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. 


The Raymond Riordon School — — ee 


New York, on Chodikee Lake, opens July Ist, continues until 

Sept. Ist. A camp of industry, not idleness, where activities 

are based on asense of human betterment. 300-acre estate. 

500-acre demonstration fruit farm. Terms $150. Catalog. 
New York, Ulster County, Highland. 


a ’ ° 
Camp Pok-O -~Moonshine 
Adirondacks. Unquestionably one of the finest_camps in 
the country. 9th season. Rates ab- 
solutely inclusive. Address 
Dr. C. A. Ropinson, Principal, Peekskill Academy. 
New York, Peekskill. 


K. | C For Boys. Catskill Mountains. Model Bunga- 
yile Wamp jows—no damp tents. All land and water 
Free courses in English and Ger- 
conditions. Rifle range. 


For Girls. 2000 feet above sea, in 
pine-laden air of Poconos. Near 
Bungalow and tents on hill 


$10,000 equipment. 


sports with assured safety. 

man, if desired. Tutoring to make u 

Bowling alley. Amusement hall with piano and billiards. Ex- 

cellent cuisine; supplies from own farm. Dr. Paut KY Le. 
New York, Fiushing, Box 504. School for Boys. 


For Boys. On Lake Champlain. 
Repton Camp Port Henry, Essex Co., N. Y. June 30 
—Sept. 1st. Boating, swimming, all outdoor sports. Cruis- 
ing on motorboat, organized hikes through Adirondacks, etc. 
In personal charge of headmaster of Repton School. For il- 
lustrated catalogue address O. C. Roacu. 
New York, Tarrytown, Box C-2. 


Summer Camp 
Bantam Lake, Litchfield Hiils, Conn. Ninth Season. 1100 
feet altitude. Splendid facilities for all aquatic and athletic 
sports. Coaching under supervision of Head Master of Irving 
School. Address J. M. Furman, A. M. 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 915. 


Q t The Cape Cod Camp for Giris. Tenth Season. 
uanset swimming, canoeing, , taught under 
safest conditions. Exceptional training in Land Sports. 
Original musical comedy under able leadership. Riding, 
Weaving, Crafts Jewelry. Send for illustrated booklet. 

rs. E. A. W. HAMMATT. 
Massacuusetts, Newton Center, 16 Water Street, 


For Girls. Tenth season. Healthful location. 
Aloha Camps Pure water. Safe Sanitation. Water sports, 
Tennis, golf and handcrafts. Nature study, horseback riding, 
mountaineering. Board floor tents. Girls’ welfare our first care. 
Booklet. Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Guticx, Hanover, N.H. Till 
May 1, care of Miss Ellen Farnsworth, Lexington, Mass. 
T., Lake Morey, & New Hampsuire, Lake Katherine. 











Piveign ae Lrend Schools 


: Nv Comfortable sum- 

Blue Mountain Family Camps mer homes, modern 

lumbing, baths, hotel service, home table, $15 up. Wilton, 

e. Exclusively for refined people. Canoeing, good fishing, 

arage, livery. Large bungalows with single and double rooms, 

—S organized camps for boys and girls. Lilus. booklet. 
EW YorK City, Hotel McAlipin. Irvine L. McCout. 


Wyonegonic Camps 
For Girls. Thirteenth Season. Three separate camps 
(ages 9 to 21). For Illustrated Booklet address 
Mr. anv Mrs. C. E. Coss. 
Marne, Denmark, Moose Pond. 





Camp Winona 
For Boys (8 to 15 years of age). 7th Season. 
trated Booklet address 
C. E. Coss. 


Marne, Denmark, Moose Pond, Denmark Inn. 


- For Boys. Lake Winnipesaukee, N. H.; 
Camp Idlewild Long Lake, Harrison, Maine. 23rd 
year. 2 complete camps—Senior and Junior. Seniors spend 
July in Maine, August in N. H. Juniors, reverse. 6 motor 
boats, 28 canoes, aquaplanes. [Illustrated booklet. Address 
Joun M. Dick, B. D. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 53 State Street. 
. For Boys. Twelfth Season. On 
Camp Winnecook Lake Winnecook, Unity, Maine. 
Best location in N. E. Tentsin the pines. Land and water 
— Archery, Woodcraft, Camping trips. Tutoring, 
hotography, Indian lore and Manual Arts under experts. 
Camp Booklet. Hersert L. Rano, Director. 
Massacuusetts, Salem, 35 Shore Road. 


Thorn Mt. Tutoring School and Camp iia 


1600 feet. Real log cabin. All outdoor sports. Mountain 

climbing, woodcraft, tutoring. A unique combination of play 

and work. Write for illustrated booklet. GrorGr A. BusHesz, 

A. B., B. D., 19 Huron Ave., North Cambridge, Massachusetts. 
New Hampsuarre, Jackson, Thorn Mountain. 


Twelfth season. 7 buildings. Boat- 
Camp Wachusett ing, canoeing, swimming, fishing, 
water and land sports. Instruction by a specialist in Natural 
History. Tutoring if desired. No tents. Fisher huts. 
Booklet. Rev. Lorin WessTerR, L. H. D., Holderness School, 


Plymouth, N. H. 
NEw HAMPSHIRE, Holderness, Lake Asquam. 


Camp Winnisquam 
For Boys. On Lake Champlain. Mountain, river and lake 
trips. Launch, boats and canoes; 2 baseball diamonds; 3 ten- 
nis courts; cottages and tents. Booklet. Address 
I. A. Fuinner, A. M., Headmaster, 
MAssAcHvusETTs, Boston, Huntington School. 


For Girls. In the wooded hills of 
Camp Ken-Jocketee Vermont. Bungalows and tents, 
horseback riding, swimming, boating, all outdoor sports. 
Annex for older girls. _Camp provides linen and blankets. 
Address Mrs. James W.Tyson, South Strafford, Vermont, 
or Miss Emma FENNO STRINGER, 
MASsAcHuseETTS, Hingham. 


Camp Vermont 


For Boys. Grand Isle, Vermont. 
Champlain. House, tents and club house. 
cabin cruiser. All land and water sports. 
cian. Address 

Vermont, Rutland, 33 Grant Avenue. 


For Illus- 

















On an island in Lake 
36 ft., 24 hk. p. 

Resident physi- 

E. N. GERRISH. 





Cours Dwight 


France, Paris. Residence and study in Paris. Interesting 
and instructive travel ntoy ae Highest references. 
Address Miss L. L. CoLeEMAN. Dwight House, ENGLEWoop,N.J. 
_. Markie JEANNERET, 32 rue Desbordes-Valmore, PARIs, 

RANCE. 


Schools of Kindergarten Training 


Oberlin Kindergarten Training Schoal T¥o-¥e*" 


Teachers principally from Oberlin College and Conservatory 
of Music. Montessori method by Miss May, trained with Dr. 
Montessori. Address 





r SECRETARY 
Onto, Oberlin, Oberlin Kindergarten Ass., Drawer 11. 


American Montessori I eacher-T raining School 
Training course begins Oct. 1st. Illustrated pamphlet will 
be sent to any one interested in my investigation and study of 
the Montessori Method in Rome. 
Mrs. J. Scorr ANDERSON, Directress of Torresdaie House. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, Torresdale. 


The Fannie A. Smith Froebel Kindergarten 


and Training Schoo! 
We have found the demand for our graduates greater than 
= _ supply. One and two year courses. For catalogue 








Fawnnts A. Sutra, Principal. 
Connecticut. Bridgeport. 869 Lafayette. St. 


There is one school best adapted to you. 


The Thompson-Baldasseroni School of Travel 


For Girls. 14th Year. Eight months’ travel and study 
abroad. Principal Languages. History, Art, Literature. 
Piano and Singing at no extra charge. Outdoor Life. October 
sailing. Mrs. WALTER Scort, Secretary. 

New Hampsuire, Dover, Central Avenue. 


Normal Training Schools 


: A completel 
Pennsylvania State Normal School Soe 
mal school offering a practical education at an exceedingly low 
cost. Young men and women may qualify for good-salaried 
positions in teaching and other professions. In connection is 
the Normal Conservatory of Music and School of Fine Arte. 

Pewn., Indiana. James E. Ament, LL.D., Prin. 





Thomas Normal Training School 


We equip young men and women to become teachers in 
Public Schools. his is the only school in the country s; 
izing in this work. Special One-Year Course. usic, 
Drawing, Domestic Science, Domestic Art, Physical Training, 
Manual Training. The 24th year we have been placing 
graduates in paying positions. Dormitory. Strong fac- 
ulty, beautiful location, unsurpassed equipment. New 
term — Aug. 28, 1914. For catalog and ful: informa- 
tien dress 
THe SECRETARY. 
Micuiean, Detroit, 3022 West_Grand_Boulevard. 
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Schools for Girls 


BRADFORD ACADEMY 


FOR YOUNG 
BRADFORD, MASS, 
1llth year 


woMeEN 


Thirty miles from Boston, in the beautiful Merrimac £ 


Valley. Extensive grounds 


and modern equipment. 


Certificate admits to leading colleges. General course ot ¢ 
five years and two years’ course for High School graduates. - 
Address Miss LAURA A. KNOTT, A. M., Principal ————— 


The Ely School 
For Girls. In the country. 


One hour from New York City. 
Connecticut, Greenwich, Ely Court. 





The Gateway 


A School for Girls of all ages. Terms $800. aes 
Miss ALICE E. REYNOLDS, Principal. 
Connecticut, New Haven, St. Ronan Terrace. 
Hill id For Girls. Founded by ELizaBETH B. MEADE, 
SIGE i383. One hour from New York. Certificate to 
leading colleges. General and special courses. Separate 
school house. Small classes. Outdoor sports. 
MarGARET R. BRENDLINGER, A. B., Principal. 
Vipa Hunt Francis, B. L., Associate. 
Connecticut, Norwalk. 


Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls. (Formerly 
Wallcourt the Wells School.) Thorough preparation for 
any woman’s college. General and special courses. Home 
Economics required. Folk dancing, hockey, tennis, etc. Ac- 
commodations limited. early application is desirable. 

Mrs. ANNA GOLDSMITH TayYLor, A. B., Principal. 
New York, Lake Cayuga, Aurora. 
For Girls. Certificate 


The Lady Jane Grey School Fer Girls, Certificate 
Smith, Wellesley and other colleges. General Course, Music, 
ee New (ee. eeerene for very 
young girls. HE Misses Hype, ee i 
Eva Virainta Jones. A. B., ?Tincipals. 
New York, Binghamton. 


Mrs. Marshall's School 


For little Girls. A homelike boarding and day school for 
zirls under 15, affording an abundance of healthful recreation 
and play in rural surroundings with elevating companionship. 
Booklet free on request. 

New York, Briarcliff Manor. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


A School for Girls, 19 miles from New York. Healthful lo- 
cation; spacious buildings. Excellent advantages in music and 
art. General and college preparatory courses, 

Miss Miriam A. ByTEL, Principal. 

New York, Long Island. Garden City. 

oe For Girls. Suburban to New York. 
Ossining School Preparatory and vocational courses. 
Music, Art, Post-Graduate and special work. Certificate 
ere. 47th year. Separate house for younger girls. Year 
ook on request. 
Ciara C. FULLER, MartTuHa J. NARAMORE, Principals. 
New York. Ossining-on-Hudson. 


The Misses Lockwoods’ Collegiate 
Heathcote Hall School for Girls. A country school 
with all the advantages of the metropolis. Faculty of six- 
teen instructors. Superior opportunities for Music and 
Drawing. Healthful outdoor life. 40 minutes from Grand 
Central Station. 
New York. Scarsdale. 


ae aS ae 


Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. 

50 minutes from New York City. 
Mrs. Russet, Hovenrton, Principal. 

New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 5. 

- For Girls 101st year. On the 
Emma Willard School hills, 400 feet above the city. 
Four new fireproof buildings, the gift of Mrs. Russell Sage. 
Preparatory, General and Special Courses. Certificate priv- 
ileges. Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic Science. Gymnasium 
with swimming pool. Catalogue on request. 

New York, Troy. Miss Eviza KE.uas. Ph.B., Prin. 
Chappaqua Mountain Institute A, "riends, School 
from New York, with separate departments for both sexes 
under 14 years. 43rd year. New buildings, 70 acres, 500 ft. 
altitude; $300 to $375. Primary, Preparatory, Commercial, 
Manual Training, Domestic Science and Music Dept. 

New York, Valhalla, Box A. 


* 9.9 Do you wish our assistance in the choice of a 
Girls School girls’ school? If you do not find one suited 
to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us. 
Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. Wedo 
the rest. No charge—now or later. E. O.. Box155. Cosmopo.- 

New York, Times Sq. Station. ITAN EDUCATIONALCLUB. 
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Country School for Girls. 











Home and day school for girls. Un- 
Belcourt Seminary excelled location. Course leading to 
diploma, college preparatory, and special courses. Certificate 
admits to college. Exceptional Fe es gine or in Music, Art, 
Expression, and Language. Social and educational advan- 
tages of the Capital. Outdoor sports. Address 
Dist. or Cou., Washington. Mrs. M. B. SoMERVELL, Prin, 
- For Girls. French Residence. Elective, 
Bristol School Preparatory, Academic and two years’ 
Collegiate Courses. New $50,000 fireproof building. Gym- 
nasium, swimming pool, basketball, tennis. Literature, Psy- 
chology, Civics, by Merritt K. Gates, Ph.D., LL.D., L.H. 
D., ex-Pres. Amherst College. Miss Aticge A. BrisTou, Prin, 
Dist. or Cou., Washington. Mintwood Pl. and 19th St. 
= A home schoo}, preparatory 
Chevy Chase Seminary and finishing, for you 
ladies. Literature, Music, Art, Elocution and Domestic 8 
ence. Campus of eleven acres for outdoor sports. Healthful 
location in Washington's ‘‘Suburb Beautiful.’’ Artesian 
water. Mr. and Mrs. S. N. BARKER, Principals. 
District or CoLtumBia, Washington. ‘ 
: For Girls. Coltege preparation. 
The Colonial School High school courses. Advanced 
courses of coilege grade for Seminary and High School grad- 
uates, incuding English, History, Science and Languages. 
Music, Art, Expression. Home Economics. Open Air 
Sports and Athletics. Miss JEss1r TRUMAN, Associate Prin. 
District oF CoLumMBia, Washington, 1725 Conn. Ave. 





Fairmont 
A Home School for Girls. Regular and Elective Courses. 
Advanced Courses for High School Graduates. Music, Art, 
Expression. Outdoor sports. 
ISTRICT OF CoLuMBIA, Washington. 


A School for Girls. Established 1892. 

Gunston Hall Preparatory and Academic Courses. Two 

years Post-graduate and College work. Music, Art and Ex- 

pression. Building specially planned for the school. 
Athletics. Mrs. BEVERLEY R. Mason, Principal. 
Miss E. M. Cuark, LL.A., Associate. 

District oF CoLumBiIA, Washington, 1906 Florida Ave. 

. For Girls and Young Women. 

Madison Hall School Coliege and Elective Courses. 

Music, Art, Expression, Modern Languages, Domestic Science, 

Riding, Swimming. Educational advantages of Washington. 

Illustrated year-book. ddress 

Pror. and Mrs. Gro. F. Winston, Principals. 

District or CoLumBIA, Washington, 3100 R Street, N. W. 

W : : . The Smallwood- Wilbur School. 

ashington Seminary A beautiful home, refined asso- 

ciates. Academic, College Preparatory, Speciai and Post- 

Graduate Courses offering advanced English, Civics, Ethics, 

Music, Art, Languages. Travel Class. Gymnasium. Tennis. 
Mrs. G. T. SMALLWoop, Mrs. Wa. A. WILBUR, Principals. 

District oF COLUMBIA, Washington, 2103-09 S St., Ww. 


Martha Washington Seminary 

For Young Women. In finest residential section of Na- 
tional Capital. Two years’ course for High School graduates, 
general and special courses. Domestic Science. Outdoor 
sports. Epwarp W. TxHompsown, Principal. 

District or CoLuMBIA, Washington, 1601 Connecticut Ave. 

For Girls. Certificate admits to 
Tudor Hall School Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, Mt. 
Holyoke, etc. Academic courses. Music, Art, Expression, 
Household Science. Native French and German teachers. 
30 resident, 160 day pupils. anise 
Miss FREDONIA ALLEN, Ph. B. (Cornell), Principal. 

INDIANA, Indianapolis, 1550 N. Meridian St. 

: 77th year. School for Young 
Monticello Seminary Women and Girls. Preparatory 
and Junior College Courses. Domestic Science. Music, Art. 
Certificate privileges. Fine buildings. Well equipped labora- 
tories. Gymnasium. Beautiful campus, with tennis courts, 
archery range, basketball and hockey fields. i 

ILuinots, Godfrey. Miss Martina C. Erickson, Prin. _ 


E C1: And Junior College of the Uni- 
Frances Shimer School {2sity of Chicago. For Girls 


and Young Women. Two-years College Work, also reparatory 
department, Music, Art, Elocution, Teachers’ College Course 
in Domestic Science, Vocational Courses. Rate $400. Certifi- 
cate privileges. Large campus, Gymnasium. Catalog. 
IuL1No1s, Mt. Carroll, Box 606. Rev. Wa. P. McKez, Dean. 


For Girls. Ideally located Chicago sub- 
Girton School urban school. College preparatory gen- 
erai and finishing courses. Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic 
Science, Physical Training. New gymnasium with swimming 

1. Certificate privileges. Special preparation for Bryn 
fawr. Catalogue on request. Francis Kine CookE, 

IuuiNo1s, Winnetka, Box 32. 
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Schools for Girls 


HOUSE IN THE PINES 


Norton, Mass. 


40 minutes from Boston 


A school for Girls. Extensive,grounds and pine groves. Athletic fields for all outdoor sports. Horse- 


back riding. New dwelling and school building. 
Domestic arts, including plain sewing, dressmaking, millinery, em- 


—native teachers. Music. 


broidery, costume designing, etc. 


Intermediate and academic courses. Languages 


Domestic science, including cooking and servi of meals, 


marketing, food values and the care of the home. Every attention, not only to habits of stud: 
but to each girl’s health and happiness. ” 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 


ee 

The School of the Brown County Ursulines 
“The school that is aloof from the iconoclasm of the age."’ 

Seventieth year. Send for the little brown booklet. 


URSULINE SISTERS. 
Onto, St. Martin, Brown County. 


Harcourt Place School For Girls. In [a oe 


paratory and special courses including Household Economies 
course with unique features. Large campus, all kinds of 
outdoor exercise. For catalog address 
Miss HarRRIETTE MERWIN. 
Onto, Gambier, Box 21. 
a 8 ms . For Girls. College 
The Chatham Episcopal Institute preparatory, Lit, 
erary, Music, Art, Expression and Business Courses. Certifi- 
cate admits to leading colleges. New buildings. Ten-acre cam- 
pus. Athletics. Gymnasium. Terms moderate. Catalogue 
and views. Mrs. EvizaBeta May WI Is, B. P., Prin. 
Virainia, Chatham, Box 9. 
Ts: (Select School for Girls and Young Ladies.) 
The Loudoun Electrics to Washington, D. C., every two 
hours. Rare combination of advantages of National Capital 
with those of mountains of Virginia. Health unsurpassed. 
Personal attention to pupils marked feature. Rate, $300. 
Catalogue. Address Tue Lovupown. 


VirGiniA, Bluemont, Box 510. 

: : For Young Ladies. Term 
Mary Baldwin Seminary begins Bone. 10th, 1914. 
Located in Shenandoah Valiey of Virginia. Unsurpassed 
climate, beautiful grounds and modern appointments. Stu- 
dents from 34 States. Terms Moderate. Pupils enter any 
time. Send forcatalogue. Miss E.C. Wermar, Principal. 

VirGINIA, Staunton. 

(Formerly the Virginia Female Institute) 
Stuart Hall A Church School for Girls in the Blue 
Ridge Mountains. Diploma for general and music courses. 
College preparation Founded 1843. Catalogue and Book of 


Views on request. 
Maria PENDLETON Dvuvat, Principal. 


Vireinia, Staunton. 

: ., For higher culture of young 
Fort Loudon Seminary women. Delightful location 
in the beautiful Shenandoah Valley. Literary and Business 
Courses. Special advantages in Music, Art, Languages. 
Gymnasium and all outdoor exercises. Terms $300. Opens 
Sept. 11th. For catalogue, address 


IRGINIA, Winchester. Miss KATHERINE R_ Guass, Pres. 


A thoroughly modern schooi for giris with 
Ashley Hall excellent equipment and able faculty, in- 
cluding native language teachers. College preparatory, 
graduating and special courses in Art, Music, Elocution, Lan- 
guages, Literature, History and Science. Catalogue on re- 
quest. Mary VARDRINE McBee, M. A., Principal. 
_ Sout Carouina, Charleston. 


The Birmingham School, Inc. The Mountain School” 
acres of park land, 6 modern buildings. 75 girls, 12 teachers in 
residence. College preoeeetens and general courses. Music, 
Domestic Science. Dancing. Physical work in gymnasium and 
athletic field under trained director. Illustrated catalogue. 


—PENNSYLV4NtA. Birmingham, Box101. A. R. Grier, Pres. 
Pp School for Girls. Coll Pre Mod- 

le ege paratory. 

enn Hall ern Language, Music, Art and Domestic 
Science Courses. Certificate privileges. All outdoor spo-ts. 
Rooms with private bath. Hotel Gladstone, Chelsea, Atlantic 
City, N. J., occupied by school during May each year. Rates 
$425. Catalogue and views. Addres; FRANK 8. Maciiz,A.M. 
__PENNsyLvanta, Chambersburg, Box N. Principal’ 


Mi eos For Girls (Highland Hall 
1 ghlan ) Pre- 
vise Cowles Sch ool pares for all colleges. Certificate 


i Strong general course. Music, Art and Domestic 
cience. Healthful location. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool and 
Sleeping Porch. Resident Physical Director. For catalogue 
address The Secretary,. Emma MiILTon Cow gs, A. B. 
_ Pennsytvania, Hollidaysburg. Head of School. 
For Girls. 


Mi 9 Academic and 
+“ Marshall S School Music De “Gua. Sol 


Col- 

eeaaeo ratory ne Spaces Courses. Ideal location. New 
: omfortable home li s 

catalogue, address a or 








; Miss E. S. MarRsHALL. 
eg a NIA, Philadelphia, Oak Lane. 

e Darlin - For Girls. Special 
in Art, D. : igton Seminary thorough Courses 
Come ‘omestic Science, Music, English, Vocal Expression. 
Hone’, Preparatory. Hometike buildings. 40 acre campus. 
ca tnful rural location, suburban to Philadelphia. Moderate 

— For catalog, address MARY Evans CHAmBess, A. M., 

ENNSYLVANIA, West Chester, Box 501. Prin. 





In writing COSMOPOLITAN give tuition. location and kind of school desired 


Abbot Academy 


A school for Girls. Founded 1828. 23 miles from Boston. 
General course with Household Science. College Prepara- 


tion. Address 
Miss Bertaa Battery, Principal. 
MassacHuusetts, Andover. 
For Girls. 


The Cambridge School tional Opportunities. At- 


tractive Dormitories, Inspiring Teachers, Splendid Equip- 
ment in Every Department. Tennis, Basketball and Gym- 


nastics. Address 
Miss Ruts Coit, Head Mistress. 
Massacuusetts, Cambridge, 30 Concord Avenue. 


“The Elms” School 


For Girls. A city school with country sports. Open air 
sleeping room. Certificate admits to Vassar, Smith, Welles- 
ley, Mt. Holyoke, Simmons. Graduating and special courses. 
Domestic Science, Music. Miss Porter, Principal. 

MAssAcHusEtTtTs, Springfield. 

For Girls. Between Bos- 


The MacDuffe School for Gitis: Botween oc. 


No raw east winds. Three houses. Beautiful grounds. Col- 
lege and general courses. Music, Art, Domestic Science. 
oa. tennis, ponies, swimming. Principals: Joan 
MacDorris (Harv.), Mrs. Joan. MacDurrie (Radcl.) 
Massacuvusetts, Springfield 


Offers Excep- 


Tenacre 
A school for twenty-five young girls. 


Dana Hall. Terms $850. 
Miss HeLen Tempce Cooke, Dana Hall. 


MassacavsetTts, Wellesley. 


Preparatory to 


The Misses Boennes’s School 


For a limited number of young girls. Outdoor life, Gym- 
nasium. Manual training. Household Arts, General courses. 
Special care for each girl. Send for catalogue. 

Ruope Istanp, Providence, 313 Hope St. 


Ivy Hall 

Miss Macponatp and Miss Finn's ScHoou For GIRLS. 
College-Preparatory and Finishing courses. Certificate ad- 
mits to leading colleges Exceptional advantages in music. 


Boating, basket ball, tennis. ; 
New Jzrsey. Bridgeton. (Near Philadelphia.) 


St. Mary's Hall 

For Girls. A Country school 18 miles from Philadelphia. 
College Preparatory and General Courses. Music, Art, 
Domestic Science. Fine New Building. 
Mrs. FeaRNLeEyY, Principal. 


New Jersey, Burlington, Box 400. 
: For Girls. College preparatory and 
Dwight School special courses. Certificates accepted by 
leading colleges. Limited number of 


upils insures individual 
attention. Spacious grounds. Suburban to New York. 
Gymnasium. Tennis, riding. 





Address 
Miss CREIGHTON AND Miss Farrar, Principals. 
New Jersey. Englewood. Box 608. ns 
In my home 6 boys can 
The Lakewood School reccive, individually, my 
help in study and my personal instruction. Tutoring in pr- 
aratory and college subjects. 


a Outdoor life, golf, tennis, ride- 
ay boating and skating. Healthful climate. In the pines. 
References given and required. ELmMer E. WENTWORTH, A. M. 


New Jersey, Lakewood. 317 Forest Ave. 


. , = 
Miss Beard s School 

For Girls. A country school, 13 miles from New York City. 
College preparatory and special courses. Music, Art, Do- 
mestic Arts and Science. Supervised physical work in gym- 


nasium and field. Illustrated catalogue on request. Ad 
New Jersey, Orange. fItss Lucie C. Beard. _ 


Girls’ Boarding School 


Do you wish our assistance in the choice of a school? 
If you do not find one suited to your requirements advertised 
in the magazine write to us. No charge for expert advice. 
Give location you wish, approximate amount you are willing 
to spend, age of prospective pupil and any further informa- 
tion you see fit. We will do therest. No charge—now or 
later CosMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB. 
New York (Times Square Station). T. E., Box 155. 





May 1914 


Lasell Seminary 


For Young Women 


Auburndale, Massachusetts, 10 miles from Boston 


a ® ; ae ees 


Home making in all its phases is thoroly 
taught at Lasell. The principles of hygiene 
and sanitation, the science of foods, market- 
ing, cooking, the art of entertaining, house 
furnishing and management, sewing, dress- 
making and millinery are studied ina prac- 
tical way under the supervision of competent 
teachers. 

Regular college preparatory and special 
courses, including art and elocution. Music 
faculty of ten teachers, organ, piano, violin 
and voice. Tennis, boating, swimming, riding 
and other sports are encouraged. Beautiful 
suburban location. Twenty acres, twelve 
buildings. Address 


G. M. WINSLOW, Ph. D., Principal, 
109 Woodland Road 





On- the - Hudson 


A BOARDING SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
In the Highlands Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


Three modern buildings, 12 acres,in view of 
\ river and mountains. Elective studies. Pre- 
) paratory, finishing and two-year collegiate 
/ courses. Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic 
Science, No entrance examinations. Qut- 
door sports and recreation. Riding, physical 
2 Culture, dancing, socialtraining. Two 
hours from New York. Address for 
booklet, mentioning this magazine, 

FREDERIC MARTIN TOWNSEND, Ph. D., Director 
j a 


= 


eechwood 


A Cultural and Practical School 


If by choice or necessity a young woman 
is led to some vocation, she will succeed if 
she has been trained along the line of her 
or natural aptitude. The practical is as im- 
portant for her as for her brother. 


Beechwood offers College Preparatory; Col- 
lege Departments; Conservatory of Music; 
Art, Arts and Crafts, Oratory. Courses in 
Domestic Science and Arts, Secretaryship, 
No-mal Gymnastics, Normal Kindergarten 
as electives. Swimming Pool, Athletic Field 

Apply for and new Gymnasium. Unusual buildings. 
catalogue to Rooms with private bath. Moderate terms. 


M. H. REASER, Ph. D., President, Box 400, Jenkintown, Penna. 
Rev. D. R. Kerr, D.D., LL.D., Asso. (23 minutes from Philadelphia) 
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Cosmopolitan Magazine 


Walnut Lane School for Girls 


Box E, Phila. 
57th Year. In the heart of beautiful, his- 
toric Germantown. Cultural advantages 
of the city combined with the health of the 
country. General course. Special courses for 
High School graduates. Certificate admits to « 
Wellesley, Vassar, Smith, Mt. Holyoke. Music, Art, Elocution 
Domestic Science, Sewing. One resident teacher for every 
three resident pupils. Exceptional social life with individual 
care. Physical culture, tennis, bask etball, riding. 
Miss S. EDNA JOHNSTON, A.B., Prin., G 


ermantown 


Suburban School for 

Girls. “* The Castle,” 
Tarrytown-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. 


Only 40 minutes 
from N. Y. City. 
Upper School for 
girls 13 to 25. Low- 
er School for girls8 
to13. All depart- 
ments. Special 
courses in Music, 
Art, Literature, 
Languages. Certifi- 
cate admits to lead- 
ing colleges. Euro- 
pean travel class. 


For catalogue addres3 Miss C. E. MASON, LL. M., Lock Box 700. 


<a Bishopthorpe Manor 
v5 Box 237, South Bethlehem, Pa. 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal 
Bishop ETHELBERT TALBOT, Visitor 


f A select school for a limited number of girls. Attrac- 
tive home life and careful oversight. ‘“The most congenial and 
most contented boarding school that I have seen in this country 
or in Europe,” states an experienced educator. Convenient 
to New York and Philadelphia. Beautiful and picturesque 
situation. Delightful climate. Athletics and outdoor life. Col- 
lege Preparatory and Finishing Courses. Certificate privileges. 
Exceptional advantages in Music, Art, Domestic Science, Do- 
mestic Art, Arts and Crafts, and Elocution. 

For booklets address The Prinz'pal. 


School & College Information Free 
There are over 500 schools and colleges advertised. No 


wonder you are confused. Would you not therefore welcome 
expert assistance in choosing a residential school or college’ 

Our Complete Information is at Your Disposal. We can put you 
in touch with the educational institution best suited to your require- 
ments. In this we are specialists, keeping constantly posted on over 
1500 schools and colleges offering residential courses only, ranging 
in price all the way from $250 to $1500 yearly, including 

We have no information on Scholarships, Free Schools, Corres- 
pondence Schools or those offering advantages to work one’s way 
thru. Wehave no free lists of any kinds of Schools. 

This service is entirely Free from expense, now or later. AS We 
receive no fees from the schools, you may count on our judgment 
being unbiased. The only requisite is your ppreeasens to ad- 
vise the name of the school selected. Whether your de- 
cision is favorable or otherwise let us know just the same. 


order that our knowledge may be of the greatest real service to you, 


| Cosmopolitan Educational Club, 1247 Publishers’ Building, New Yo! 


A remarkably equipped 
medium-priced school 
169 acres in campus, ath- 
letic field and farm. Beau- 


ollegi ate titul modern _ buildings, 


. gymnasium and swimming 
n st 1 tu te pool. College preparatory; 
For Girls cial 


certificate privilege. 5 
courses, including 
Home Economics, Art, and 
Expression. Conservatory advantages in Music; pipe 
organ, 25 pianos. Two years’ course in college subjects 
fcr high school graduates. Catalog. 


JONATHAN M. MEEKER, Ph. D., D. D., Principal 
Box N, Hackettstown, N. J 


If what you want is not advertised on .these pages, see page -G’of this-issue . 
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National“Park=Seminary 


A Junior College with Preparatory Department and two yearsof - Arts and om Secretarial branches, Library Methods, 
collegiate work. Rational courses of owe range. Opportunities’ | Business Law. Modern 7m Syesnastans—indoer and open-air sports. 
for social development, intimate teaching and companionships. . Bowling, Swimming, Ridin ae Democracy of life and consideration 
fhe school life of the girl a preparation for the real life of the for the individual. Descriptive illustrated volume, mailed to 
woman. Specialists in Music, Art, Elocution, Domestic Science,‘ parents interested in the choice of a school for their daughters. 


Address the REGISTRAR, NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY, Box 115, Forest Glen, Maryland. 
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PUTNAM 
HALL 


A Vassar Preparatory 
School for Girls 
ONE MILE FROM VASSAR 


A school raised to distinction by a 

ccehinsiion = eee. cotaie — —- : 

ife and indivi raining for college or home. Recom- ‘ . Seas @ : 

mended by such eminent educators as Dr. James M. fy 48th YEAR. Location: in Blue Ridge 

Taylor, ex-President Vassar College ; Dr. Wm. Arnold ) Mountains, in reg near Natura) Bridge. 

Shanklin, President Wesleyan University, and Dr. Tal- ear Rare health recor’. Courses: College Pre- 

cott Williams, President Pulitzer School of Journalism, f paratory, with certificate privilege to best col- 

Columbia University. Certificate privilege for all col- y leges, eee Music, Pipe Organ, Domestic 

leges. Write for catalogue and views. $ Science, etc. ome Life: Personal attention 
to life, manners, character, etc. Outdoor 


ELLEN CLIZBE BARTLETT, A. B., Principal § Sports: Large grounds. Building: Beautiful 


Poughkeepsie Box 805 New York f and commodious. Students from every section. 
a J Recommended by ¥ Baa ' H. Vincent. Rate $295. 


fy jOUTHERN ean Box 911, Beene bcs 


TY Teesaet 


We send students to Vassar, Wellesley, Smith, Mt. Holyoke on 
certificate. Many girls after leaving the grammar school do not wish 
to go to college. But often they desire advanced work in a new en- 
vironment with competent instructors, and to select studies best 
meeting their tastes and needs. 

We offer just these opportunities. Students take English or Literature, but 
the course otherwise is elective. Ail subjects count for diploma. 

Graduation from high school not necessary for entrance. 

Special work in voice, piano, violin, harp and pipe organ with eminent Boston masters. 

A finely equipped school. _New building with new organ; new gymnasium and swimming pool. 

iy the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art and historical associations are freely used. 

A girl, after leaving grammar school, can begin her studies at Mount Ida and continue 


them until she has an education equivalent to two years in College, taking through her whole 
6 miles from course an elective program. Domestic Science, Art, Elocution. SeNp For YEAR Book. 


Boston Exceptional opportunities with 75 SUMMIT ST., NEWTON, Mass. 


a delightful home life. 





HOME’ SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Distinctively Devoted to Bewctegias Personalities 
Genuine happy home life: personal attention and care. Growing girls inspired by wholesome 
and beautiful ideals of useful womanhood. The Cape climate is exceptionally favorable for 
an outdoor life, which we make attractive and refining. One hundred acres; pine groves, 1000 
‘eet of seashore, ponies. Hygiene and morals are observed especially for results in health, char- 
coun and education. Gymnastics, Music, Handiwork, Domestic Arts. French, German, Spanish 
—native teachers. All branches of study under patient and enthusiastic instructors. Address 
Rev. Thomas Bickford, Miss Faith Bickford, Principals, P. 0. Box H, Brewster, Cape Cod, Mass. 


COSMOPOLITAN offers free to its readers a unique service about schools 





Schools for Boys 


Ridgefield School for Boys 


50 miles from New York, in the highlands of the Berkshires—115 acres. 
Lake, one mile in length, provides all water sports. Athletic fields, gym- 
nasium, new buildings. College certificate privileges. The limited num- 
ber of boys gives each student individual attention. Address 


ROLAND J. MULFORD, Ph. D., Headmaster, Ridgefield, Connecticut 





Do you wish our assistance in the choice of a school? If Freehold TWO DISTINCT SCHOOLS 
you do not find one suited to your requirements advertised | Half a mile apart; each com- 
in the magazine write to us. No charge for expert advice. | ele: ] plete in itself and independent 
Give location you wish, approximate amount you are willing 1 itary cnoo of the other. Both are under 
to spend, age of prospective pupil and any further informa- the SAME MANAGEMENT. 
tion you see fit. We will do the rest. No charge—now or 
ser. y T eee AN a ens L — ' only possible in a small school 
New Yor« (Times SQUARE STATION), S. G., Box 155. | N J on. , . 
paration for college or busi- 

| ew ersey ness; beautiful location, 42 


ua va 
Baas 7 | ‘‘Military, but not reformatory’’ 

| 

| 


For Boys 7 to 13. Rates $450 to $500 Each limited to 50 cadets; indi- 
_— vidual care and instruction 





miles from New York, 66 from 


A school that prepares for business or Military Academ Phila. Mod ern equipment, 


agricultural life, Harvard, Yale and For Older Boys. Rates $475 to $550 Rr caaeaae address 
other leading colleges. 6 new fire- MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, Box 54, Freehold, N. J. 
proof buildings. Gymnasium, athletic 


fields and cinder track. a == 
The Raymond Riordon 


O O M I S Where the Arts and Sciences, Trades and Culture 
are merged in the Interests of Human Betterment. 


On Chodikee Lake, Highland, Ulster County, N. Y. 
: Distinctly a school for the individual. The School’s 
100-acre school farm and manual train- Farm and Camp Session begins July 1st, with accom- 


ing shops offer opportunity for practical modations for parents and friends as well. Academic 
: year begins October Ist. 300-acre estate. 500-acre 

work. $2,000,000 endowment makes demonstration fruit farm. Reasonable charges. No 

possible the low annual charge of extras. Terms include board, books, supplies, laundry, 

$400. Address barbering, cobbling, etc., and all clothing, except traveling 

= suit and evening suit. Write for catalog. 

N.H. Batchelder, A.M., Headmaster, Windsor, Ct. 


[fs choosing a school for your boy you place 
SW ARTHMORE character and scholarship foremost in your 
p requirements. So do we in selecting boys for 


Preparatory School for Boys ° ‘ e 
A uniquely efficient home school where the individ- e ] e n S t l u t e 
ual needs of each boy are under the constant care of 4 ce 
experienced teachers who join in all student interests. OUR AIMIS: *‘The Best Boys’ School in America’’ 
saan 3 : ; We have an endowed school with an enviable record in fit- 
Modern buildings, gymnasium, swimming pool, § | ting boys for college and for life; a strong faculty of long ex- 
athletic fields. Eleven miles from Philadelphia in a perience here; splendid enthusiasm among our 250 boys. 


; : e ‘ q Location nine miles from Princeton; région unsurpassed 
residential and college suburb; no saloons or factories. ‘ for health. Modern equipment. New freproof dormitory. 


Remarkable health record for twenty-one years due Sixty-acre campus, athletic field, gymnasium with indoor 
to careful observance of laws of health in equipment track and swimming pool. Laboratories, library, observ- 
atory, museum. Summer camp. 


and habits. We prepare for all colleges and engineering schools. 


Tuition $500-$550. Junior House for smaller boys. horough business course. Musical Clubs. 7 
e . ; ati Rates $450 to $550. Lower school for boys 11 to 14 years. 
For catalogue and information, address orty-ninth year opens Sept. 23rd, 1914. Catalogue and 


booklets sent on request. 
A. H. TOMLINSON, Headmaster, SWARTHMORE, PA. R. W. SWETLAND, A. M., Headmaster, Box 5-K, Hightstown, N. J. 





ough 52 years of successin prepar- Jy duties i S| ee 
-y are not 


ili , ing boys for their life work. ; 
military ’4 Degrees granted in Civil Engi- permitted 
Fraining Vm neering, Chemistry,and Arts. #7 to interfere FOR BOYS _Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


as an effi- Four years’ College Course with stud- 

cient means YA for boys who have had two tes. Th | Twenty-five miles from New York, in the beautiful, 

of education, Wa ><). of high school work eee ; . historic “Irving” country. 77th year. 23 years 
: .* Wm oritsequivalent. Aone Ji classes are under present Head Master. New site and build- 

resulting ae prrentlid yids vip Add / small, and in ings, 1904. Prepares for all colleges and technical 

physical fit- catalogue and dee £7 class room, schools. Individual as well as class instruction. 

ness, mental tails address @/ laboratory and Athletic Field. Swimming Pool. New Gymnasium 

equipoise and | field are conduct- ready this fall. 

moral balance. 


Colonel 4 
ba CHAS. E. HYATT ey ed by experts, The Summer Camp, Bantam Lake, Litchfield Hills, Conn. 
Infantry artil- ¥ WY in business charac- 


by ability tohandlemen 1100 feet altitude. Address 
lery and cavalry. Wee terizes our graduates. J. M. FURMAN, A.M., Head Master, Box 915 
8 COSMOPOLITAN can pave your way to the selection of the right school or college 





Schools for Boys 


WORCESTER ACADEMY 


§} EQUIPMENT : 
Kingsley Laboratories 
Dining Hall 
Weatoen 
Swimming Pool 
Isolated Infirmary 
Playing Fields 


Modern Dormitories 


81st year begins 


Campus, Buildings, Oval, 1-5 Mile Track. Sept. 10th, 1914 “~Gasxiu Field, 1-4 Mile Track, Tennis, Football, Baseball. 


Wide Patronage: Boys enrolled in 1913 from 25 states and 10 countries. 
A Strong Achievements : 160 boys prepared for 31 colleges in the last four years. 
Efficiency : Faculty of 21 experienced men, including Prussian ExchangeT eacher. 
School Democracy: Atmosphe e and spirit pure, broad and generally democratic. 
Supervised Athletics: Organized and required play for every boy. School teams in all sports. 
Because of Beneficence: Moderate rates and scholarship aid for worthy and able boys. 
Catalogue. D.W. ABERCROMBIE, LL. D., 96 Providence St., Worcester, Mass. 


Kemper 


PEEKSKILL Military School 
ACADEMY SN eee 


Founded 1833. Military since 1857. A man-making school for 
boys. High-standard aca- 


Peekskill, New York. demic work supplemented 
In the last eight years: by military discipline and athletics. Certifi- 
Enrollment increased 100 per cent; New i cate admits to Missouri State Univ ersity and 
Buildings ($125,000) erected; separate " leading colleges. A teacher to every ten boys, 
Junior School for young boys (10-13) estab- Home Department unsurpassed, Modern 
lished; and not a single failure in college. buildings. Manual Training. Gym 


ed d bowling alleys. 71st year. 
Address JOHN C. BUCHER, A.M., or Principals = 
CHARLES A. ROBINSON, Ph.D. f ” Col. T, A, Johnston, 712 Third Street. 





OOO AAA 


Wenonah Military Academy 


Wenonah, N. J. 10 miles from Phila. 
A Real, Live School for Active Boys 


Let us send you our new, illustrated catalog and year book. 
They describe our temptation free 
No saloons location; our big, cosily-furnished, 
or factories homelike building; our fine gym- 
in the town nasium, drill hall, and athletic field; 
our thorough, well-taught college 
body et eae eedeens } NEW JERSEY, BORDENTOWN-ON-THE-DELA WARE 

in athletics and social pleasures. ili i 
io athletics and. social pleasures Bordentown Military Institute 
be glad to have you visit the school Our purpose is the individual development of a boy’s 
personally, or write for character and scholarship for the work of the world, either 

the literature. Corre- in college or business. 

spond with : A large, sympathetic, efficient faculty, carefully se'ected 
1 pupils of high character, adequate equipment, supervised 
aphe rene ee athletics, military discipline, healthtul location. 30th year. 


Rex 408, Wenonah, N. J. For catalogue address 
Rev. T. H. LAnpon, A.M., D.D., Principal. 


Cot " r. D. LANDON, c ommand: ant. 








aiicrnensieinel) | The Cit a d el! 


FOR BOYS PLYMOUTH, N. H. 
Five buildings. Fifteen acres. Prepares for Colleges Founded 1842 Charleston, S.C. 


and Tecanical Schools. > oa: . 
schools of New Bngiand. yot the taitios it meters, The Military College of South Carolina 

Individual influences and instruction. New gymna- Anold and distinguished college. Ideal Southern location. Mild 

sium. Athletic field, running track. 35th year climate allows open-air work all the year. Modern buildings; 

7 splendid equipment. Expert faculty of lorg training and expe- 

Rev. LORIN WEBSTER, L. H. D., Rector rience. Government rating, “Distinguished Institution,” in 

New “Class A." Honor graduates receive commission in U. S. 

Gymnasium Army. Full courses leading to B. 8S. and C. E. degrees. Mini- 

mum age for admission, 16 years. Expenses, $332—no extras. 
Address Col. O. J. BOND, Superintendent. 
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We answer inquiries concerning good schools. Why not ASK COSMOPOLITAN? 
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Schools for Boys 


ITCHELL MILITARY BOYS SCHOOL 









Billerica, Mass. 
TWENTY MILES FROM BOSTON 


Location unsurpassed for health and beauty. A 

atory school for boys from eight to sixteen. M 
buildings. Extensive improvements in equipment this 
year. Outdoor and indoor gymnasium. One h 

—— Table supplied from school gardens and model 
airy. 

New athletic field designed for every form of sport. A 
moderate military system. Young boys of the school 


receive particular attention in all details. 
Limited to fifty boys. Write for booklet. 


ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Headmaster, Box ¢ 


















Abb tt A Home School for Boys. Unusual equipment. 
o Three homes. Separate Schoolhouse. Separate 
Gymnasium. Athletic field. Three tennis courts. 30 acres. 


Exhilarating climate. Winter sports. College preparatory 
and business courses. 12th year opened Sept. 24th. Address 
HEADMASTER. 


Martine, Farmington. 


Chauncy Hall School 
Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for MASSA- 
CHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY and other 
scientific schools. Every teacher a specialist. 
FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 549 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 


Mill Brook School nits 


For boys from 6 to 16. Limited number, 90 acres. 5 build- 
ings; gymnasium; ample playfields; school gardens. Couilege 
preparation; Manual Arts. Training for leadership. 35 min, 
utes from Boston. Address Witmot R. JONES 

Massac#usetts, Concord. Headmaster. 

For Boys. 111th year. Fif- 
Monson Academy teen miles from Springfield. 
Over 2000 graduates have entered college. Certificate privi- 
New brick and stone buiidings. Gymnasium, new ath- 





lege. 
letic field. Rate $250 to $350. Fund for boys of proven 
worth. HENRY FRANKLIN Dewina, Principal. 


MASSACHUSETTS, Monson. 


152nd year. A high grade, well 
Dummer Academy equipped school for boys. Beauti- 
ful location; 8 buildings, 330 acres. Healthful outdoor tife. 
Prepares for college, technical schools and business. Junior 
School for boys under 14. Number limited. References re- 
quired. Write for catalogue. 
MASSACHUSETTS, South Byfield. 

: For Boys. Well located in one of New 
Rockridge School England's most beautiful residential 
villages. Finely equipped for both elementary and high 
school instruction. A good home for boys from a distance. 


For catalogue address 
Dr. G. OC. Warrte, Principal. 
MAssacHvUsETTs, Wellesley Hills, 51 Cliff Road. 
For Boys. Where boys are made self- 

Allen School reliant. 62nd year. Modern equipment. 
Preparation for college or scientific school. Manual training. 
Athletic fields. Swimming pool. Separate school for young 
boys. EVERETT STaRR JONES, Director. Howarp BROWN 
G1pBs, Headmaster. 

MASSACHUSETTS, West Newton. 


Wilbraham Academy 


_ Aschool which fits boys for useful, sane and successful liv- 
ing, and gives thorough preparation for college work. 
GayYLorp W. DovuGiass, Headmaster. 
MassacuusetTts, Wilbraham, Box 286. 


Pine Brook School 
A country School for Young Boys. 90 acres. Modern 
equipment. Outdoor life. Prepares for any secondary 
school. Tutoring for older boys. Summer work a specialty. 
R. B. Dickinson, Principal. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Worthington 


The Tome School 


An endowed preparatory school. 
quest. 


Illustrated Book on re- 


Tuomas StockHam Baker, Ph.D. 
Maryvanp, Port Deposit. 


ASK COSMOPOLITAN to assist you in locating of the right school 


In Hudson High 
near West Point, 


New York Military Academy 


Four new buildings, most complete fireproof Military School in 


the U. S. Army Officer in charge of drill and discipline. § 
| course for West Point candidates. Infantry, Cavalry, Cade¢ 
| Band. Junior Dept. Summer Session. For catalog 

New York, Cornwall-on-Hudson. THE SECRETARY, 


. Beautiful country location. 
The Manlius Schools }eautitul country location. 8 
| ness Preparatory. Beneficial Military Training. For ten years 
ranked by U. S. Gov't as ‘‘ Distinguished Institution,” the gu- 
reme honor granted. Verbeck Hall—Separate school for boys 
rom 8 to 14. Summer session. Write for catalogues. Address 
New York, Manlius, Box K. Ww. VERBECK, Pres, 


<< Thorough preparation f 
Mohegan Lake School lege, Technical School of Bask 


ness. Average number of pupils to a class, eight. Modern 
buildings. Healthful location on Mohegan Lake. Ph: 
culture and Athletics under competent director. Booklet. 


A. E. Linper, A. M., Cuas. H. Smita, A. M., Principals, 
| New York, Mohegan Lake, Westchester County, Box 85. 
> Founded 1906. 
The Brown School of Tutoring Boarding and da; 
school. Prepares for Schools and Colleges. Two years’ w 
in one. Pupils taught how to study. Positively only one pupil 
| ata time with a teacher 15 teachers each with at least 12 years 
| of experience. ‘‘A School with an Atmosphere of = 
New York City, 241 West 75th Street. 
For Boys. ‘A school that is 
The Holbrook School 2%, Boys.” A school that ig 
500 ft. elevation, commanding a 40-mile view of the H 
30 miles from New York. Complete equipment. All sports. 
College preparatory. Character references required. Cata- 
logue on request. 
New York, Ossining-on-Hudson. 
Founded in 1814. Pre 


Mount Pleasant Academy pares for college, scien 
tific school or business. Rationalized military system. Manu- 
al training. Mount Pleasant Hall is for boys under 13. 
mer Camp in the Berkshires, under Mr. Brusie’s personal 
charge, is for boys under15. Send for catalogue. 
N.Y.,Ossining-on-Hudson, Box 513. CHAs. FREDERICK Brusig. 
$ For Manly Boys. Special oppor- 
St. John s School tunities for quick college prepara 
tion. Military drill. Parental discipline. Gymnasium, swim 
ming pool. Athletic field. Manly s encouraged. Junior 
Hall, a separate school for boys under 13. Catalogue. 
Rev. W. A. Ranney, A.M., Pd.B., Principal. 
New York, Ossining-on-Hudson. 


Worrall Hall Academy 


Military 49 years. A home school where careful attention 
is given each boy. In the healthful, picturesque Hi, 








of the Hudson. Academic and business courses. Primary 
Department, special feature. Terms moderate. Address 
New York, Peekskill. PRINCIPAL. _ 


| : . Summer term begins July 6th. 

Riverview Academy Prepares for college. Lower school 

for younger boys. Individual training for students who need to 

be waked up and taught how to study. Tutoring and co 

for conditions. Expenses moderate. Exceptional opportuni 

for self help to capable young men of high character. Catal 

N.Y., Poughkeepsie, Box655. CLEMENTC.GarneEs, M.A., LL, 

| Mackenzie Schoo 

| On Lake Walton, 50 miles from New York, 1,000 feet 

} elevation in upper Ramapo region in famous Orange County. 

9 new buildings. Extensive property for all land and water 

sports. Unusual record in recent Eg eee of 200 

uates for highest Engineering and Academic institu’ 

| Certificate admits to Colleges, East and West, and ( 

| 1914) to United States Military Academy, West 
Summer Quarter, July 8th. R lar Classes or ni 4 

| Coaching, with recreations of Mountain and Lake camp. 

Attractive cottages for groups of 6 boys and Master. 
New York, Monroe, (formerly at Dobbs Ferry.) 











ands, 


asese 


2GEe" 


a)" Ba RRlaas 


SERS 


& 


RPPtir SFP? SS 


ees 


Pwr aRro er) 


oseor Tae eS 











POWDER 









4s 


- : Our first aim is to prepare boys for 
University School the universities. 95 per cent. of our 
graduates enter college. Faculty of 25 trained teachers. Mod- 
ern equipment on ten-acre campus. Manual training; gymnas- 
ium, swimming pool, bowling alleys, athletic field. For cata- 
logue address Harry A. Peters, Principal. 

On10, Cleveland, 7201 Hough Ave. 


Ohio Military Institute 


High, beautiful location. Military drill subordinate to 
academic work. Lower school for younger boys. Certificates 
admit to colleges. Athletics. 

A. M. Hensnaw, Superintendent. 

Ouro, College Hill, Box 44 (near Cincinnati). 

ms Connected with Univer- 
Sewanee Military Academy sty'or the South. 10,000 
acres in Cumberland mountains, almost 2000 feet high. Re- 
markable scenery and climate. Special attention to outdoor 
exercise. Thorough preparation for college or business away 
from city influences. For catalog address 
TENNESSEE, Sewanee. Cot. Du Vat G.CRAVENS, Headmaster. 
Wentworth Military Academy {pene poss Whom 
school does not interest. Course; prepare for leading Colleges. 
Universities, National Academies or Business. Government 
supervision. In ‘*Class A.”’ All athletics. ee department 
for small boys. For Catalog, address HE SECRETARY 

Missoor!, Lexington, 1817 Washington Avenue. 


. eS - A wonderful training 

New Mexico MilitaryInstituteA *o" for boys. Pre- 

pared for best colleges. Business course. 270 days of work in open 

air. Sun shines every day. Healthiest location in the world. Mod- 

ern buildings. Distinguished by War Dept. School owned and 

supported by New Mexico Moderatecost. Forcatalogue, address 
EW Mexico, Roswell, Box E. ° 














Western Military Academy 


Prepares boys for college or business. Ten modern build- 
ings in beautiful park. New fireproof barracks and swim- 
ming pool. Unsurpassed equipment. 35th year began Sep- 
tember 17th. Cou. A. M. Jackson, A.M., Supt 

ILurNo1s, Alton, Box 22. 


; For Boys. 1000 feet above the sea. Ab- 

Todd Seminary solutely healthful. 66 years of successful 

training of boys 7 to 16 years old. Every graduate has proved 

himself aman. Highly commended by mothers. Our ideal— 

For Every Todd Boy a Good Citizen.” Write for book and in- 
formation about Northern Summer Camp. Nose Hitt. 

ILLNoIs, Woodstock. (1 hour from Chicago.) Prin. 


Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


A select school with a high standard of Academic work, 
ones by the physical, moral and social benefits of a 
M itary and Naval life. Limited enrollment; references 

uired. Catalogue. Address Cou. R. P. Davipson, Supt. 

Wisconsin, Lake Geneva and Highland Park, III. 


5 * MAT: - The American Rugby 
St. John’s Military Academy 2% nently fitted for 


patning, American boys. Thorough scholastic and military 
nstruction. Situated on high, well-drained ground, in the 
beautiful Waukesha County Lake region. Extensive equip- 
ment. Govt. rating, ‘‘ Distinguished Institution.’ Catalogue. 
__ Wisconsin, Delafield, Waukesha County, Box 2-P. 


Racine College School 


an School for Manly Boys.”—Chief Justice Winslow. 
aot ace building is the serious work of this school. Modi- 
aiken pond system. Location convenient to Chicago and 
unde F tes. Special provision for younger boys. Athletics 
nder personal supervision of a physical director. Large 
fymnasium. Swimming pool. Diploma accepted by leading 
Dstitutions. Write for new catalogue. 
Wi 7 Rev. WILLIAM FRANCIS SHERO, A. M., Ph. D. 
SCONSIN, Racine. Warden and Headmaster. 





Schools for Boy 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Four buildings. New concrete residence hall. 
grounds. Large athletic fields. Cinder track. Safe boating and swimming in land- 
locked Plymouth Harbor, bordering on school grounds. 
woods. College or business preparation. 
Non-militery. Upper and lower schools. For illustrated catalog address 


fej HENRY P. MOULTON, Jr., Director, or RALPH K. BEARCE, A. M., Headmaster, 71 KING CAESAR ROAD 


| The Danville School 





POINT SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


BY THE SEA 
New gymnasium. Extensive 





ummer camp in Maine 
ndividual responsibility developed. 


An accredited school for boys, in the Virginia hill-country. 
Upper and Lower School. Students enter whenever vacan- 
cies permit. New Building completed 1913. $400 a year. 
Write for illustrated catalogue. Ws. Hotmes Davis, 

Virerinia, Danville, Box 464. Headmaster. 


Randolph-Macon Academy fat "Rind Mist 


- System. In the Valley of Virginia. Equipment cost $100,000. 


Large gifts make possible low rates. Prepares for College or 
Scientific Schools. Gymnasium and Athletics. 23rd Session 
opens Sept. 15th. Address Cuas. L. MELTON, A. M., 
Vireinia, Front Royal, Box 404. Principal. 
a? at est private ac \- 
Staunton Military Academy —_ at petvate seat 
States. Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for the Uni- 
versities, Government Academies or Business. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool and athletic park. New $150,000 barracks. 
Charges $360. For catalog address Capt.WM.G.KaBLe,Ph.D., 
Vireinia, Staunton. : Principal. 


sl 2 Prepares for universities 

Fishburne Military School PrgParcs for uiersnes 

sonal attention. Resultful military training. 35th year. Beau- 

tiful, healthful situation in the Shenandoah Valley. Diploma 
admits to all colleges. Rates $360. Send for catalogue. 
Maj. Moraan H. Huperns, Prin. 

Virernta, Waynesboro, Box 401. 

F For Boys. Established 1793. 

The Bingham School Continuous management in 

one family for 120 years. Prepares for college and Chris- 

tian citizenship. Patrons from the U. 8. Army, 39 States, 

17 countries outside of the U. S.. in North and South 
America, Europe and Asia. Address Cou. R. BincHam. 

Norts Carouina, Asheville, Box A. 


Porter Military Academy 
Established in 1867. Gives your boy a broader training than 
the public school can offer. Thorough preparation for college 
or business. Board, tuition, etc.. $300. Two from one family, 
$540. Send for catalog Rev. WALTER MitTcuHELL, B. D. 
Souta Carouina, Charleston, Box Z. 








Prepares for Har- 
Bethlehem Preparatory School vard, Yale, Prince- 
ton, Lehigh, Cornell and all leading colieges. Extensive 
grounds. New buildings, gymnasium, swimming pool, 
athletic fields. Summer session. Terms $385 to $450. 
Send for catalogue. H. C. Forerine, B. 8S., Headmaster. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Bethlehem. 


s A country school founded 1786. 
Harrisburg Academy Modern buildings, large campus. 
Small classes and individual instruction. Thorough college 
preparation. Rate $400; $450 for single room. Supervised 
athletics. Separate school for younger boys. We invite 
closest investigation. Catalogue. ARTHUR E. Brown, B. A., 
PENNSYLVANIA Harrisburg. Headmaster. 


Offers a thorough physical, 
Mercersburg Academy mental and moral training for 
college or business. Under Christian masters from the great 
universities. Located in the Cumberland Valley, one of the 
most picturesque spots of America. New gymnasium. 
Catalog. WiILL1aAM MANN Irvine, LL.D., Headmaster. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Mercersburg, Box 108. 


Cihehi 


Former Home of Bayard Taylor. Preparatory Scheol for 
Boys, 33 miies from oa Limited to 40 boys, 9 to 
18 years. Prepares for all colleges and technical schools. In- 
dividual instruction—painstaking and thorough. One master 
to six boys. Real home iife, with abundant table. Single 
rooms. Estate of 125 acres. Manual training. All athlet- 
ics. Gym. Swimming pooi. Electric light, steam heat, 
spring water. Catalogue. 

Jesse Evans Puiuips, A. M., Prin. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Kennett Square. Box 200. 





ASK COSMOPOLITAN to assist you in locating any school or college you desire 31 










Schools for Boys 


The Army and Navy Preparatory School £25 
Preparation for colleges and scientific schools. Numbers 
limited. Beautiful suburban location. High ground, quick 
transportation. Six modern buildings. Atnietic field, gym. 
Extraordinary success in SS for U. S. Academies. 

District or CoLuMBIA, Washington, 4104 Connecticut Av. 


Kentucky Military Institute For, Bo%;, The Scheel 
in Florida. 70th year. Preparatory and collegiate courses, 
Special courses in engineering, preparatory to technical unj- 
versities and for those unable to to college. Two-year agri- 
culture course. New science building. Catalogue. 
Kentucky, Lyndon. THe Secretary, K. M. f, 





Rumsey Hall 


In the Litchfield Hills. 
Young boys prepared for secondary schools. 
Athletics under supervision. Address 
Louis H. Scuutre, M. A., Headmaster. 
Connecticut, Cornwall, Box J. 


Suffield School 


For Boys. College Preparatory and Business Ccurses. 
Near N. Y. City. Modern buildings. Athletics. Endow- 
ment permits moderate rates. 

Hosart G. TRUESDALE, A. M., Prin. 

Connecticot, Suffield, 11 Main St., Conn. Literary Ins. 


The Choate School 


A New Engiand Preparatory Scnool, with a Lower School 
for young boys. A catalogue will be sent upon application, 
with addresses of those who know intimately the School's 
work and character. GEORGE C. St. JoHN, Headmaster. 

ConneEctTicuT, Wallingford 





Montclair Academy 
For Boys. Orange Mountains. Correspondence or, better, 
a personal visit invited from those desiring the best. Book. 
let *‘ Your Boy and Our School” will interest you, no matter 
where your boy is educated. Address Joun G. MacVicar, 
New Jersey, Montclair, Box 45. Headmaster. 


Rutgers Preparatory School Bor Boys. Est: 1766. 


Prepares for all col. 
leges. A teacher for every ten boys. Resources permit mod- 
erate charges. Physical development carefully sw 
All sports. New location—accessible, healthful. Separate 
lower school. House Mother. Catalogue. Wm. P. Ke.iy, A.M, 
New Jersey, New Brunswick, Box 138. 
e prep 


a Colt 
Princeton Preparatory School school for boys over 


14. Rapid progress. Limited number of pupiis(60) andfreedom 
from rigid class organization. Excellent equipment and facili- 
ties in way of buildings and grounds. Special attention givento 
Athletics and moral welfare. 40th year. Foryear-book address 
New Jersey. Princeton. J. B. Fine, Headmaster. 











_ Schools for Girls and Boys 


TILTON SEMINARY 


In foothills of White Mountains. _ 
for young men and women Athietie fields. 
courses for high school graduates 


Seven buildings, including a $30,000 gymnasium and new dining hall. 
Prepares for college or business. 1 » 
Home Economics, including Sewing, Dressmaking and Domestic Science. 


Separate dormitories 
Manual Training. Special 


Music, Art, Elocution. 
Moderate rates. 


CHASE COTTAGE FOR YOUNG BOYS. 


Entirely distinct building Number limited. 


Endowment permits moderate terms. 


1. All advantages of Seminary faculty, gymnasium and athletic fields. 
For information of either department address 


House mother. 


GEORGE L. PLIMPTON, Principal, 32 School Street, Tilton, N. H. 





Blair Academy | 


Blairstown, New Jersey 

A very liberaily endowed school on beautiful, highlands in a 
healthful, invigorating atmosphere. Courses preparatory to 
any college or technical school. Magnificent stone buildings 
thoroughly equipped 100 acre campus. Beautiful lake. 
Two gymnasiums, swimming pool, quarter-mile running 
track. Athletic field. Tuition $350. 60 miles from New 
York. 66th year. New Dormitory, with ideal equipment 
for younger boys. Catalogue on request 


JOHN C. SHARPE. A. M., D. D., Principal, P. 0. Box S. 


Business Schools 
suman ML 


2 Peirce School’s 


International Reputation 


Peirce School's pre-eminent position 
in business training is widely recog- 
nized, students being registered here 
from many sections of the globe. 


For nearly fifty years the Peirce 
School dipsoma has been a certi- 
fied endorse” ent to business houses 
all over America, and in foreign 
countries 


Commercial, se retarial and short- 
hand courses. All modern facilities. 
No unnecessary expense. Both sexes. 
Enroll at any time. Positions se- 
cured for graduates. 

Write to Secretary for 49th Y ar 
Book. 


“The School you have always known" 


PEIRCE SCHOOL 
Record Building 
917-919 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


TT 
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Each school has an individuality 


| Est. 1855. Certificate privil 
Wayland Academy with leading colleges. Snristion 
home school. Both sexes. 8th grade to 1st year college, all 
courses. 5 buildings; 20-acre campus; athletic field; large lake 
offers recreation. Endowment $250,000; expenses $280. Piano, 
violin, vocai music, elocution, stenography. Catalogue. 
Wisconsin, Beaver Dam, P.O. Box EA. Epwin P. Brown. 


Grand River Institute 

A strictly high grade school with Board, Room and Tuition 
only $200 per year. Large endowment makes this possible. 
Academic, Music, Shorthand, Art, Oratory, Manual raining 
Courses. Ear_Le W. HaMtin, Principal. 
Oxuto, Austinburg. 





. Co-educational. Four and a haf 
Brandon Institute hours from Washington, in the 
Shenandoah Vailey. Scenery, sanitation and water unsur- 
passed. Fine come. elegant large building. Ideai home 
school with strong literary courses. One of the South's lead- 
ing music schools. For catalog address 
VIRGINIA, Basic. BRANDON INSTITUTE. 


Shenandoah Collegiate Institute 44 Srhoot 
College preparatory. Certificate admits to University of Va. 
and ail leading colleges. Music, business, eiocution, art, 
piano tuning, orchestra, band and - organ. Terms, $175. 
to $225. Noeztras. Address 8. C. I. 

Virainta, Dayton, Box 101. 


: The school of Philip D. Armour, 
Cazenovia Seminary fey.” William Newton Clark, 
Martin A. Knapp, Leland Stanford, Charles Dudley Warner, 
Bishops: Andrews, Bowman, Newman and Peck. Col 
Preparatory, Music, Art, Oratory, Household Arts. Also 
Junior School. New Dormitory. Co-educational. 

New York. Cazenovia, Box A. 

. Do you wish our assistance in the choice 
Boarding School f°, 3ehoul? If you do not find one suited 
to your requirements advertised in the magazine write to us. 
Give location, approximate amount you are willing to spend, 
age of prospective pupil and any information you see fit. No 
charge—now or later. CosMOPOLITAN EDUCATIONAL CLUB, 

New York (Times SQuare Station), P. B., Box 155. 





Universities 


Highland Park College 

Machinist, Automobile Machinist, Traction Engine, Manual 
Training, Engineering and College Courses. Most complete 
school machine shops in the country. Equal to best Eastern 
schools. Send for catalog. GrEorRGE P. MAGILL, Pres. 


Iowa, Des Moines. a 
SS ae ik az aa eciding Where to ; 

Valparaiso Universit meters Daas ° for catalan. | 

This is one of the largest institutions of learning in the U i 

States. Thorough Instruction at Lowest Expense. © 

mailed free. Address Henry B. Brown, President. 

| Outver P. Kinsey, Viee-President. 

Tnwptana. Valparaiso. 


Read its story carefully 
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13 Maryland College for Women 94 
es . 


Music Hatt Jono N Hatt a Cextre Haut Grace Hat 


The most ideal College in the country in Size, avoiding the strain of great 
numbers ; History, of 61 successful years; Loeation, suburbs « f Bahimore, 
near Washington, 500 ft. elevation ; Strength of its various courses of 
study leading to degrees: new fireproof buildings; private baths: swim- 
ming pool, Gymnasium, Field Sports. Two and three-year courses for 
High School graduates; Superior Music Conservatory; Graduate Schools 
of Domestic Science and Eloeution: Non-sectarian ; elevating home life. 
For catalogue and view hook address 
CHARLES W. GALLAGHER, D. D., Box W, Lutherville, Md. 














Formerly The Woman's College. Offers 

Hood College a standard A. B. course. Prepara- 
tory department for applicants who have not completed 
fourteen units. Also courses in Music, Art, Expression and 
Home Economics. Accredited course in Pedagogy. Terms 
$300. Catalogue on request. Joseph H. Appie, Pd. D., 
MARYLAND, Frederick. President. 


. For Girls and Young Women. 
Washington College Located within National Capital: 
park of 10 acres; choicest educational and social advantages; 
refined associations, most beautiful home life. Preparatory, 
Certificate and College Courses, Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestic Science. Literature on request. Address F. MENEFEE. 

District or CotumsBta, Washington. President. 


“! 53. 
Martha Washington College eS. - 
the mountains of Southwestern Virginia, 2200 ft. altitude. 
4 years’ college work, also Preparatory Department, Music, 
Art, Expression, Domestic Science. Modern buildings, 10- 
acre campus. Terms, $275 to $325. Catalogue on request. 
Virainta, Abingdon, Box 225. 8S. D. Lone, D. D., Pres. 











I: For Girls and Young Wo- 
Virginia Intermont College men. 30th year. Boarders 
limited to 150. Preparatory and Jr. College Courses. Music, 
Art, Expression, Dom. Science. Music a Specialty. Modern 
equipment, Delightful Climate, Large Campus. Close super- 
vision of health and habits. Terms $200 to $300. Catalogue. 

Virainia, Bristol, Box 124. J. T. HENDERSON, A. M., Pres. 


. oO e 

Randolph Macon Women's College 279.0% Ue 

leges for women in the United States, offering courses for A, 

B. and A. M.; also Music and Art. Four laboratories, library. 

observatory, gymnasium, swimming 1, athletic grounds. 

Endowment reduces cost to $300. Catalog. WiLL1AmM A.WEBB. 
VirGinia, Lynchburg, Box 11. President. 





52nd year. $250 to $350. 
Southern Female College Historic School for Girls, 
after highest Virginia standards. Social training. Five 
buildings with gymnasium. Regular and special courses, 
Music, Art, Expression. Domestic Science. Ideal climate. 
Steam heat, electric lights, outdoor athletics. Real home life. 
Va., Petersburg, 206 Coliege Pl. ArtTHuR KYLE Davis, A. M. 








Colleges for Women 


ARD-Be.Mont 


ath and Continuing, on beautiful Belmont Hill, BELMONT 
‘ COLLEGE for Young Women (25th year) and WARD 
SEMINARY for Yeung Ladies (50th year). 
Nashville, Tennessee 

iRA LANDRITH, President. J. D. BLANTON, Vice-President. 
Will open in its completed half-mullion-dollar 

plant September 17th. New buildings, modern 
school hall, gymnasium, swimming pool, etc. 
Twelve schools—including Academic. College 
Preparatory. Music, Art, Domestic Science 
Expression and Physical Education. Students 

from over 30 States. Separate hall for girls 
under 14. Certificate privileges. Attendance 
limited. Send for catalogue. Also View Book. 


MISS JENNIE C. MASSON, Registrar. 








In foothiils of Cumberland Moun- 
Tennessee College tains, only an hour south of Nash- 
ville. Four years of standard college work, with 14 Carnegie 
units for entrance. Preparatory or High School courses for 
those not ready for college. Large campus. Write for cata- 
logue. GEORGE J. BuRNETT, President. 
TENNESSEE, Murfreesboro, E. Main Street, Box 607. 


Limited, Select Home College. Higher 

Buford College Culture of Women. Splendid loca- 
tion, equipment, opportunities. Four years’ College Course. 
Conservatory advantages in Art, Music, Expression. 
Corresponding degrees. Reopens Sept. 10. Year-book E 
free. Mr. E. G. Burorp, Regent. Mrs. E. G. Burorp, 
TENNESSEE, Nashville. President. 





Brenau College and Conservatory Among the 
the Blue Ridge. College of highest grade; Conservatory in 
affiliation. he South's representative among national col- 
leges for women. Students from 30 states. Catalogue and 
booklets, ‘‘The Brenau Girl,’’ on request. 
Georata, Gainesville. 

A School and Junior College for 
Stanton College Young Women, in Natchez, Miss. 
a southern town with beautiful homes, pleasant climate, and 
a refined citizenship of gentlemen and gentlewomern. Our 
ideal, the gentlewoman with scholarship. Certificate priv- 
ileges. 20th Year. Music, Domestic Science, etc. 
Mississippi, Natchez. H. P. Topp, Principal. 


Winnie Woman's Callens 


A STANDARD CoLLEGE—ONE oF THE Best. Full College 
and Preparatory Courses. Special advantages in Music, Art, 
Expression, Home Economics. Students from 26 states. 
Write for catalogue. Address Tue REGISTRAR. 

I.urnots, Jacksonville, Box E. 

















Hardin College and Conservatory for Yours 

best endowed girls’ school in the Central West. Preparatory 

and Junior College. Art, Music, Elocution, Domestic Science, 

Business. German-American Conservatory—German stan- 

dards. Catalogue. Joun W. Miuron, A. M., President. 
Missovurt1, Mexico. 1200 College Place. 





‘A College for Women, of the grade 
Sweet Briar College of Vassar, Wellesley, Smith and 


Bryn Mawr. Four years of collegiate and two years of pre- 
paratory work are given. On Southern Railroad south of 
Washington. Catalogue and views sent on application to 
Dr. Mary K. BeENepict, Pres. 
VirGiInia, Sweet Briar, Box 106. 


Virginia Colleg 

FOR WOMEN (JUNIOR) ROANOKE, VA. 
One of the leading Schools in the South. Modern build- 
ings. Extensive campus. Located in the Valley of Virginia 
famed for health 
and beauty of 
scenery. Elect- 
ive, Prepara- 
tory and Col- 
lege Courses. 
Music, Art, 
Expression, 
Domestic Sci- 
ence, Supervised 
athletics. Students 
from 32 States. 


For catalogue, 
address 


MATTIE P, HARRIS, President, Roanoke, Va. 
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. 
















The schools that advertise are the schools that are progressive 


- : 54th year. College and Pre- 
Forest Park University paratory. Certificate admits 
to ete, Smith, Mt. Holyoke, Vassar, and Co-Ed. univ. 
College of Music, E. R. Kroeger, Dir.; Stockhoff, Williams, 
Piano; Nordstrom-Carter, Voice; Public School Music. Vio- 
lin, Expression, Art. Domestic Science. Year, $300. 
Missouri, St. Louis. ANNA SNEED CaIRns, Pres. 





, Eureka Springs 


On Top of the Ozarks 
or Eureka Springs, Ark. 


Climate unsurpassed, 12 hours ride from St. 
Louis, Dallas, Memphis, or Kansas City. 
Purest water in the world — 50 springs. 


C t College and 
rescen Conservatory 
Accredited Junior College for women. Pre- 
Paratory and College courses. Certificate 
rivilege. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
lence. $300,000 fireproof building, elevator; 
rooms with private bath. Outdoor life em- 
Phasized. Horseback riding, mountain hikes, 
etc. Limited to 80 pupils. Address Dept. C. 
R. R. THOMPSON, A. M., President, 
Mrs. F. L. NANCE, Principal. 











i 
| 












Colleges for Women 


ollins College 


For Young 
Women 


Founded 1842. College Course (4 years), College Preparatory (2 
a Music, Art, etc. Onan estate of 700 acres, in the beautit a 
alley of Virginia, 7 miles north of Roanoke. Buildings equipped 


for 250 students and 35 officers and teachers. Catalogue an 
Miss MATTY L. COCKE, President, 


views, 
Box 305, Hollins, Virginia 





Wheaton College with A. B. degree. Training for 
efficient home making as well as for the business of life. 
Special two-year diploma course for high school graduates. 
17 buildings. 100 acres. Catalog. 
Rev. SAMUEL V. Cote, D. D., LL. D., President. 
Massacuvusetts, Norton. (30 miles from Boston.) 


Western College 


For Women. Ranks with leading Eastern Colleges. Six- 
tieth year. Complete curriculum. 350 acres. Beautiful, 
well-equipped buildings. Address 

Mary A. Sawyer, A. M., Litt. D., Dean. 

Onto, Oxford, Box 20. One hour from Cincinnati. 


For Women. Full four-year course { 


| 


° and Conservatory of Music for W. 
Elizabeth College men. $300,000 coilege plant. 17 es. 
perienced teachers from the best universities and conserva. 
tories. Healthful suburban location in Piedmont district, 
Departments—Literary, Music, Art, Expression, etc. Cata- 
logue on request. Cuas. B. Kina, President, 

Nortu Caro.ina, Charlotte. 


*. An Episcopal Southern Coll for Young 
St. Mary S Women and Girls. Founded 1842. Cc 
course and preparatory course. Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestic Science. Business course. Strong faculty of 28 teachers 
14 modern buiidings, in a grove of oaks. Athletics, horseback 
riding. Catalogue. Rev. GreorGceE W. Lary, Rector. 
NorTH CarROo.ina, Raleigh(in the Piedmont Region,) Box10 





Schools for Backward Children 
Beverly Farm 
Home and School for Nervous and Backward Children. 
180 acres. Five buildings. Cottage plan. Open year round. 
If interested, address 
Dr. W. H. C. Smitn, Superintendent. 
ItuNors, Godfrey, Madison Co. 





The Binghamton Training School 
An ideai private home school for Nervous, Backward and 
Mentally Defective Children. Physical Culture, Manual 
Training and all branches for the feebie minded. 37th year. 
For complete information address AvuGust A. Boupt, Supt. 
New York, Binghamton, 82 Fairview Ave. 


Conservatories of Music 
Musical environ- 


Wilson-Greene School of Music ment. (Ony rese 


dent music school for young ladies in Wash. D. C. 

piano, violin, harmony, dramatic art, opera, concert, ciassic 

dancing, expression. Unusual musical and social advantages, 

Catalog. Summer course. R. AND Mrs. GREENE. 
DistRicT oF CoLuMBIA, Washington, 2647 Connecticut Ave, 


New England Conservatory of Music Cope y: 

Director. The Largest and Best Equipped School of Music, 

Practical and theoretical instruction with highly efficient 

teachers. Free Concerts and Lecture Courses. For particu- 

lars and year book address RALPH L. FLANDERS, Manager, 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston. 





Hill Crest 

A home school for nervous and backward children. Most 
approved methods. Individual instructions and personal 
care. Imperfect speech given special attention. Limited to 


ten pupils. Terms reasonable, no extras. Send for catalogue. 
New York, Camillus. Mrs. A. Cora HARMON. 





H S. h 1 FOR BACKWARD AND 
ome ~cnoo NERVOUS CHILDREN 
Home privileges. Individual instruction. 
For circular and particulars address 
Tae Sycamore Farm ScHOOL, 


New York, Newburgh. 


: For Backward 
Biddle School For Backw: 

Ten acres. Beautiful home environment. Tender care. Best 
dietary. Defects minimized by perfect method. Montessori ap- 
paratus precedes general education. Individual instruction. 
Pupils limited. No case hopeless. Booklet. | , 

Pa., Holmesburg, ‘‘Stoney Hurst,”’ (11 miles from Phila.) 
ee a corm maatmameninttes oichapuamnranamnataiiomapmteneniamte pane AAT 


| Sukeaks of Plated Education ha is 
Normal College of the N.A. Gymnastic Union 


(Accredited) Two and four year courses for high school 
graduates leading to academic title and degree. Last year's 
graduates all placed. Summer Session July 6-Aug. 1. Write 
for illustrated catalogue. 

INDIANA, Indianapouis, 425 East Michigan Street. 


Posse ‘Normal School of Gymnastics 


New building. Courses of one, two and three years. Posi- 
tions for graduates. Similar courses in Medical Gymnastics. 


Apply to 


Personal care. 
R. F. D. 4. 





THE SECRETARY. 
MAssAcHusETTs, Boston, 779 Beacon Street. 


Normal School of Physical 


Education 


Box 402, Battle Creek, Mich. 


Two-year Course and Summer 
Course. Physical Education, 
Playground Work. Unusual 
opportunity for self-support 
while studying. Two $100 
scholarships for high school 
graduates. Summer School 
June 29 to August 26. Summer 
faculty of specialists. Booklet. 
WM. W. HASTINGS, Dean 








Crane Normal Institute of Music Pdi med 

of Music in public schools. Both sexes. Graduates rank, as 

teachers of experience, in colleges, normal and city 

Voice, Harmony, Form, Ear Training, Sight Singing, etc. 

Personal attention. Number limited to 65. Catalogue, 
New York, Potsdam, 63 Main Street. 


The Institute of Musical Art New Yor«. 


An endowed school. A complete education in music with- 
out going abroad; close atlilation with the Metropolitan 
Opera House. For Cohatenne Saree eee: 

RANK Damroscu, Director. 

New York, 120 Claremont Avenue. 


Dana's Musical Institute 46th, year opens Sept. 14 


Music tai t in all ite 
branches. Lessons daily and private. Fine dormitories. 
Beautiful situation. Superior faculty. Fine recital hall, 
with an orchestral concert and soloists every Wednesday night. 
Send for 64-page catalogue. 

Onto, Warren. WitiiaM H. Dana, R. A. M., President, 





OF THE Cry oF 








Combs Conservatory of Music 2% ye. 


All 

oe branches t: . 

Personal supervision by teachers of international prog, 

grees conferred. 4 pupil recitals a week. Pupils Symphony 

Orchestra. Dormitories for young women. Reci rela- 

tions with U. of P. GiLBert RAYNOLDs Comps, Director. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 1319 S. Broad Street. 


Northwestern University 


SUMMER SCHOOL 
OF MUSIC 


On the shore of Lake Michigan, in 
Chicago’s most attractive su 

Six weeks — June 22 to August 1. 
Private rw in zee. V 
Organ, Vioiin, Cello. ass 

tion in Harmony, Musical Analysis. 
Ear - Training, Solfeggio, Counter- 
point, Canon and Fugue, Compeosi- 
tion, History of Music, and Piano 


Ped th practical demonstra- 
ugh children’s classes. 


tion 

credits (both in the 

the College of Liberal Arts) tuition fees, 
views of beautiful campus scenes, 


Address, SECRETARY, SCHOOL OF MUSIC, EVANSTON, ILL 


Read here the message of America's progressive schools 
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SPE OTTERS SS 


Professional & Trade Schools 


that assures you a good income and position for life. 
For twenty year: we have successfully taught 


PHOTOGRAPH 


Photo-Engraving and Three- Color Work 
Our graduates earn $20 to $50 a week. We assist 
them to secure these positions. Learn how you can 
become successful. Terms easy—living imexpensive. Write 
for catalogue -NOW! 
ILLINOIS GOLLEGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
948 Wabash Avenue. Effingham. Ilinois. 





Established 1824 


Rensselaer t.. ny. 
Polytechnic 
Engineering Tnstitute 


Courses in Civil Engineering (C. E.), Mechanical Engi- 
neering (M.E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.); Chemical 
Engineering (Ch. E.); and General Science (B.S.). Gradu- 
ate and Special Courses. Unsurpassed new Chemical, 
Physical, Electrical, Mechanical and Materials’ Testing 
Laboratories. For catalogue and illustrated pamphlets 
showing work of graduates and students and views of 
buildings and campus, apply to 
JOHN C. NUGENT, Registrar 


EXPERT ELECTRICIANS 
MAKE BIG MONEY 


You can learn all branches of ELECTRICITY at this 
school—and you will learn them BY DOING the actual 
work, step by step, personally guided and coached. 





The opportunities open to men who understand ELEC- 
TRICITY and have had technical training cannot be ex- 
aggerated. Write to-day for our free catalog, or come 
in and inspect the school at your earliest convenience, 


THE NEW YORK ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 





ithe new profession 
Tree Surgery 


Not overcrowded and offers splendid and 
unusual opportunities to honorable young 
men. Ages 20 to 28. Students must have 
attended high school, be physically sound, 
and of good character. After completing 
two years’ course, good men make large 
annual incomes. Positions guaranteed to 
good men after graduation. Every city, 
park, orchard, or private estate needs an 
Expert Tree Surgeon. Positions open also 
with established companies or State and 
National Governments. Special atten- 
tions to Fruit Growing. Tuition moder- 
ate, including first year’s board. We pay 
salary second year. Write promptly for 
full particulars. Address the Secretary. 
: Davey Institute of Tree Surgery 





Box 420, KENT, OHIO 


Here’s a Job 
For You 


$175" a Month! 


That’s the salary YOU can earn as expert 
Electrician. Any one of the Profitable Trades 
taught by this School pays that much and 


more—Electricity, Plumbing, Bricklaying, Drafting 
and Moving Picture Operating. There is a greater 
demand now than ever before for skilled men. $5.00 
to $8.00 per day paid at the start. Exceptional op- 
portunities for starting a business of your own. 


Learn In Three 
Months’ Time 


—by attending our day classes. Or if you wish to 
earn your way through School, attend our night 
classes. No previous training required. No needless 
theory. ACTUAL and PRACTICAL work done in 
the Schools. Expert Instructors. Tools FREE. 
Position secured for Graduates. 


Mail coupon today for Free 
Catalog ‘‘Trades that Pay” 

* and fall particulars. Let 7 
us 


show you how to 
DOUBLE YOUR SALARY—how to become Mail 
an expert in a few months’ time. Get “2 a 
facts at once. Everything sent FREE. Today 
L.L.Cooke, Director 


L. L. COOKE, Director 
Coyne National 


COYNE NATIONAL 0 Trade Schools 


TRADE SCHOOLS o Dept. 1045, 51 fast il. St., Chicago 
Dept. 1045 Dear Sir:—Please send me your 


booklet ‘“Trades that Pay” and full 
51 East Ill. St. 7 particulars of how I can become a | 
e 


xpert and earn $175.00 per month. 
Send everything FREE AND PREPAID. 
I assume no obligations. 


Chicago 


Going away. to school broadens the child. . Find the right school here. 35 





Professional G Trade Schools 


Mechanics Institute 


Technical training. For Engineering, Trades, Art, Home 
Economics, Normal Manual Training, Household Arts and 
Science, Applied and Fine Arts. Professional courses open 

to High School graduates. Grammar school graduates ad- 
salted to Electrical, Mechanical and other special courses. 
Summer School Session. Illustrated bulletins of all courses. 


Apply to 
THE REGISTRAR. 
New York, Rochester, 31 Plymouth Avenue. 


Practical Electrical Education. 

School of Engineering All branches taught by practi- 

cal instructors under actual working conditions. Students 

enter at any time and complete course as quickly as ability 

permits. Positions guaranteed; many graduates earned 

$1500 yearly in first position. Write for lilustrated Catalog C. 
WISCONSIN, Milwaukee. 


Do you wish 01 our. assistance in the 
Pr ofessional School choice of a school? If you do not 
find one suited to your eee advertised in the maga- 
azine write to us. Give location approximate amount you 
are willing tospend and age of prospective pupil. We wiil 


do tne rest. CosMOPOLITAN ae CLUB. 
New York, Times Square Station, R. G., Box 155. 


: Schools of Domestic Science a 
Nusiouil School of Domestic Arts @ Doings 


A popular finishing schooi for young ladies, offering a thor- 
ough and practicat education in household management, 
cooking, dressmaking, millinery, etc. Unusual attention to 
personal development. Limited enrollment; early registra- 
tion necessary. Four 2c. stamps for catalogue D. 

Dist. or Cou., Washington, Connecticut Ave. and M St. 


Worcester Domestic Science School $n? 2n4 
Normal and Home-making courses. Trains for teachers o 
cookery, sewing, matrons, dietitians shousekeepers. Only school 
devoted solely to Normal Domestic Science training. Gradu- 
ates occupy exceptional positions. Mrs. F. A. WETHERED. 
MassacuusetTts, Worcester. 158 Institute Road, 


Miscellaneous 


Educate Your Child 


at Home 


Under the direction of 


CALVERT SCHOOL, Inc. 
(Established 1897) 

A unicue system by means of which children 
from kindergarten to 12 yearsof age may be 
educated at home by the best modern meth- 
ods and under the guidance and supervision 
of a school with a national reputation for 
training young children. For information 
write, stating age of child. 

Normal Department for training teachers. Cir- 
eular on request, 


THE CALVERT SCHOOL, 4 Chase St., Baltimore, Md, 
VY. M. HILLYER, A.B. (Harvard), Headmaster 


WRITE STORIES 


Publishers and movi picture makers are clamoring for 
stories. Develop your talent. We teach you thoroughly | by 
mail and assist in marketing MSS. Catalogue free. 


Emmerson School, 32 E. St., Battle Creek, Mich. 











Caricature, Cartoon, Comic, Commercial, Fashion, 
Newspaper and Magazine Illustrating taught by 
mail. Illustrated book 6c in stamps. 

The Koston School of Drawing. 755C, Boylston St., Roston.Mass. 








Tri-State College of Pharmacy 


$165 a. board, furnished room, tuition and library fee 
for 48 wi No graduate has failed in the last nine years 
in any Chemical engineering, same 
rate. 

INDIANA, Angola, 20 C Street. 


Massachusetts College of Osteopathy 


Chartered 1897. Right to confer Doctor's degree given by 
the legislature. Faculty of 30 Osteopathic physicians in active 
practice. Instruction in science and practice largely indj- 
vidual. Term begins Sept. 15th. Write for catalogue. 

MAassacuHusetTts, Cambridge, 15 Craigie St. 


Bliss Electrical School 

E1ectrical Engineering, Condensed Course—Complete in 
One Year. Sound, scientific, practical—without frills. For 
young men of energy and character. 22nd year opens Sep- 


tember 23rd. Write for new catalogue. 
_ District or CoLumBIA. Washington. 


Wyman's School of the Woods 


In your search for a Practical Course in Forestry, write 
MicuiGan, Munising. 


State examination. 





55 Takoma Avenue. 





"Selina af Diewnbins mail Dramatic Art 


a College of Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, Literature and Pedagogy in 
America. Summer Sessions. 34th year opens Sept. 22nd. 


Address : 
Harry Seymour Ross, Dean. 
__ Boston, Huntington Chambers. 


RY -OPERA* SINGING 
Sneer CLASSIC DANCING “© MUSICAL COMEDY 


Courses forming (20th year). Beginners and 
Advanced students accepted. Agents and 


leel00)Geym =Managers supplied. (Producing and Boo! oa 
Write for information (mention stud 


sired) and Illustrated Catalogue how thousands of colcbounl 
Actors and Actresses (late graduates) succeeded. 
Addressing Secretary of 


ALVIENE SCHOOLS, Suite 21, Grand Opera House, 309 W. 23rd St., W. ¥, 


Piva 
ACADEMY 


DRAMATIC ARTS 


FOUNDED IN 1884 


Connected with 
Mr. Charles 
Frohman’s Empire 
Theatre and 
Companies 


Recognized as the leading institution 


for dramatic training in America 
Board of Trustees 
FRANKLIN H. SarGENT, President 
DANIEL FROHMAN OHN DREW 
AucGustus THOMAS ENJAMIN F. RoEpFe 
For eatalogue and infor- 
mation apply to 
THE SECRETARY 
Room 144, Carnegie Hall 
New York 


CARNEGIE HALL 





Let me teach YOU Ragtime Piano Playe 
ing by mail. You learn quickly—easily 
* ia 20 lessons. Even if you can’t 
- playa note l’llteach you to 
play any piecein real Rag- 
—~ time. “‘Money-back’’ Guarantee. 
Write me now for special low terms and 
testimonials from hundreds of happy students, 
Axel Christensen (Czar of Ragtime) Director 
Christensen School of Popular Music 


890 Christensen Bldg., CHICAGO, ILL. 





“How to Acquire a Legal Training.” Explains our 
wonderful new system of law instruction. 6 new 
pocket size text books yours with “‘America’'s Newest 

| and Best Correspondence Law Course."* Written by 
great legal authorities of Harvard, Yale, Pennsylvania, 
Chicago, Wisconsin, ete. Our simple method makes 
it easy for you to get all the knowledge eo ia 
=f the complete course. Bar exam 
: Handsome 13 vol. ‘*Library of American = Law and 
Practice’* and 36 Case Books furnished every 
**The World’s Greatest Correspondence School.** 
Send for big Free Law book today! Tells easiest and best way to study 
Law—a postal card will bring it. Mail one at once. 


AMERICAN SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE 
Dept.1045, 58th Street and Drexel Avenue, Chicago, U. S. A. 


For additional schools suitable to your requirements, why not ASK COSMOPOLITAN? 




















encyclopedia of yesterday 


Encyclopedia of Today 


Demand for latest authentic information isinsistent. The 
great Second Edition of the New I:ternational Encyclopedia 
will be the supply for this demand. 


The first volumes are veing distributed, 
others will follow shortly 
The alert manufacturer supersedes his costliest machin- 


ery with more efficient tools. 
would be abreast of the times, discard your adequate 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 





So must you, if you 
for the later and better 
Lateness and Comprehensiveness 


It will contain a mass of important material not accessible 
in any other encyclopedia, the nature of which is suggested 
in the following 


PARTIAL LIST OF EXCLUSIVE FEATURES 


HISTORY: President Wilson’s administration; the Mexican 
difficulty; the Balkan War; China with republican govern- 
ment; the amazing developments in Ulster; recent political 
life in South America; a wonderful article on Alaska; a 
splendid Semitic article, ete. The necessary new maps (in 
colors). Latest explorations and discoveries (North and 
South Poles, etc.), 


STATISTICS: Complete returns of latest censuses through- 
out the world—trade in all countries, agriculture, education, 
mining, manufactures, revenue and expenditure, banking, 
including Postal Savings Banks, etc. 


ENGINEERING: Panama Canal, Cape Cod Canal and 
others; New York-Catskill Aqueduct, Los Angeles Aqueduct; 
Cape-to-Cairo Railway; new railways in British Columbia; 
new bridges; Inland Waterways project; Panama Exposition 
buildings and others; fire-proof construction; advanced 
marine architecture; irrigation; latest steam turbine, etc. 


LATEST RESEARCHES: In_ chemistry (corpuscular 
theory of the atom, new gases in the atmosphere, radio- 
activity, colloidal chemistry, etc.); medicine (radium in the 
treatment of cancer, serum therapy, etc.); in surgery; in 
osteopathy; in archaeology (new frescoes from Tiryns Palace, 
Wace and Thompson discoveries in Thessaly, especially the 
Neolithic culture); in mechanics, philosophy, philology, 
psychology, (series of articles by Prof. Titchener); anthro- 


THOUSANDS 


followed our first announcement of this splendid Second 
Edition—a convincing, gratifying tribute to the excellence 
and practical value of the first edition, which is the standard 
authority in all important public libraries and educational 
institutions in this country. 


Immediate Subscription Secures the 
Special Introductory Price 


A special introductory price will be allowed 
those who place their order for the Second 
Edition NOW. 


The price will steadily advance as publication progresses. 
Therefore, if you would buy the En a at the 
lowest price at which it will ever be offere . your order 
should be forwarded immediately. The volumes will be 
delivered as rapidly as published, all charges paid. 


Research Bureau 


Each subscriber to this Second Edition will become a mem- 
ber of our International Research Bureau and may, without 
expense, consult this bureau freely on any or every subject 
, Of interest found in reading or conversation, 


DODD, MEAD & CO., NEW YORK CITY 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


pology (Ancient Types of Man, by Prof. Duckworth, Jesus 
College, Cambridge, England; Tribes of the Philippines), etc, 


ECONOMICS: The new Tariff, Banking and Currency Laws; 
Income Tax; Trust legislation and prosecution; agricultural 
credit; electoral reform; Ben Lindsey on Juvenile Courts; 
arbitration (industrial and international); Trades Unions, 
strikes, lock-outs, workmen’s compensation act: child devel 
opment and diseases; child labor; women in industry; mini- 
mum wage; pension for mothers; old-age pension legislation: 
welfare work; conservation; eugenics, etc. 


ELECTRICITY: New theories of electricity and matter; 
electrification of steam railways; latest developments and 
uses of wireless telegraphy; wireless telephony; electric fur- 
nace work; nitrogen incandescent lamp; fixation of the ni- 
trogen in air for fertilization of soil; curative radiations. 


BESIDES: Latest progress in aeronautics, in automobile 
manufacture; latest inventions, manufacturing pi 

new industries; railway safety and progress; safety at seas 
latest military and naval practice and equipment; new edu- 
cational methods, including Montessori system and the Wis- 
consin plan; medical inspection of schools; wild life or game 
protection; hundreds of new biographies, records of sports 
of all nations; Christian Science; items of latest interest 
in law, drama, painting, sculpture, religion, literature; the 
peace movement; the parcels post, etc. 


OF ORDERS 
Contents and Characteristics 


New type throughout. 22 volumes (about an inch 


J 
z 
3 


thick) of matter and an extra volume,“ < 

of Reading and Study,” covering about 18,000 ° 

pages. About 75,000 distinct articles. The ¢@ Cos. M. 
same careful editorial methods that dis- 5-14 
tinguished the first edition willcharac- © 

terize this Second Edition. Separate ©.” 

maps saa ot oe 2 ~ Dodd, Mead 
states and important cities; hun- o Compan 
dreds of full-page half-toneen- "gag 2 man 
gravings and thousands of “.- ourth Ave, 
cuts; over a hundred full- «4 New York City 
page color-plates_ (ten or ao 

more printings). Printed. Send me full informa- 
on special “University ~~ tion regarding your Sec 
Bible Paper” (thin, .9. ond Edition of the New 
light,tough,opaque). _.-" International Encyclopedia 
Send Coupon Attached . ©" with details of special price,ete. 
forfullinforma- ® if 

tion regard- Oe Nate... eennnneencsnneeesenseeesenntetnnneeeeenne es 
ing publi- ae 

cationand, ¥.” Cea ainsi iecsncetacatiaccedion 
special «Vv. 

Price, $0" Bus, Address .............-----ceeseceseseeesenseeeneenecessese 
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No. 1 — Of fawn, tucked front 
and back, drop yoke, short sleeves 
and black ribbon tie 


$2.75 


No. 3—New model of crepe de 
chine, with tie, in white, apricot 
and gold 


$7.50 


STRIKING VALUES 


Three exceptional numbers in smart blouses for 
Spring wear, reproduced here as an indica- 
tion of the remarkable values afforded the 
patrons of Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping 
Service. 


Always in touch with all that is new and good 
in the great New York market, always on the 
lookout for exceptional buying opportunities, 
we recommend the above as examples of 
splendid values in style, material and finish. 


We shall be pleased to fill orders for our 
friends for these goods, — or for anything 
required for the costume, or the home. Learn 
the advantages of buying in New York,— 
without extra charge to you. 

No. 6—Handsome blouse of white Order by number and enclose 


imported crepe elaborated with remittance— please. 
cream filet lace 


$10.50 Address, Jane Jarvis, Director 


Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping Service 


1102 Publisher’s Building New York City 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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+ WJSmithis pro- 


moted to Superin- |, 


| tendent, effective 
} immediately. 


| 


_ Don’t envy the “pull” of the man who gets ahead. It’s been a “hard pull” for 
him, that’s sure. The confidence of his employers has been won only after years of 


hard labor. Training, not pull, has earned Smith his promotion. 
A “stand-in”? with the boss doesn’t amount to much these days unless you can back it up with 


real service. Noman who pays out good money for wages is going 
ogress. 


fellow who fails to do his share—who makes no effort to 
Aren't they doing a little more than they’re paid for? 
thing better in their particular lines? 


Years of hard labor are no longer necessary to fit yourself for success. 
You no longer need to waste the best years of your life in disagreeable work 
at low wages, simply to get a start—to secure a foothold on the road toa 
better job and bigger pay. Young or old, the American School can train 
you, in a short time and in your own home, for the position you want. 


How the American School 
can advance you 


bi For over fifteen years the American School has been training men for 
igger jobs, giving them the ‘‘pull’’ that advanced them while other men 
stood still. It has prepared thousands for entrance nto the big resident colleges. 
it} as trained even more in all branches of Engineering, Business and Law, 

e qe to better jobs and bigger pay. If you want to get ahead, the Ameri- 
a a will give you the training you need, no matter where you live or 
‘a i Remenibor, it’s training, not “pull,” that counts. Promotion comes only 
: o craimed man—the man who has fitted himself through study to hold a re- 
: med e, well-paying position. The American School offers you the opportunity 
tek te Uc ecto ae you sonar under ideal conditions—in your spare time 
course as you eae your own home. Not only this, but you can pay for your 

Investigate your opportunity today. Fill in and mail the coupon now. 


American School 


of Correspondence, Chicago. USA. 


HEBrown Pres. 


aaa 


Magazine 


had his pull !’’ 


to keep, much less promote, the 
r Study the men the boss favors. 
ioe’ they training themselves for some- 


Your Opportunity Coupon 


Mark the position you want 
and mail the coupon now 


..-Eleetrieal Engineer 


Elee. Light & Power Supt. : coe 


Electrical Wireman 


.-Telephone Expert 


Architect 


---Building Contractor 


4 ” 
i oeee 


ADDRESS .. 


.- Architectural Draftsman 
.--Struetural Draftsman 
oe--Structural Engineer 


Conerete Engineer 
Civil Engineer 
Surveyor 


+++-Meehanical Engineer 
-+-Mechanieal Draftsman 
«e+-Steam Engineer 


Municipal Engineer 
Gas Engine Engineer 
Gas Tractor Engineer 


+..- Lawyer 


Bookkeeper 
Stenographer 


-+--Private Seeretary 
---- Accountant 4 
....Cost Accountant 
...Cert’f'd Public Ace’nt qa 
-»-Anditor 
.--Business Manager 
--+-Fire Ins, Inspector 
«++-Fire Ins, Adjuster 
--.-Fire Ins. Expert i 
.+-Moving Pieture Op’r 


Sanitary Engineer y 


.---Irrigation Engineer 

-++-Textile Boss 

..--College Preparatory 
..-Auto, Mechanician 


eeeeeeeseeeeeeeseeeseeseeeeseesresesesers® 
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This school has no connection with any other school using the name ‘‘American’’ 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Fias beer eamried by a an aawavening purpose 1 ‘mak Write Nearest 
only the best materials. Its record of over half a century of © at for 
00. oO. 


roofing achievements. is unparalleled, and the full force of — pia 


this record is behind each roll of 


J-M ASBESTOS ROOFING 


“The Roll of Honor” 


To ask for “J-M” is synonymous with askines for “The best 
money can buy.” There is not a single doubtful inch in any roll 
of J-M Asbestos Roofing. Made from Pure Asbestos Rock and 


Trinidad Lake Asphalt, it is a sheet of pliablé stone. Being 
rock, it endures on its own inherent qualities and requires 
no protection, such as paint, gravel or sand. - Resists 
fire, climate, acids, gases, chemical fumes for all time. 


every roll made by a $5,000,000 company whose 
only known standard has always been “Honest 
Quality.” < 


Users of jattee type roofings can get Je M 
quality in J-M REGAL ROOFING. 


Z 3 These roofings are furnished ready to lay with J-M 
The most CLEATS, the most efficient roof fastener. 


Efficient roof 


at H. W. JOHNS-MANVILLE Co. 


Manufacturers of See peueeire Roofing: Stucco; 


Pipe Coverings; Cold Storage Insulation; Waterproofing : 
Sanitary Specialties ; Acoustical Correction; Cork Tiling ; 
Fireproof Doors, etc. 


Albany Cincinnati Minneapolis Pittsburgh 
Baltimore Cleveland ASBESTOS ier Orleans San Francisco 
Boston Dallas a sore Seattle 

Buffalo Detroit Kansas City Louisville Om St. Louis 
Chicago Indianapolis Los Angeles Milwaukee Philadelphia Syracuse 


. he ae 
If you have anything to sell; if Nw ai. vit, ae 
é Rod inp SS 


you are interested in the ae? 


Development of YOUR Business eee 


fill out and mail the attached coupon today. ee 


We have a story to tell every live business man. \ s 

If you are an advertiser you should inform your- “\: 
self as to all mediums of merit. ™ 

If you are not an advertiser you owe it to yourself to 
learn the possibilities which this selling method offers you. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The Guilty 
’ Party?” 


HEN this young girl—slipped far 

W from the world’s idea of virtue—her 

heart breaking with outraged love, 

sent a knife into the heart of the man— 

women called her guilty—men called him 
guilty—but O. Henry, who knows the hearts 

of weak humans, who understands woman, 

who sees only a faint line between the angel 

and the sinner—O. Henry found the guilt 

far back in another place—in the heart of a 
red-headed, unshaved, untidy party, who 

ae sat by his window and read, while his chil- 
dren played in the streets. Read it for your- 


| } self and judge. 
274 stories in 12 fine volumes — 
throbbing with life—with the life of 
ing with shame, of the guilty who joyously sin, of healthy and jolly fun, of laughter 
clear and sane—of the weaknesses pardoned b y love—and the unforgivable crime. 


2 
city streets and the life of the Far 
Send for them all on approval. Send for them at once so you will get the 179 Kipling stories free 


Send coupon—without money—for 
West plains—of the innocent shrink- 
—senators and authors, actors and artists and 


Long 
Novels 
O. HENRY 


12 volumes bound in 
green silk cloth and 


85,000 Own This Edition Already 


From the few who snapped up the first edition 
at $125 a set before it was off the press, to the 
85,000 who have eagerly sought the beautiful 
volumes offered you here — from the stylist 
who sits among his books to the man on the 
street—this whole nation bows to O. Henry— 
hails him with love and pride our greatest 
writer of stories. Everybody has to have O. 
Henry—everybody who reads and loves books 


KIPLING FREE 


And besides to get your prompt action we give you, free, Kip- 

ling in six volumes—179 stories—the greatest heever wrote— 5 

the red, red stories of fight and the keen blue stories of peace. 
Send No Money with the Coupon 


Send the books back—the whole 18—if they're not the biggest. = 
the best you ever saw or read. Better than moving pictures— = 


i 


Short 


Stories 


for these are permanent, real moving pictures of life. 
than classics, for these are the living stories of today, from 
Mandalay on China Bay to 34th Street and Broadway,and > 
from Piccadilly to the Mexican border ranch. > 
coupon before it is too late. Get both sets shipped at once 


plain people of distinction. 


Send Coupon and You Will Understand Why 
Other Nations Are Going Wild Over Him 


why universities are planning tablets to his 
memory; why text books of English Literature 
are including his stories; why colleges are dis- 
cussing his place in literature: why theatrical 
firms are vying for rights to dramatize his 
stories. 


= Cos. 5-14 
= 30 Irving Place 


paid by you, O. 
in 12 volumes, gold tops,. 
the 6-volume set of 
bound_in cloth. 


= 
= 
= 
~ 
=~ 
= 
= 
= 


Better for 15 months for the 


without charge. 


Send the 
> your expense. 


Review of Reviews 
New York 


Send me on approval, charges 
enry’s works 
Also 
Kipling, 
If I keep the 
books, I will remit $1 per month 
> O. Henry set 
> only and retain the Kipling set 
> Otherwise I will, 
within ten days, return both sets at 


SUUEEUEET ECE E CECE ECCT EEE 


free on approval. 
25c a week pays for O. Henry. The Kipling is free. Send 
the coupon and put the 18 books on your library shelves > 
and the new joy in your heart. > 
Don’t wait till tomorrow and be sorry, Send coupon 5 Address... 
teday and be glad. = 

novel; red silk cloth; REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO. 


gold tops. 30 Irving Place New York 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopoktan 


gold. Gold tops; illus- 
trated; 274 complete 
stories; one longnovel. 


KIPLING 


6 volumes. 179 stories 
and poems; one long 


~ 
~ 
~ 
~ 


Name 


Occupation 

This beautiful 34 leather edition of O. Henry 
costs only a few cents more a volume and has 
proved a favorite binding. For this luxurious 
binding, change above to $1.50 a mo. for 13 mos. 


= 
= 
= 
_ 
= 
= 
~ 
= 
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$15 Drawing Outfit 


But you must write at once. This offer is lim- 
ited. Imakethis most exceptional great offeronly 
toalimited number of selected students.—Just 
think of it! A complete, regular Draftsman’s 
$15 Working Outfit with high grade Imported 
German Silver Set of Instruments — all free. 


Be a Draftsman! 
Draw $125 to $175 per month at once 


Big demand for skilled draftsmen. Calls every day 
for men to fill positions paying from_$125.00 to $175.00 
per month. Many positions paying $75 to $100 per week 
always open. Work is light, pleasant and profitable. 
Unlimited opportunities for expert draftsmen and 
designers. Mail coupon for valuable book, “* Successful 
Drafting.” It explains how you can become a skilled 


draftsman in a short time. It’s free. : 
will instruct 


Chief Draftsman you personally 


I am Chief Draftsman of a 
large and well known company. I Guarantee 
To instruct you until 


I will instruct you personally — 

give you just the kind of train- 

ing you need to enable you to get competent and placed 
one of the big jobs. At thistime in a position at a regu- 
I can accommodate a few more lar salary, Py ing 
men. If you write me at once from $125.00 to 
I will send you my book, ‘*Suc- $175.00 per month 
cessful Drafting,” with full and furnish you free 
particulars—all free. But you must $15 Working Outfit 
write to me — or send coupon now. at once. 


Earn While Learning 
You can start as soon as you enroll, 
making $5 to $10 per day, working 
forme athome. Write today. 


Mail Free Coupon Now 


Iwillsend mynew book “‘Success- 

ful Draftsmanship” if youwrite 

at once, absolutely free—also 
particulars about my offer to 4a Di 
a few ambitious men who Ve 
want to make from $2,500 
to $5,000 a year. Nocbli- 
gations whatever on you 


FREE 
4 outtit Coupon 


Chief Draftsman: 
Engineer’s 
Equipment Co, 
1045 Chicago, IL 
Withont any obligation on me, 
Ps a —_ your book ie 

. u raftsmans. ae u 
in sending the coupon. particulars of your fiberal “ Per- 
Chief sonal Instruction”’ offer toa few 
students. It is understood that Iam 


Draftsman 4 obligated in no way whatever. 
Division 1045 


Engineer’s 
Equipment 


Co. (Inc.) ea 
CHICAGO 4 Address 


ILL. 
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This Man 


Has the Most 
Wondertul 
Memory 

Ever Known 


HE can give the population of = 

in the world of over 5 000” ae 

HE can give every important date in the world’s history= 
HE has 300,000 Facts and Figures stored away in his bra 


Felix Berol is this man’s name, and a few years ago his 
memory was distressingly poor. His present 
efficiency has been developed through his own 
practical method. 

He is now teaching his system with great 
large classes at many leading educational institutions in 
York City. He desires to impart his method to YOU, 


He Can Build YOUR Memory © 
So That Ii Will Never Fail ~ 


You will be able to recali Names, Faces, Dates, Te! 
Numbers; his simple system will cure mind-wandering and 
concentration; you can remember the facts in a book 
reading; you can recall any episode that you wish; you can 
come a clear thinker, and in public speaking never be ata ke 
fora word. Give him a few spare minutes daily, at home; 
you will be astonished. He makes no promise to you that 
can not substantiate in his own person. ng 

Write to-day for full free particulars of this man’s wonden 
ful memory and his offer to YOU. : 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Dept. 51, New York 


‘Be You Like to Draw? 


That’s all we want to know 
Now we will net give you any grand prize— 
or a lot of free stuff if you answer this ad, Nor 
do we claim to make you rich in a week, 
But if you are anxious to develop your talent 
with a successful cartoonist, so you can make 
money, send a copy of this picture with @, 
in stamps for pertfolie of cartoons and sample 
lesson plate, and let us explain. 

THE W. L. EVANS SCHOOL OF CARTOONING 
889 Leader Building, Cleveland, 0. 


“SPEECH DISORDERS 


AND THEIR TREATMENT” contains facts about stammering never publishel 
before; also particulars of my well-known school, established in 1888, 

the most sensible, scientific, reliable and satisfactory course of treatment ki 
Abundant references. _ Booklet free. 

Frank A. Bryant, M.D., Principal, 62C West 40th St., New ¥i 


“’ STAMMER 


& Bogue Jnstirore ‘ 
Write at once for my book which tel'’s how! 
quickly and permanently cured myself after 
stammering nearly 20 years. Book and advice sent FREE 

BENJ. N. BOGUE, Speech Specialist 
1124 N. Illinois St. Indianapolis, 
System ever 


LEARN SHORTHAND BY MAIL 2-283 


receives individual instruction. Studies adapted to meet capacity of each pupil. ~~ 
you like, Stop when you please. No money in advance. Pay as you progress. 


open everywhere. First lesson FREE. Write 
E. L. MURPHY, Stenographer, 9 Whitfield Ct., Newport, Rhode Island 


Simplest  Shorthanil 
devised. 


————— 


$10to$100each. Constant demand. Devote allor 
time. Past experience or literary ability not req 
Details Free 


ATLAS PUBLISHING CO., 701 Atlas Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, Obie 


Wises MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


No Correspondence School. 





ADVERTISEMENT W235 


by department stores, merchants, manufacturers. Big demand, small supply. 

Our graduates. earn $1500 to $10,000 yearly. Write TODAY for Free 

prospectus of onr Correspondence System of instruction. 

POWELL SCHOOL OF ADVERTISING, Inc. (Est. 1900) 
1717 Meyrowitz Bidg., Fifth Avenue, New York 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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This Great Field 
Is YOURS 


You can enjoy a splendid income—be independent—a pro- | 
fessional man of standing in the very city where you now 
live, All this is yours fora little study, most of which can 
be carried on in your spare time. The magic key to your 
success is the wonderful new profession of 


CHIROPRACTIC 


The Modern Science of Drugless Healing | 
» Our Graduates are highly successful from the 
start; we will give you theirnames and addresses |} 
on request, Chiropractic is the outgrowth of 
all previous drugless healing systems. The field | 
is uncrowded, Splendid opportunities in cities 
and towns everywhere if you ACT AT ONCE. j§ 


A Great Book By Elbert Hubbard FREE | 


This great book on Chiropractic, our catalog and sample 
fesson sheets will answer orate question. Investigate is 
great new profession TODAY. Turn your ambition into | 
reality. Begin now by sending for this interesting book, 


NATIONAL SCHOOL OF CHIROPRACTIC 
Boot, 21, 1553 W. Madison St., Chi 





‘Chartered by the 
_ State of Illinois 


Expert Typists Earn Big Money! 


The Tulloss Touch System, entirely different from all other 
methods, se easy any one can learn it, will quickly double—even 
TREBLE — your speed, accuracy, INCOME. Standard speed- 
method for 13 years. Taught direct by mail only. Send for 


48-page Typewriting Book—FREE 


describes this famous system in detail. Explains how YOU 
can quickly qualify as expert, free your work from errors, 
write at highest speed, earn $25, $30 a week and up! Spare- 
time study. Fits right in with regular work. If you want 
more speed; more accuracy; more 
salary— send for this book today. 


THE TULLOSS SCHOOL, 
1665 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 


Every Finger 
Specially 
Trained 





I WILL MAKE YOU 
PROSPEROUS 


If you are honest and ambitious write me 
today. No matter where you live or what 
gone occupation, I will teach you the Real 

tate business by mail; appoint you 8 1 
Representative of my Company in your town; 
start you In a profitable business of your 
own, and help you make big money at once. 
Unusual opportunity for men without 

veppital {2 become independent for life. 

i full rticulars 

Write today. - 
NATIONAL CO-OPERATIVE REALTY CO. 
-27 Marden Building 


M 
Washington, D. C. 


School : 
— ool Information 


Catalogs of all Boarding Schodls (or camps) in U.S. 
tained b Expert advice free. Want for girls or boys? Main- 
Tim y Association of Schools of the U.S. Write 1012 
¢s Building, New York, or 1515 Masonic Temple, Chicago. 
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|Expert Accountants 
Earn $3,000 to $10,000 Yearly 


~ 


FINANCIAL 
AovisOR 


Half Million Firms Need Them— 
Only 1,500 in America 


If you remain aclerk or a bookkeeper your salary in- 
creases are improbable—an independent future im- 
possible. You can’t demand a raise—there are thou- 
sands awaiting your job. There is just one way to 
overcome your handicap—become an EXPERT AC- 
COUNTANT, by our modern home-training method 
—be sought instead of seeking. 

There are 500,000 big firms today requiring. annual 
e semi-annual audits—and there are only 1,500 cer- 
tified public accountants in the U. S. This proves 
the tremendous, unlimited opportunities for you—the 
independence—the assured future—the big salaries. 
These firms are willing to pay Expert Accountants 
with our training $3,000 to $10,000 meee But they 
pay clerical workers and bookkeepers only $12 to $20 
weekly. Become an Expert Accountant and your 
rise in the business world will be unlimited—many of 
our graduates are now managers of big firms. Remain 
a clerk or bookkeeper and you will always be bossed. 
We Can Train You at Home, train ves & 
by Mail, in Your Spare Time fiome. by mail, 
during your spare time, no matter where you live. You 
don't give up your present position and —ome—s0e 
don't deny yourself pleasures or sacrifice duties. e- 
vote a little spare time evenings preparing for inde- 
pendence and a big income and you will soon master 
this lucrative profession. 

You can readily master our modern method in your 
own home—you can complete it in less time than any 
other. In many particulars it offers more advantages 
than a college course in Higher Accountancy—you are 
not held back by plodders. 

The LaSalle Extension University Course in Higher Ac- 
countancy was prepared by some of the world’s most noted 
accounting experts. It is under the direct supervision of 
William Arthur Chase, a nationally recognized leader, who 
is Ex-President of the American Association of C. P. A. 
Examiners, and Ex-Secretary of the Illinois State Board of 
Examiners in Accountancy. 

Our course is thorough—advanced—covering the Theory 
of Accounts, Practical Accounting, Cost Accounting, Audit- 
ing, Business Law, etc., and prepares you for C. P. A. 
Examinations in any State. 


“What Every Bookkeeper Should Know” FREE 

Write at once for free copy of a valuable special book 
which gives you exactly the information you require to be- 
come an Expert Accountant, studies, kind of examinations, 
State regulations, salaries paid, positiuns to be had. 

: EXTRA SPECIAL OFFER— 
Special Reduced Rate Write quick and learn how, 
Scholarship Limited for a limited time, we are 
able to offer a special reduced rate scholarship. 

‘yhis institution is s strong, conser- 
We Show RESULTS! valtvncegsieatied +itheniade 
of students and as many letters from successful graduates. There is no 
other home-study course so oe by ‘net ton GD 
est A tancy Experts. We want you to know facts abou 
the concaat oud nian unlimited opportunities Free Coupon 
that confront you today by our method of home- of 
training, so 


Mail Coupon NOW! 
Secure valuable book Free and learn how you 
can advance from a small job with a sma!! 
salary to distinction, independence, a 
future, and $3,000 to $10.000 
yearly. Act Now! 


LaSalle Extension 


University 


Extension University 
Dept. 734, Chicago, Ill. 


Send at once, without cost or 
obligation to me,your testimonial 
book of Accounting Facts and full 
details of your Course in Higher Ac- 
countancy; also advise me about your Spe- 
cial Time-Limited Reduced-Rate Scholarship. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 43 
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Che 
Burlington 
Special 
New Style 

Thin Model 


Che 
Burlington 
Special 


19 Jewels 
Fully Adjusted 


New Ideas in Watches 


Block and Ribbon Monograms, Diamond Set, 
Lodge, French Art and Dragon Designs. See cat- 
alog for complete set of color illustrations, 


Special Offer 


You may secure one of these superb time- 
pieces—a watch of the very latest model, the popular 
new thin design, adjusted to the sec. nd—19 jewels— 
adjusted to positions AND temperature AND iso- 
chronism—at the same price that even wholesale 
jewelers must pay —and in order to encouruge every- 
body to secure this watch at once pay thi3 rock bot- 
tom price, either for cash or $2.50 a month! We send 
the watch on approval, prepaid. You risk absolutely 
nothing—you pay nothing—not one cent, unless you 
want this exceptional offer after seeing and thor- 
oughly inspecting the watch. 


Write for New Watch Book 


Learn the inside facts about watch prices, .guummm 

and the many superior points of the of 

Burlington over double-priced on™ «* Watch 
Book Coupon 


ucts. Just send the coupon or 
— or . rn Get on 
this offer while it lasts. ‘) 
Burlington Watch Co. «*** Burlington WatchCo, 
19th Street and Pos Dept. 1045 
Marshall Blvd. <¢¢® 19th Street a Mars all Blvd. 
Chicago oo Chicago, Il. 
\) Please send me (without obligation and 
Pe prepaid) your free book on watches with full 


explanation of your rock-bottom DIRECT offer 
for cash or $2.50 a month, on the Burlington Watch 


sseeeeeeeccecscesccoscosooesees: 
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UNCLE SAM IS BEST EMPLOYER; 


pay is high and sure; hours short; places per- 
manent; promotions regular; vacations with 
Day: thousands of vacancies; all kinds of 
Pleasant work everywhere; no layoffs: no 
= needed; common education sufficient. 
jpecial money back guarantee if you write 
today for booklet B-52. IT IS FREE. 


EARL HOPKINS, - - WASHINGTON, D. C, 





Prepare for a Government Position 


The Parcel Post is creating thousands of openings in the Post Office, Rail. 
way Maitland Rural Carrier services. These are life jobs with z00d pay 
and short hours, annual vacations and no fear of ** lay-offs" or strikes, Ga 
Service Examinations for these and other clesirable positions are being heldall 
the time. Our 64- page booklet tells how you can prepare for *‘ exams” unde, 
personal supervision of former U. S. Civil Service Secretary-Examiner—< 
aman who knows and whose knowledge has helped hundreds to success, 
Write today for booklet. It’s_/ree, without obligation. 


PATTERSON CIVIL SERVICE SCHOOL 
1453 Livingston Bldg. Rochester, N, Y, 


wi UII oy cnes 

plete th] 
pergonal vid 

TO OWN A GOOD BUSINESS O Georg E-Rosing 

GET INTO A WELL PAID POSITION « Graduat Mire 

LONG BEFORE YOU FINISH YOUR COURSE YOU nares 

aT hat eee Oe Le intormation tay 0 

ING SHOW CARDS. SIGNS, DESIGNING ~~ ROSING ra 
4 

yd) a a ee ae PPT eats 


NO INBORN TALENT NEEDED CMR 19 Cetvewn 


The University of Chicago 
ar 


in addition to resident 

work, offers also instruc- 

tion by correspondence. 
For detailed in- 


SF stupy drawing at home under Expert Faculty, 
We have successful students in every pene 
the world. Turn your Talent into 
Students are filling high salaried positions, Ey so 
successful teaching: Endorsed by high author ae 
18 Coursesin Commercial and Illustrative Dra’ 
Teachers’ Normal and Applied Art. Profit or 
Soe Equipped Residence School 
rtist’s Outfit FREE to Enroled Studentsa 


WEARBOO 
rez To vou] SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART.728 berm ro vou) SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART,728 Applied Art Bldg.,Battle Creed 


BB em Bp Leading Law School Law School 
In Correspondence 
Instruction 
Estab. 1892 
Prepares for the Bar. Three 


Courses: College, Post- 
Graduate and Business Law. Classes begin each 
month, Send for catalog giving rules for admis- 
sion to the bar of the several States. 


The Greatest Correspondence Law School in the World 


Chicago Correspondence School of Law 
501 Reaper Block, Chicago 





Cartoon, caricature, andillustrating taught in BOOK is, 
ff Principles of 4 entire correspondence course 
er 6 ex ressions of humanface. Write nte $1. 700 
tod ow to Draw". Sent postpaid 
BL INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL OF _ DRAWING 
Box 232D ‘Washington, D.6 D.C 


WRITE FOR MY _ FREE 
< “How to Become a Good P: 
—@@ and beautiful specimens. Your name le 
gantly written on a card if you enclose stamp. Write for, it today. 
Address F. W. TAMBLYN, 436 Meyer Bldg. on Kanes City, 


NKER 


Splendid opportunities. Pleasant work, shovt hea 
all holidays off, yearly vacation with pay, goca 
Learn at home. Diploma in ¥ months. Catala 
free. EDGAR G. ALCORN ry 
AMERICAN SCHOOL OF BANKING, 116 clone ° Building, Columbes, 


44 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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—GERMAN 
NISH—ITALIAN 


Is Easily and Quickly Mastered by the 


LANGUAGE-PHONE 


METHOD 
Combined with the 


Rosenthal Method of 
Practical Linguistry 


This is the natural way to learn a foreign language. You hear the living 
voice of a native professor pronounce eac h word and phrase, He speaks 


as you desire—slowly or quickly, night or day, for minutes ur hours ata | 
time. It is a pleasant, fascinating study; no tedious rules or memoriz~ l N 6 i p N 
It is not expensive—all members of the family can use it. You 
Hywalll 


ing. noments or at convenient times, and in a mi TT] qn HM} 
i ii] 


simply practise «luring spare m 1 
surprisingly short time you spe ak, read and understand a new language. HH] 


use yo ywn Disc or Cylinder talking machine to acquire a 1 | 
Se nae ane. ur “Write for particulars and free *‘Language Treatise."* i Or n LS 1a ro) n t i) 

THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD } | ) 
915 Putnam Building 2 West 45th Street New York \| | 


Short-Story Writing 


Course of forty lessons in the history, 
A form, structure, and writing of the 
Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg 
Esenwein, Editor of Lippincott’s Magazine. 
One student writes: “I know that youwill 
pleased when I tell you that I have just 
received a check for $125 from ‘Everybody’s’ 
for a humorous es They ask for more. 
1 - feeling very happy, and very grateful to 
nwein. 


‘Also orenane in agg Writing, vers 

fication and Poetics, Journalism. In all, 

. over One Hundred Courses, under profes- 

Dr. Esenwein sors in Harvard, Brown, Cornell, and other 
leading colleges, 


250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address “Ignorance of the law excuses no man” 


The Home Correspondence School THAT'S LAW. You can’t always “ 


Dept. 85 Springfield, Mass. guess” the law. You 


may not have time to “study” law. Lawyers come high— 
especially some of them. BUT YOU-MUST KNOW LAW. 


BE OME } THs splendid handy LIBRARY OF LAW is pre- 
pared for the average man—the business man— 


| the doctor—the teacher—the minister—the man who 

A NURSE works for others—the man who works for himse!f—the 
man who writes—the man who has money and the man 

; who has not-—EVERY MAN. This Library is a work to 

E have trained thou- read at odd times and a reference work combined. The 
sands of women in language is simple, direct, plain, and it covers every sub- 

their own homes to earn ject you need to know about. Here are just a few of 
$10 to $25 a week as them. ‘‘Wills’’ — ‘‘ Mortgages” — ‘‘ Deeds" — “Farm 
nurses. Our graduates Laws”—“ Landlord and Tenant" — ‘‘ Leases’’ — “‘ Copy- 
number 7000—a record rights '"’"—‘‘ Trade Marks ’’—“ Partnerships '’"—"‘ Letters of 
unequaled by any insti- Credit ’’—‘‘ Trustees""—*‘ Corporations ’’—‘‘ Stockholders”’ 
tution. Send for “How -—‘‘ Dividends "’—“‘ Marriage "—‘‘ Parental Relation’’— 
I Became a Nurse”—248 | . Employer and Employee ""—“ Assault "—‘‘ Defamation” 
pages with actual exper.- —*‘‘ Libel 7 Criticism "—"* Self. Defense ""—" Automo- 
ences of Chautau ua bile Laws” — ‘‘ Patents” — ‘‘Contracts’’— ‘‘ Fraud "— 


- ‘ oe ‘ : ; ‘“*Damages"’—‘' Negotiable Paper’’—‘‘ Indorsements "— 
-eig . ves S l 5 “ = os ON ea 5 ” 
Nurses. Forty-eight illustratediesson pages sent free to all inquirers Promissory Notes"—‘' Checks”—‘Bills of Exchange 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing —“‘Bonds"’—“ Agents '"—‘‘ Banks "—‘‘ Bankruptcy,” etc. 


387 Main Street Thirteenth Year —_ Jamestown, N. Y. HERE IS OUR SPECIAL OFFER 


E can’t begin to tell you all abont thissplendid <= &@ -_—--= Ay) 


set of books, so we are not goingtotry. We 
want to send you the books themselves.—the The Thompson 
complete set of 6 handy volumes, measuring ¢ Publishing Co 


6 3-4 by 41-2 by 7-8 inches, so that you can . 
examine all the volumes and decide for ¢ J557 Fine vow. 


yourself if they are just the books you ? 
Earn 0 Day a ear want—and need. Ii you decide to ¢ Seas wedi sg 
| keep them, just send us §1 as first one set of your handy L_I- 
ed el = clans yous by mail | payment, and $1 a month theres @ BRARY OF LAW insix vol- 
ience required. Write today rni e.. io es after for8 months. But if you do oa umes bound in Buckram. if 
ood openings and testimo ray a ee eerie arge listo not wish to keep the books after I am satisfied with the books I 
= now earning $100 to $500 2 a aoe BO oar ee seeing them, then you may 0 will send you §1 as first payment, 
Dept, 15 National | Sal "s Traini nate -_ seni them back at our ex~ and $1 a month thereafter until the 
Chicas = N —— s Traini "s. ssociation pense. That's fair. Isn’t it? ¢ special price of $9 is paid. If Ido not 
2 ew York Kansas “_ San Francisco P wish to keep the books, I will notify you 
Mail Coupon Below ¢ in seven days, and the books are then to 


| be returned at your expense as offered 
at Once. % Cosmopolitan Magazine readers. 
| Sm ae aw = f 


= your own home. Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Banjo, Cornet, 
ight Singing, Mandolin or Cello.’ Lessons weekly. Beginners or 
sivanced pupils. Expense, postage and music only. This is small. 

housands write: “‘Wish had known of you before.” Booklet tell- 
ing how sent free. Address 


U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 17, 225 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


ba San? 


PARE 
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en 
I'll teach you personally 
a by mail. Three courses (1) Complete 
Lettering, Sign and Card Writing—(2) Show Card and 
Ticket Writing—(3) Lettering. 14 years successful teaching. 
You will succeed. Wonderful field. Thousands of merchants use 
window cards, price cards, sale cards, banners, and signs in large 
quantities. They buy new ones weekly. Notice for yourself. Gold lettering on 
glass and wood valuable feature of the course. Our course teaches everything. This 
knowledge helps you wherever you are. Pay good, work easy and fascinating, hours short. 


Earn $18.00 to $45.00 a Week 


Many of our students make big money in business for themselves. Natural talent 
unnecessary. Read what students say. Crawford, B. C., Canada, says: ‘Earned 
nearly $200.00 since taking course." Parrott, Okla., says: “‘Earned several times cost 
of course since enrolling.”” F ritaner, Minn., writes: ‘‘Did job recently and got $10.00, profit 
$7.05." Write for large complete catalog, testimonials, pictures, sample of work, terms. 
DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING 
Chas. J. Strong, Founder, Dept. 115, Detroit, Mich. 


STRONG 
nder 


GUARANTEE— 

1 guarantee to place my graduates in 
positions paying $85.00 to $175.00 when 
they have graduated and are competent. 
We have constantly more requests for 
men at good salaries than we can supply, 


Increase Your Efficiency 
The great secretof business and social success 
is the ability to remember. I can make your 
mind an — rae we 
you can instantly selec . - 
ures, names, faces, arguments. Twill - 
youtoconcentrate, develop self control, over- 
come self-consciousness, bashfulness, think 
onyour feet and intelligent] anaudi- 
ence without notes. My methodis easy, clear, 
simple,infallible. Itis not atheory, but scien- 
tific and practical, endorsed by such notables 
as Elbert Hubbard, Prof. Swing, ete. It is the 
result of 20 years expgrience in developing 
memories—over 50,000 students. I want to 

i for copy of my 


Brieux’s great play, novelized by Upton 
Sinclair with the approval of theauthor 

“ At last, thank God, this conspiracy 
of silence is ended.’’"— Rev. Newell Dwight 
Hillis, D.D. 

“It is high time that civilians awak- 
ened to the dangers surrounding them.” 
— Surgeon-General Blue, U. S. N. 


12mo. Cloth. _Illustrated. $1.00 Net 
At all Bookstores or from the Publishers 


THE JOHN G. WINSTON CO,, {dct | | Bi PR 
' Tt Philadéphia ei y oo obtae VEe copy of my book “‘How To 


BE A NURSE 


WHY 


NOT LEARN ABOUT 


THE BES7 COURSE 
IN SHOW CARD 
AND SIGN WRITING 


IT IS FREE to those purchasing 
our assortment of 
“LITHOLIA” Ready-to-Use Colors 

A great opportunity for ambitious 

persons, either sex, to earn $21 to $50 weekly, 

salary or in business for yourself. Our show 

card course is net a book of alphabets. It's a 

complete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York 


cS 


li you wish to become an up-to-date nurse and earn 
$12 to $80 a week, we offer you advantages not 
given by any other school ; the eldest school ; lowest 


cost ; home study ; five courses from which to choose; 
you start any time; experieneed instructors; 
diploma recognized by best doctors; NO MORE 
STUDENTS ENROLLED THAN CAN BE PROP- 


show card artist forus. “Litholia” is the only liquid pigment 
water paint ever made; used the same as cake, dlistemper or tube 
colors, but far superior to either. Lasts longer, more brilliant, always 
ready. Best for show card writers, artists, or interior decorators. 


Booklet, Circulars and Full Information FREE 
LITHOLIA COLOR CO., 75 W. 23rd St., New York City 


BRLY TRAINED. beginners, practical nurses and hospital graduates 
accepted. You are entitled to the best. Write today for booklet telling all about 


Chicago School of Nursing, 1204-21 E. Ven Buren St., Chicage 


aursing, sent free 


CHOOSING 
THE SCHOOL 


It’s a hard problem to de- 
Cide, isn’t it? So many schools 


FOUR BOOKS TO MEN 
Th What a Young Boy Ought to Know 
e€s€ What a Young Man Ought to Know 
books answer What a Young Husband Ought to Know 
plainly sex inqui- What a Man of 45 Ought to Know 
ries for both mar- FOUR BOOKS TO WOMEN 


ried and single, What a Young Girl Ought to Know 

: and — What a Young Woman Ought to Know 
young old. What a Young Wife Ought to Know 
8 separate books. What a Woman of 45 Ought to Know 


Cloth; sold singly at $1.00 per copy, postpaid. Table of contents free 
THE VIR PUBLISHING COMPANY 


871 Church Bidg., N.W. Cor. 15th & Race Sts., Philadelphia, Ps. 
If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


—but we do. Write to us first. Get 

just the help you need and save% 

trouble. Nocharge. Simply tell us: 

(1) Desired part of U. 8S. (2) Protestant or 

Catholic. (3) Your yearly expense limit. 

(4) Kind of school. (5) For Boy or Girl. (6) Age. @ 

Tell us those 6 things, and 

we will help you select the school that best meets your 

requirements— on personal visits and careful investigation of more 
n 1,000 schools. It’s like investigating the schools 

service costs_you nothing. It is entirely interested. 


Che Chicago Tribune Tribune Bldg. 


Bureau of School Information Chieago, Iii, 


ourself. Our 
rite us now. 





TD ae 


i SOTA 


We absolutely guarantee to teach shorthand complete in 
only thirtydays. You can learn in spare time in yourown 
| home, no matter where you live. No need to spend months 
as with old systems, Boyd’s Syllabic System is easy to 
i learn—easy to Hylton easy, to read. Simple. Practical. 
Speedy. Sare. No ruled lines—no positions—no shading} 
as in Other systems. No long lists of word signs to con- 
fuse. Only nine characters to learn and you have the en- 
tire English language at your absolute command. The f 
best system for stenographers, private secretaries, news- 
paper reporters and railroad men. Lewyers, ministers 
teachers, physicians, literary folk and business men and 
women may now learn shorthand for their own use. Does 
not take continual dally a as with other systems. 
r graduates hold high grade positions everywhere. } 
end day for booklets, testimonials, etc. 
CHICA CORRESPONDENCE SCHOO 
939Chicago Opera House Block, Chicago, 


> 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 
You can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more 
per week, as illustrator or cartoonist. My 
practical system of personal individual les- 
sons by mail will develop your talent. Fif-/ ¢ 
teen years’ successful work for newspapers 
sad magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6¢ 
{n stamps and I willsend you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 
The Landon School of Illustrating and Cartooning 
1489 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0, 


Write today for The Civil Serviee Book which 
tells how the I. C. S. can train you at home 
and in your spare time for any Civil Service 
examination. The book isfree. Writing for 
it places you under no obligation. If you are 
an American over 18 and can read and write, 
the way to U. S. Government positions is 
open toyou. Send for the book and learn 
how the I. C. S. can help you. Over 700 
persons secured positions in the U. S. C.S. 
last year through I. C. S. training. 


International Correspondence Schools 
Box 841C, Seranton, Pa. 


CIVIL SERVICE 


positions are in all parts of the country. Good pay, steady 
work, life positions, congenial surroundings, promotions on 
merit,short hours, annual vacation and sick leave with pay. 
Many thousands appointed yearly. Both sexes. No political 
pull. Nearly 300,000 classified positions. Common school edu- 
cation sufficient. Full information and questions used by the 
Civil Service Commission free. 


COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Secure 


Position 


THE ORICINAL 
@HonocRaPHIC 
METHOD 


German—French—English 
Italian—Spanish 
or any other language learned quickly 
and easily by either the Cylinder or 
Disk Cortinaphune Method at home, Write 
for FREE booklet today; EASY payment plan, 
Cortina Academy of Languages 


F M 
OR TINA TT ae -1600B'way. cor. 48thSt..N.Y. 


NO MORE 


PHONE 
A am i = ielion ae el a 
I ; putation world-wide. 
Established 20 years, Trial lesson explaining Home In- 
struction, with 200-page book, FREE. Answer at once. 
George Andrew Lewis, 121 Adelaide Street, Detroit, Mich. 


WRITING THE PHOTOPLAY 


A practical course of twenty lessons in the technique 
f the photoplay, taught by Arthur Leeds, Editor, THE 
PHOTOPLAY AUTHOR 250-page catalogue Sree. 

HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Depart ment 163 Springfield, Mass. 


FW’aa STORY-WRITING TAUGHT,&%, 
TOT Tsatd MSS, criticeed, revised. and typed: als sold on 
WRITING 


f the 


Mr. Leeds 


azines. Free booklet,““WRITING FOR PROFIT,” 
tells how, gives proof. National Press Associa- 
tion, Dept. 62, Indianapolis, Ind. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


Become a 


TRAFFIC 


ere . 


_ Pd 
UNLIMITED POSSIBILITIES, Fay 


ousands of large shippers and all Railroads need‘ trained 
Trafiic experts and Managers—newly created itions are 
open everywhere with salaries of $35 to $200 weekly. Thede- 
mand for trained men is greater than thesupply. Recently 
enacted railroad rate laws and interstate commerce regula- 
tions have produced new conditions that necessitate trained 
specialists—men who know how to route shipments, te 
obtain shortest mileage, quickest deliveries— lowest 
rates. With such knowledge you can qualify for an impor- 
tant, big-salaried position with a future— quick. 


WE TRAIN YOU BY MAIL 


at home, in spare time, without giving up your position or income, 
The cost is smalli—we make the payments to suit you. All you need, 
to get into this powerful, big paying occupation is our training. Ne 
matter where you live, what you work at now, how small your pay, 
how long your hours—no matter what your age or education—if you 
can read and write— our Interstate Commerce Course will train you 
expertly to handle proficiently a big Traffic Manager's job—te 
merit and retain influence, respect, power and put you in a way te 
earn $35 to $200 weekly. 





Most Thorough Method Known 


The LaSalle method is simple, practical, logical—anybody can 
readily master it. It is the work of some of the greatest Traffic Ex- 
perts in America. It covers thoroughly every feature of the protes- 
sion you will ever need to know—it is different and more complete 
than any other method of home-training in Interstate Commerce 
ever known. This is the largest home-study Extension University in 
the world—our graduates are recognized as real experts—they are 
trained to do the kind of work that commands big positions. 


NEW UNCROWDED OCCUPATION 


This isa new uncrowded occupation—there’s room for you if you 
prepare at once. Let us train you now for a big future, with power, 
dignity, respect and a big income, with almost unlimited opportu- 
nities. All you need isa desire and our home training to become & 
big man with independence and a big income. Don’t remain in a 
small job that thousands of men are constantly after—let us make 
you the master—the big man—a successful leader among men, 


FREE—Wonderful Book 


Send the coupon below now and receive free copy of our much 
talked-of book ‘10 Years Promotion in One’—learn more about the 
opportunities afforded Traffic Experts with our training—learn about 
the big positions now open—learn how easy it is for us to make you 
a traffic specialist. Remember only trained men can secure the big 
positions now open—remember that big employers are seeking our 
graduates because of their efficiency. Send the coupon—no money. 


LaSalle Extension University, Chicago 
ee ee ee ee eee ee 
LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 733, Chicago, Ill. 


Send at once, without expense to me FREE copy of your 
famous book “10 Years Promotion in One’’; also book telling 
how I may, without interfering with my present position, pre- j 
pare myself as Traffic Expert. 


Name 
Address 


Occupation 
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Rare Writing 


ient size. 


s of Dickens! 


10,000 Copies of this 64-page booklet will be 
given away—FREE Postpaid—to introduce the 


New National Editions 


The success of our New National Dickens has created a de- 
mand for other standard works in the same large type and conven- 
Six important new sets described below are now ready. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


RARE WRITINGS 
CHARLES DICKENS 


HIDDEN AWAY 
OVER FORTY YEARS 


_e-. 


NEVER BEFORE PUBLISHED 
IN SEPARATE BOOK FORM 


?, 


No Other Library Editions Combine These New National Features: inane es 


Large Type, Bible Paper, 


Handy Volumes, Cloth and Leather. 


lew York 


For Sale by Booksellers——Ask for the New National Editions. 


Shakespeare 


Complete in 10 volumes. Notes and 
Comments by Hudson, Gollancz, and 
100 other authorities. Notes at the 
bottom of pages. Glossaries, Study 
Questions. Index of characters, etc, 
Introduction by Temple Scott. ~ 

Cloth, per set $6 net 


Flexible Leather, per set... .$12 net 
Delivery Prepaid 50 cents extra 


Plutarch’s Lives 


Complete in 5 volumes. Clough 
Edition with Historical Notes of 
Dr. William Smith. Notes at bot- 
tom of pages throughout, not at the 
back of volume. Complete Index. 
Introduction by Temple Scott. 
Cloth, per set . $3 net 
if Flexible Leather, per set $6 net 


Delivery Prepaid 25 cents extra 


Edgar Allan Poe 


Complete works, 5 vols. _ Includes 
many rare pieces not found in 
ordinary editions. Introduction by 
Chester Noyes Greenough, Ph. D., 
Assistant Professor of English in 
Harvard University. 
Cloth, per set. 
Flexible Leather, per ‘set 
Delivery Prepaid 25 cents extra 


ree nen ae mere one ere 


5 F 


Mail This Coupon Today! 
Rare Writings of Dickens Free 


Hearst’s International Library Co., 
119 West 40th St., New York. 


Mail me complete Catalogue of New National Editions, 
and a copy of Dickens’ Rare Writings free. 


Emerson: 


Standard Works, 5 vols. Includes 
rare material not found in previous 
collected editions. Introduction by 
Chester Noyes Greenough, Ph. D., 
Assistant Professor of English in Harvard 
University, joint author of ‘“‘A History of 
American Literature.” 

Cloth, per set 

Flexible Leather, per set 


Delivery Prepaid 25 cents extra 


Jowett’s Plato 


Best translation, 4 vols. Includes 
“The Republic,” and ‘Trial and 
Death of Socrates” complete, with 
a comprehensive selection of ‘‘The 
Dialogues” and ‘‘The Laws”’ and Jowett’s 
comments, analyses, etc. Introduction 
by Temple Scott. . 
Cloth, per set $2.50 net 
Flexible Leather, per set. . $5.00 net 
Delivery Prepaid 20 cents extra 


Arabian Nights 


Lane’s Standard Translation, 4 vols. 
Expurgated for family reading, with 
voluminous notes. A treasure-house 
of world-famous stories. Introduction by 
William Allan Neilson, Ph. D., Prof. of 
English in Harvard University, author of 
“Origins and Sources of the Court of 
ve,” “Essentials of Poetry,”’ etc. 
Cloth, per set $2.50 net 


Flexible Leather, per set. .$5.00 net 
Delivery Prepaid 20 cents extra 


Charles Dickens 


Printed in America word for word in the same large 
size of type used in the English National Edition, 40 
vols., “the only definitive and complete Dickens.” 


Publication plan two or four volumes monthly. No order 

filled for less than two volumes at a time. Six hy eg now 

ready as follows: 1 and 2 Oliver Twist, A Tale of Two Cities; 

4 Great Expectations, A Child’s History of England; 5 and 6 Pick wick 

Papers, Part 1 and 2. 

Cloth, 2 vols., boxed. . 

Flexible Leather, 2 vols., boxed. 
Delivery Prepaid on two volumes, 10 cents extra 


Hearst’s International Library Co. 


119 West 40th Street New York 


2. BI net 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 





Cosmopolitan Magazine 


10 Volume Set of De Maupassant 
GIVEN AWAY gees 


To Cosmopolitan Magazine readers who 
fill out and return coupon below at once, 
we will give free, this splendid 10 Volume 
set of Guy De Maupassant with each 
order for the 18 Volume “‘Library Edi- 
tion” of Balzac’s Complete Works. 


Ya 


His stories, never dull, deal with Human Passion in both 7 
its comic and tragic aspects. Stories of Passions, Stories of Youth and Folly, Storiesof Hap piness and Good Cheer, 
Tales of Adventure, Tales of Strange Medical Experiences, Tales of Parisian High Life and of that Mystic “Other 
Side" of the Seine—the “ Latin Quarter ";—all this marvelous array from his magic pen is to be found in this splendid 
Set which is yours free, as a “Premium” with your order for the handsome 18 volume “Library Edition” of 


B A LZ A TRANSLATED FROM THE 


CG’ De Maupassant is King of all Short-Story Writers. 


ORIGINAL FRENCH—UNABRIDGED 


OWHERE in the literature of any country on the face of the globe are there any books like Balzac’s. 
N The most brilliant name of his day in the literature of France, Balzac reached the very pinnacle 
His marvelous imagination, coupled with his intimate knowl- 

edge of life, enabled him to scale every 
height and sound every depth of human 
passion. Of himself, he said (and said 
significantly) : ‘Jam the Secretary 

of Society.’’ 

F youwould read the great 
book of life, with its count- 
less thousands of lights and 
shadows, portrayed by the hand 

of a master, then you must 
read Balzac. But if you 
would read only that which 

is superficial, then do 
not read Balzac, for 

he deals with things not 


as they should be, but with things as they are. and his university is the Great University of Human 
Experience. Balzac’s stories literally burn themselves into your brain and memory; they read as 
though they were his own actual personal experiences, and such is their raster-grip and hold upon you that 
to read them is to live them for yourself. Volumes measure 8'4 by 514 by 15% inches and are bound in deep 
blue genuine Imported “Library Cloth.” Here is your chance toget these wonderful books— ata bargain. 


among the world’s greatest writers. 


PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Balzac and De Maupassant MAIL THIS COUPON ATONCE os 


/ THE THOMPSON 
Both for the Price of One 


WE were fortunate in being able to procure 

_ a limited number of Sets of the ro Volume 
Edition of Guy De Maupassant at a very rea- 
sonable figure. The regular price of this Set is 
$9.00, but we do not want to sell these books. 
Our plan is to give them away as “Premiums” 
to those ordering our handsome 18 Volume 
Library [dition of Balzac, as an inducement 
to prompt action. When the small number 
of sets of De Maupassant on hand is exhausted, 
this offer will be withdrawn, but if you fill out 
and mail coupon at the right promptly, we 
will see to it that you get one of the free sets 
of De Maupassant along with your Set of 
Balzac. But remember, that in order to get 
the De Maupassant free, you must fill out 
and mail coupon at the left at once. 


1127-29 Pine St., 
St. Louis, Mo. 


a Send me for examina- 
tion, one set of Balzac’s 
Complete Works in 18 
volumes Library Edition. 
If I am satisfied with the 
books, I will send you $1 as 
first payment, and $2 a month 
thereafter until the special 
a price of $29.50 is paid. IfI do 
not wish to keep the books I will 
notify you in 7 days and the 
,ooks are then to be returned at 
vour expense. In consideration 
of mv prompt reply, I am 
also to receive free, as a 
“Premium,” the 10-Volume 
Edition of De Maupassant as 
offered Cosmopolitan Magazine 
readers. 


>———_—>> 
a 
Works we will accept orders for our , 
not ask you for any deposit or ’ 
ship you thecomplete Set of 18 
amine each Volume care- 
to keep them, then send 


TO introduce this handsome “Library 
Edition” 
$54 Library Edition at only $29.50, 
any guarantee. Just tear off 4 
Volumes for 7 days’ exami- 
fully, and if the books are 
us only $1 as first pay- 

a 


of Balzac's Complete 
on terms of $2 a month. We do 
an! mail coupon and we will @ 
nation. You can then ex- 
satisfactory and you wish 
ment and $2 a month 


untilthespecial price 
of $20.50 is paid 
To those who answer 
promptly, we will 
give as a ‘*Premi- 
um,” the 10-Vol. 
ame Edition of 

De Maupassant, 

free of charge. 

So mail cou- 

pon imme- 
diately. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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The Book Hit of the Year! 


Over 75,000 Copies Sold in Adoance of Publication. 


This ‘prize winning novel is 
justifying the verdict of the 
judges (Miss Ida M. Tarbell [| 
and Mr. S. S. McClure) PR 
in awarding it first prize in 
competition with more than 
500 manuscripts. It stands 
out pre-eminently as the 
book hit of the year and is 
receiving a cordial reception 
from book lovers every- 
where. 


Diane of the Green View 


by Leona Dalrymple 
The Novel That Won The $10,000 Prize 


If you delight in a well written romance that will hold your interest 
from start to finish, by all means buy a copy of this fascinating novel. 


A Breezy Story — Entertainingly Told 


It is not a “‘problem’’ or ‘‘sex’’ novel; it does not deal with woman suffrage; it does 
not argue. Diane of the Green Van is frankly a story for entertainment. Most of the 
scenes are laid in the big out-of-doors; it fairly breathes the spirit of the open. It is swift 
in movement, full of constant surprises, unusual situations, bright and witty in dialogue; 
through it all runs an absorbing romance deftly woven. Diane of the Green Van 
is wholesome and clean—with stirring action and striking drama. It’s a big fine story! 

Standard novel size; 440 pages. Handsome clcth binding, 


stamped in gold; characteristic jacket printed in four colors; 
delightful illustrations in colortone by REGINALD BIRCH. 


At All Dealers—Price $1.35 Net 
Reilly & Britton 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 





$150,000 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


Was Paid 


: by the Public to Hear Just One 
of These Great Lectures _ 


Wendell Phillips, who delivered it is dead ; 


he can never be heard again, 


but his marvelous oration has been preserved for you, together with the 
equally great efforts of hundreds of the most wonderful speakers and 


lecturers the world has ever known, 


EFloquence 


Every speech, lecture, and address is complete; 
the greatest ever delivered on a particular subject. 


Modern 


in these 1c beautiful volumes of 


each one is acknowledged to be 
You'll find that this unequalled 


work contains the most-entertaining and profitable reading ever gathered in one 


set of books. 


It voices the opinions, ideas and experiences of the leading intellects 


of their time; it combines the brilliancy, fascination and style of the great classics, 
and like them the more often it is read the more interesting it becomes. 
Renowned statesmen, authors, scholars, scientists, explorers and soldiers, through its 
pages, deliver to you, whenever and wherever you wish, the epoch- making orations that 


moved audiences and nations, that gained them fame and fortune. 


It’s like hearing the 


greatest speeches and lectures ever made without stirring from your chair. 


What This Great Work Contains 
300 After-Dinner Speeches by 


Joseph H. Choate, Benjamin Disraeli, James G. Blaine, William M. Evarts, 

Tohn Hay, Oliver Wendell Ho Imes, Sir Henry Irving, Chauncey M. Depew, 
Henry Ward Beecher, Mark Tw ain, Henry W. Grady, Joseph Jefferson, Robt. 
G. Ingersoll, Seth Low, Albert J. Beveridge, Woodrow Wilson, etc. 


150 Great Addresses by 


Lyman Abbott, Charles Dudley Warner, William Cullen Bryant, Rufus Choate, 

Theodore Roosevelt, Arthur J. Balfour, Jonathan P. Doliver, Edward Eggleston, 
William E. Gladstone, Charles Francis Adams, John L. Spalding, Joseph: Cham- 
berlain, Grover Cleveland, Fisher Ames, Lawrence Barrett, Henry Drummond, 
James A. Garfield, Hamilton Wright Mabie, William Jennings Bryan, etc. 


60 Classic and Popular Lectures by 


Charles A. Dana, Robt. J. Burdette, Russell H. Conwell, Canon Farrar, John B. 
Gough, Andrew Lang, Wen dell Phillips, Josh Billings, John Tyndall, Geo. William 
Curtis, Artemus Ward, Paul DuChaillu, John B. Gordon, Newell Dwight Hillis, John 
Morley, John Ruskin, Henry M. Stanley, Wu Ting Fang, etc. 


200 Short Stories and Anecdotes by 


Mark Twain, Chauncey M. Depew, Horace Porter, Champ Clark, Joseph H. Choate, 
John M. Allen, etc. 


Modern Eloquence 
consists of 10, large, 
handsome volumes 
bound in rich, red 
three-quarters mo- 
rocco: with attrac- 
tive design stamped 
in gold leaf on the 
backs. Printed in 
clear, legible Caxton 
Old Style type on 
beautifulwhite paper. 
Profuse illustrations 


in photogravure on 
Japanese vellum and each 
volume is gold gopped. It’s a 
set that would prove a not- 
able addition to the finest 
library in the land. 


A Wondertul 
Bargain 


50,000 sets of Modern Eloquence were sold at 
a figure much higher than ours before we se- 
cured the few remaining sets of the wonderful 
de Luxe edition ata sale. We are now offering 
these, while they last, at an insignificant price 
that you can easily afford to pay. Send us the at- 
tached coupon by return mail and we will name 
this price and tell you how you can get the books 
on easy monthly payments. Wewillalso send you 


Henry W. Grady’s Great Lecture— 
“The Race Problem ”—FREE 


Reprinted from the work itself. Champ Clark says— 
“The most famens after-dinner speech within the 
memory of any living man.” Sending the coupon places 
you under no obligation to buy. If you are interested, 
tear it off and send it NOW. Don’t wait. The offer 
is limited. 


a a | Ee at ae 
Mail This Coupon For Free 
Lecture Cos. 5-14 


GEO. L. SHUMAN & CO., 
Dept. 62, Ohio Building, Chicago 
Please send me free lecture and full 
description of Modern Eloquence with 
special prices and terms. 


Address 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Gorham Company's 
Trade~Mark 


placed on a piece of silverware is like the 
signature on a government bond. 

It is a guarantee that the article so stamp 
ed is of the highest craftsmanship and quality 

In the mind of every officer: and crafts- 
man of The Gorham Company this trade- 
mark fixes a standard 
that must be maintained. 

When this mark is placed on a piece 

of silverware it is a contract 

from The Gorham Company 

with the purchaser that that article is pre 
cisely what it is represented to be. 

The Gorham Company in nearly one hut 
dred years of existence has never failed. to 
make good a contract or guarantee. 

Silverware bearing this trade-mark is 
offered by leading jewelers everywhere. 


THE GORHAM CO. 


SILVERSMITHS 
NEW YORK 


GORHAM SILVER POLISH-THE BEST FOR CLEANING SILVER 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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“Ah! Just what I want!” 
And he knows this—knows 


how deliciously good it is—even 
before he tastes it. For its in- 
viting natural color and spicy 
aroma are all a part of the 
pleasing quality of 


Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup 


And this tempting promise is 
made good by an appetizing 
flavor and complete wholesome- 
ness which make it the most 
satisfying tomato soup ever pro- 
duced. 

Try it for dinner and you will 
realize this yourself. 

Money back if not satisfied. 


21 kinds 10c a can 


Asparagus Mulligatawny 
Beef Mutton Broth 
Bouillon Ox Tail 
Celery Pea 

Chicken Pepper Pot 
ChickenGumbo (Okra) Printanier 
Clam Bouillon Tomato 

Clam Chowder Tomato-Okra 
Consommé Vegetable 
Julienne Vermicelli-Tomato 
Mock Turtle 


oue 
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When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Dancing is delightful to 
the music of the Victrola 












































If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Every one enjoys dancing 
to music of such splendid 
volume, such clearness and 
perfect rhythm—and the 
Victrola plays as long as 
any one wants to dance. 

The Victrola brings to 
you all kinds of music and 
entertainment, superbly 
rendered by the world’s 
greatest artists who make 
records exclusively for the 


Victor. 


Any Victor dealer will gladly play the 
latest dance music or any other music you 
wish to hear. There are Victors and. 
Victrolas in great variety of styles from 
$10 to $500. 

Victor Talking Machine Co. 
Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors. 
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Always use Victor Machines with Victor Records 
and Victor Needles—the combination. There is 
no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone. 








When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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How Would You Select the Best Car? 


If you were not limited by price, 
prejudice, or time, how would you 
choose it, and what would it be? 


A St. Louis man recently investi- 
gated the matter in a logical, con- 
clusive way. 

His method was to question Chauf- 
feurs. He would step to the curb 
and ask the driver of a waiting motor 
car which particular make ranked 
the highest, and why. Many chauf- 
feurs, in charge of all kinds of cars, 
readily answered his questions. 


As a result of his inquiries, he pur- 
chased a Locomobile. He bought it 
on account of its standing among 
well-informed and unprejudiced men. 


The practical automobile driver 
recommends the Locomobile because 
it is safe to drive at speed. It is 
economical in fuel consumption. It 
is well-balanced and easy on tires. It 
is reliable—little trouble to maintain. 


Chauffeurs like an up-to-date car 
as much as the owner. They like 
four speeds instead of three, just as 
they like six cylinders instead of 
four; they like the disc clutch better 
than the cone clutch once used 
everywhere; most of them like left 
drive and center control instead of 
right drive. 

Analyze Style as a most important 
matter. The best car will be in the 
best taste, and without conspicuous 
features. Have you ever considered 
style in this way? 

There is no label on the Locomo- 
bile. It is designed for the Owner, 
and the usual conspicuous features 
tending to advertise the manufac- 
turer at the expense of the owner are 
omitted. 


Look for yacht-like effects, smooth 
body surfaces without external door 
hinges or door handles. Spare tires 
should be carried at the rear to leave 
the running boards clear. 


Investigate comfort personally. 
Never take the riding qualities of any 
car for granted. The Locomobile 
has been given preference in recent 
years because of its deep, soft uphol- 
stery, and easy riding. 


Look into Safety. Give us the op- 
portunity to show you why our car is 
particularly safe. 


Do not overlook Service. The Lo- 
comobile idea is: Service Above 
Sales. Our chain of sixteen branch 
houses gives direct Locomobile Serv- 
ice throughout the country. Our 
limited output (not more than Four 
Cars a Day) enables us to build a bet- 
ter car by watching it more carefully 
during its construction. It also en- 
ables us to give more personal atten- 
tion to owners. 


Select your car because it has the 
most good points and the fewest bad 
ones. The best car must have the 
best chassis. Its comfort must be 
proven superior by comparison with 
other cars. Its appearance must be 
modish, but refined, to rank highest. 


The more carefully you make your 
selection, the better it will satisfy us. 
We have such faith in the Locomo- 
bile that the more thorough you are 
in choosing the car, the more likely 
we will be to secure the order. 


Our car is at your disposal to ex- 
amine, test, and compare with all 
other cars. 


The Locomohile Company of America, 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


72 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Alba Semi-indirect Bowl gives ample, beautiful light in the library of a Philadelphia home 


Beautiful efficient light 


means ample light without glare, without dazzling reflections 
or repellent shadows. It is the soft, all-pervasive radiance 
that you like to sit in, read by, work by. | 

Beautiful, efficient light is easy to get in these days 
and economical —take the sting out of modern brilliant 
iliuminants with 


. Alba Shades, Bowls, Urns, etc. 


Alba with Tungsten lamps gives a beautiful, soft 
and efficient light. Together Alba and Tungsten withan 2 


the Booklet 


constitute the greatest service that the home, office, Sy which you wish 
Yy For Booklet on Good 


and store have received from illuminating science. </ isp eae 


For the sake of decorations, eyes, health, pocketbook, learn how to get No. 60-A. 
better light—fill out and mail the attached coupon at once for ene or more For Home Lighting: write 
of the portfolios mentioned—and send your dealer’s name. for Portfolio No. 63-A. 
For Business Lighting, write for 
Portfolio No. 47-A. 


5-14 


Macbeth-Evans Glass Company 
Pittsburgh 


Sales and Showrooms also in New York 
Chicago, Philadelphia, St Louis, Boston 
Cincinnati, Cleveland, Dallas, San Francisco 
Reg. U.S. Macbeth-Evans Glass Co Ltd Toronto g City and State 


Pat. Off. Macbeth-Evans Glass Co.., Pittsburgh 
eee eer 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Yet tea Fille? 


MPLOY us as your tailors and you'll get your own 

choice of the world’s best woolens made up into clothes 
that embody your own individuality in connection with the 
finest workmanship that was ever put into custom tailored 
clothes for $25 and Up—Suit or Overcoat 


Write us for the name of our dealer in your city—he’ll take your measure correctly 


Largest tailors in the world of GOOD made-to-order clothes 
| Price Building Chicago, U. S. A. 


A 185-foot ais i am In our main stock room, st 
about one juarter of the woo slens we carry cons 
anda 


We buy over 18,000 full bolts annuall 


You are invited to inspect our mammoth tailor shops whenever you visit Chicago. A guide will show you through 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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f EXAMPLES OF BASCH VALUES 





é 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


(Trade Mark) 





(Trade-Mark) 


GENUINE PERFECT CUTE 50 
Per 


DON 


Pista: from the IMPORTERS 


Ycuhaveseen the Basch trade-mark in “Cosmopolitan” 
for many years—it will continue here many years to 
come—because it means so much to you, to everyone 
interested in Diamonds. Note that price — $97.50 per 
carat—the world’s lowest for genuine perfect cut diamonds; a price no competi- 
tion dare meet—a price we continue in spite of higher tariffs, in spite of. last 
year’s 25% jump in diamond values. Note ‘MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
—read below how it protects your investment. Note L. Basch & Co. was es- 
tablished 35 years ago—final proof of reliability! This trade-mark tells in brief 
‘ sign-language our success in standardizing the selling of diamonds; enabling you 
32505 to buy as intelligently as diamond experts. - 


Solld Gold Send No Money! See Before You Pay! 


1 Diamond 
$1.00 
Merely select the size of diamond and mounting you prefer, and we 
ship it for your examination and comparison. We pay all expenses 
and you are not under the slightest obligation to purchase. ZThousands 
of 14K. solid gold and platinum mountings. to choose from—priced to 
you at actual manufacturing cost in our own factory. 


BASCH LEGAL MONEY BACK GUARANTEE : 


YOUR MONEY BACK WITHIN 2 YEARS 


A written guarantee contract, issued with ev ery diamond, a guarantee to refund FULL PRICE IN CASH 
less 10% if for any reason you'd rather have the money than the diamond. Furthermore, we guarantee 
the carat weight, quality and value of every diamond, and agree to allow the full price IN EXCHANGE 
any time. No reason now why you can’t invest a little spare money in a diamond—enjoy the pleasures of wearing and 
owning it—knowing you can ‘‘cash-in” on a moment's notice. 


128 PAGE DE LUXE 1914 EDITION FREE! 
BASCH DIAMOND BOOK * 
The costliest, most complete diamond guide yet produced. Thousands of 
illustrations. | More than a catalogue, for it contains information about 
diamonds acquired in a life-time of specializing by recognized dia- 
mond experts. Enables you to judge diamond qualities, to com- 
pare values, to buy intelligently. Shows most artistic, new 
and fashionable ideas in diamond mountings—14K. solid 
gold, platinum, onyx inlaid, etc. Full particulars of the 
Basch Plan, importers’ prices and money back guarantee. 
Shows a complete line of Watches and Jewelry of all standard 
makes, catalogued at FACTORY prices—these prices by com- 
parison are startling! ‘ 


Clip this Coupon to get your 
30% Dividend when you in- zs 
vest in a Diamond. 


A Valuable “‘ Tip ’’ to Diamond Buyers 


Always buy DIAMONDS by the carat. Why do all jew- 
elers buy diamonds by the carat and yet nearly all iefuse 
to sell on the same honest basis? Simply because they 
do not want you to know the tremendous price per carat 
they are really asking. L. Basch & Co. are practically 
alone in giving and guaranteeing in writing the carat 
weight and price per carat of every diamond. All these 
valuable facts in our Free Diamond Book. 


Address 


L. BASCH & CO. 


Dept. P 251, State and Quincy Streets, CHICAGO 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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GUARANTEE 
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Please mail me free your 128 page . 
De Luxe Basch Diamond Book explain- 
ing the Basch Plan and Importers’ Prices. 
It is understood I am not obligated in any 
way in making this reques: 
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Dollars’ *' 


If we were to at- 
tempt to cut a few dol- 
lars off the Apollo Player 
Piano’s price, we would be forced to 
take many dollars off its musical value. 


Q We have always taken the 
stand that people who want the best pos- 
sible in music are willing to pay a fair 
Price to get it. And the wonderful success 
of the Apollo Player Piano proves us right. 
The price of the A pollo is based on its 
quality. The quality in music is based 
on features which our patents make 
exclusive with this instrument. Here 
are three of the things which put 
the Apollo in a dass by itself— 


@ Every pianist in the world 
can accent the melody or omit it 
at will. Yet the Apollo is the only 


Write us for all the facts. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 
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& 
player piano which can do this, And the 
Apollo does more than merely accent 
the melody or omit it—it plays the 
accompaniment in any key desired] 


( The finest watches are built 
on same principle as the Apollo's 
Metronome Motor. The Metronome 
Motor relieves you of half the work 
of pedalling and re-winds music rolls 
with the touch of a lever! 


Q With a down touch on the 
piano keys, That's the way the Apollo 
plays. No other piano produces tone 
in this way. No manual pianist ever pro- 
duced it in any other way. Think it over. 


The features above are but a few 


of many. The two booklets we send show photographic compar- 
isons of the different construction covering all the vital facts about 
player pianos in general as well as the Apollo in particular. 


MELVILLE CLARK PIANO COMPANY 


Executive Offices, 411 Fine Arts Building, Chicago 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Morning 
After Morning 


Thousands of homes are made 
brighter and cheerier by 


Post 
Toasties 


These crisp, 

sweet bits of 

Indian corn, 

toasted to a 

delicate brown 

and always 

with the fa- 

mous “toastie” 

flavour, make a most delicious “starter” 
for the morning meal. 


Toasties require no cooking —no 
bother. Just pour what you want 
into a bowl, add some nice cream or good milk, and there you are. 


With a bowl of Post Toasties and cream—some fruit, a poached 
egg, crisp buttered toast, and a cup of Postum— 


There you have about the best kind of breakfast to carry one well- 
fed and clear-headed until lunch time. 


You are invited to visit the big, clean factories at Battle Creek, 
where Post Toasties, Grape-Nuts and Postum are made. There’s much 
to be seen, and there’s a welcome! 


Post Toasties 


—sold by Grocers everywhere. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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P ANIC~disaster—dis- 
figurement and all the 
tragedies of fire which sud- 
denly attack your home are 
so easily averted by this 
convenient andscientific fire 
fighter and fire preventer. 


Brass and Nickel-plated Pyrene Fire Ex- 
tinguishers are the only one-quart fire ex- 
tinguishers included in the lists of approved 
Fire Appliances issued by the National 
Board of Fire Underwriters. 


Ww. rite for Full information, PYRENE MANUFACTURING CO., 1358 Broadway, New York 
Atlanta Birmingham, Baltimore, Bridgeport, Buffa!o, Chicago, Cincinnati, Cleveland, 


De on, Denver, Detre ae re rs 
Okla a sma City, Phila pees Phee irgh, Richmond, St. Louis. St. Paul, Salt Lake City, San Antonio, York, Neb. 


teenie, Louisville, Memphis, Milwaukee, New Orleans, Norfolk, 


en 
Paeifie GC coast ‘Distributors. Gorham Fire Apparatus Co., San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle. 
Distributors for Great Britain and the Continent, The Pyrene Co., 29 A Charing Cross Road. London, W. C. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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P. A. makes men 
pipe hungry 


Just you get a whiff of “tle national 
joy smoke,” and it’s dollars to dough- 
nuts you beat it to the nearest store 
that sells tobacco and stock up. The 
flavor and aroma of Prince Albert has 
sure got ’em all backed off the boards. 


Just figure on that, then realize P, A. 
can’t bite your tongue, because the 
bite’s cut out by a patented pro- 
cess. No other tobacco can 

get in the same class with 


pel ALBERT 4 


the national joy smoke 


You goto P. A. just like a baby puts its little hand 
out for candy, natural like! It’s so delicious that 
you smoke it all day and all evening—and there's 
no comeback! You make a mental note of that! 





May 1914 
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You can buy P. A. wherever tobacco 
is sold—andin every civilized country 
in the world! Toppy red bags, 5c; 
tidy red tins, 10c; also in pound 
and half-pound humidors. 


zt ee @ R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
R, J. Reynolds : . - Sy Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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| A Patrician Among 
Fine Watches 


° 


| 


| \esterhi e| 


The Chesterfield is a true aristocrat in 
appearance; a slim, thin-model watch, the 
very feel of which gives you joy. 


make them hastily, but we make them well. 
We recommend the Chesterfield to you who 
desire the pride and pleasure of knowing that 


And as its reliability demonstrates itself the watch youcarry is the best of itskind., The 
through the passing years, your pride in it prices range from $100 down. 
develops into real affection. For in the Ches- Write for name of nearest 

terfield you obtain not only princely appear- South Bend jeweler and our 

ance but what is rarely found in thin-model. _ little complimentary brochure, 

watches,utter time-exactness. The production “Character in Watches.” 

of Chesterfield Watchesis limited. Wedonot Mailed free on request. 


The South Bend Watch Company, 5 Croft St., South Bend, Ind. 


J -G4 Sign of the 
Nyal Drug Store 


NYAL’S 
FACE 
CREAM 


Ideal for freck- 

les, tan and sun- 

burn. A delightful 

toilet luxury, being 

both greaseless and dis- 

appearing. Does not 

soil the most delicate 

fabric. Two sizes, 25 and 
50 cents. 


More than 16,000 of the best 
druggists in America sell N “ 
Face Cream. There’s one of 


druggists right near you. 

Nyal’s Face Cream is sold only by Nyal 

Druggists. Look for the Nyal trade mark 

shown above. Whenever you find it, you: 

find a high-grade, reliable drug eee. re 
d 1 lor ual ; 

fen ant gunkecat authacity oo. fine Care of the 


White Tar bags and Paper 
Moth Proof and Dust Proof 


For storing motor coats, furs, 
carpets, rugs and draperies. 
The modern method of caring 
for garments, furs, carpets, rugs 
and draperies is to hang them in 
air tight WhiteTar Bagsor wrap 
them in White Tar Paper. It 
keeps them free from moths and 
dust. Alwaysready forinstant use. 





White Tar ar Paper is made 12 sheets 
to the roll, eet Measuring 40x48 
inches. If your regular ar dealer cannot 
ony gon we we will send ay style of §& 
g and rollofTarorCedar | 


Paper sh cone id on receipt of ‘= a= 
¢ repai pt ot a Ws Complexion. 


D 
- hite Tar Paper— 
perroll. Pine Tar 50c roll. 


per ro iH 
WHITE TAR CO.. 167 John St., New York 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 ot this issue 


WYAL CO. 1250 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Wick 
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Subscribe to Wilburbuds 


AVE us send them to your family or sweet- 

heart as regularly as the publisher sends their 
favorite magazine. On receipt of the names with 
_ remittance and your instructions, we will ship each 
week or month, direct from our factory, postpaid, 
a box of Wilburbuds — deliciously wholesome 
morsels of solid vanilla chocolate. 


il 


(Wilbur’s Chocolate Buds) 


‘Made to melt in the mouth,” therefore particularly good 
for the children. Let them eat freely of this 
healthful chocolate. 
SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


Morethane Halt. Quarter. Enter subscriptions early. You can 


d d . ° 
One Issue $1.00 $400 $30 buy single issues at almost any good 
Four Issues 50 -50 1.00 : 
Issues 37235 2.25 1.50 shop or direct from 


May 1914 _ 





Let your gift be the June bride’s pride—the gift she will always cheris 
Give HOMER LAUGHLIN CHINA. The graceful, dainty, shapes—th 
artistic, delicate, decoration—the inestimable length of service—make 


| the most appropriate wedding gift imaginable, at such a reasonabli 
cost. Goto any dealer today—see’the almost endless variety 
exquisite designs. Be sure to look for our trade mark—HOMER 
LAUGHLIN--on bottom of each piece. It is our guarantee to you. 
Send*now for free copy of the “China 
Book,” richly illustrated in colors—an in- 
teresting, instructive book that tells 
how ‘Ghine has been made for forty-_ 
years in our Potteries—the 
st in the world—a book that — 
‘you how to oe 
> or China. : 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





May 1914 


Cosmopolitan Magazing 


The Howard Watch 


N higher railroad circles there 

is a very natural ambition to 

carry a watch that is not 

merely Railroad Standard, but.a 
standard for railroad watches. 

It is well known that Railroad Officials 

and the higher grades of Trainmen show a 


marked preference for the HOWARD Watch. 


But there is also among the rank and file a sur- 
prising number who have the wholesome 
ambition to own a Howarp, and who make ita 
point to get one, even at the cost of some self- 
sacrifice. 


In America, as nowhere else, the typical rail- 
road president, corporation executive, head of an 
industry or a business house, is the man who 
has made his way up from the ranks. 

And it is often the man in the ranks, impelled 
by his self-respect, his professional spirit, and his 
ambition for the better things of his calling, who 
saves to get a Howarp. 

A Howarp Watch is always worth what 
you pay for it. 

The price of each watch is fixed at the factory 
and a printed ticket attached—from the 17-jewel 
(double roller) in a Crescent Extra or Boss Extra 
gold-filled case at $40, to the 23-jewel in 18K 
gold case at $170—and the Epwarp HowarpD 
model at $350. 


Not every jeweler can sell you a HOWARD Watch. : Find the HOWARD jeweler 
in your town and talk to him. He is a good man to know. 
Admiral Sigsbee has written a little book,“ The Log of the HOWARD Watch,” givin: 


the record of his own HOWARD in the U. S. Navy. You'll enjoy it. 


Dept. J, and we'll send you a copy. 


Drop us a post card, 


E. HOWARD WATCH WORKS 
BOSTON, MASS. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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T happened during 

the first breakfast. 

But in this particular 

case the _foor was 

protected with | 61”’ Floor 

Varnish, so — they lived 
happily ever after.”’ 

The spilling of hot or cold 
liquids on ‘‘61°? Floor Varnish 
is not a calamity. ‘61°’ is 
proof against these accidents as 
well as damage by impressions 
or blows. It is heel-proof, 
mar-proof and _ water-proof. 
Hit it with a hammer! Stamp 
on it! You may dent the wood 
but the varnish wont crack, 
Test it yourself. Send for 


Booklet and Two Sample Panels 


one finished with ‘‘61’’ and the 
other with Vitralite, the Long- 
Life White Enamel. ‘The por- 
celain-like surface of Vitralite 
will not show brush marks, nor 
will it crack, chip or turn yel- 
low, whether used inside or 
outside, on wood, metal or 
plaster. Can be cleaned and 
washed indefinitely without 
dulling its perfect gloss, and is 
absolutely water-proof. Easy 
to apply and hard to wear out. 

The quality of P. &. L. Varnish Products 


has always been their strongest guarantee. 
Our established policy is full satisfaction or 
money refunded. 

Pratt & Lambert Varnish Products are 
used by painters, specified by architects, 
and sold by paint and hardware dealers 
everywhere, 


Address all inquiries to Pratt & Lam- 

bert-Inc. 99 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, 

In Canada, 41 Courtwright St., 
Bridgeburg, Ontario. 


Witralite 


ociure WHITE ENAMEL 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Nothing ever touches this soap but your face. You 
hold the shaving stick by the metal holder, which 
allows you to use the last available bit of soap as 
conveniently as the first. | 


Williams’ Holder-Top Shaving Stick is the 
last word in convenience and economy. 
Add to these qualities the absolute purity of the 
soap and its rich, creamy, lasting, abundant lather 
and you have a shaving luxury that is unsurpassed. 


THREE OTHER FORMS OF THE SAME 
GOOD QUALITY: 


Williams’ Shaving Stick Hizgs4-Cover 
Williams’ Shaving Powder Rizest-Sover 
Williams’ Shaving Cream (in tubes) 


A sample of any one of these four shaving preparations 
will be sent postpaid for 4c. in stamps. ° 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Glastonbury, Conn. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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“He’s in That 


Chair Because 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 
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“He never stopped growing. Right now, he’s 
getting ready to swing bigger deals than ever before. 


“I’m going to follow the president’s lead. 


“I’m going to prepare myself to swing big 
deals, too. 


“I'm going to make myself a power in this 
business. 


“I'm going to get hold of the knowledge and 
the training that other men are using to make 
themselves successful. 


“I'm going to enroll, today, for the Modern 
Business Course and Service that the president 
is always talking about.” 


Here are a few of the presidents who are using 
and recommending the Modern Business Course 
and Service: H. C. Osborn, President, Ameri- 
can Multigraph Sales Company; S. G. Mc- 
Meen, President, Columbus Railway & Light 
Company; George D. Locke, President, Kan- 
sas City and Memphis Railway Company; C. 
R. Hardy, President, Rock Falls Manufactur- 
ing Company; Alfred I. duPont, President, 


DuPont Powder Company; W.S. MacGlashan, 
President, The Beaver Board Companies; 
Melville M. Mix, President, Dodge Manufac- 
turing Company; C. Edwin Michael, President, 
Virginia Bridge and Iron Company. 


The Modern Business Course and Service is a short 
cut to the broad knowledge that makes a large part of the 
difference between the president and his subordinate. 


It covers advertising, selling, financing, accounting, 
credits, banking, correspondence and commercial law. 


It is big enough for the business leaders of America. 


It is not too big for those who expect to be numbered 


among the leaders of tomorrow. 
It is thorough, practical and interesting. 


Your position and income two years from now de- 
pend on what you do now. You will get suggestions 
that will help you by sending now for “The Ability to 
Handle Men” and full information about the Modern 
Business Course and Service. 


Simply request it on your business letterhead, or use 
the attached coupon. 


Alexander Hamilton Institute 


19 Astor Place, New York City 


Without placing me under any sort of obligation send me your book, 
information regarding your Course and Service. 


“The Ability to Handle Men,” 
(Write your name, address and business position below. 


and ful) 


Peeewwccccewener anna nana nnn anna nn nn nnn n nent een n enn nn nen nn enna nenne nnn enn nna nen ec ere nes eseee: == on eran seeeeeeeseeeneeesesseeee cee 
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WilsovCbres 


Athletic Union Suit ) 


Licensed Under the Klosed-Krotch Patents 


ASE in every pose. Smooth 


—convenient — comfortable. 


Permanently closed crotch—gap- 
less. Noedges or buttons between 
the legs. Separate openings front 
and rear. Wilson Bros. have the 
exclusive right to use this patented 
closed crotch on this style of union 
suit — $1.00 and up for men; 
50 cents and up for boys. 


Other furnishings bearing 
the WGarGray mark 
of quality include Shirts, 
Gloves, Hosiery, Sus- 
penders, Neckwear, 


aa heel Handkerchiefs, etc. 


Open-Mesh Union Suit 
Licensed Under the Klosed-Krotch Patents 


Here’s the perfected 
open-mesh union suit 
—the only one with 
the patented closed 
crotch the same as on 


J Ath. 
letic Union Suit. Airy, 
well fitting, elastic. 
Long sleeves, half 
sleeves,sleeveless; ankle, 
three-quarter or knee 
length. $1 and up for 
men; 50 cents for boys. 


Your furnisher has these comfort garments 


‘ie 


WilsoRCre3 
Combinette Pajama 
Licensed Under the Klosed-Krotch Patents 


Another new wminkle in closed 
crotch comfort. A one-piece 
pajama. No drawstring. Waist i ( 
freedom. Easy to adjust. 


Convenient. Digni- a 
fied appearance. ‘ 

Hasthesame patent- Bp ind Ae 
ed closed crotch as =, 


Athletic Union LY 
Suit. In soft, well- 

patterned fabrics 
— $1.50 and up. 


rd 
| es 


or can get them for you. 


MilsowGros 


Chicago 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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This Handsome 14K = r 


Gold Plated “Bull” Watch Charm 


To Every Man Sending 5c for a Sack of “Bull” Durham Tobacco 


This Watch Charm is unusually attractive in appearance and 
design. It is ]4K gold plated, and will prove a decided ornament 
to any Watch Fobor Watch Chain. We are making this unusual 
Free Offer in order to induce more smokers to try “rolling their 
own”’ fresh, fragrant, hand-made cigarettes from world-famous 


GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


(Enough for forty hand-made cigarettes in each 5-cent sack) 


As many cigarettes are rolled with “Bull” Durham in a year 
as all brands of ready-made cigarettes in this country combined. 
There isa unique, delightful aroma to “Bull” Durham that is not found 
in any other tobacco. It is produced by an exclusive process, 
known only to the makers of “Bull” Durham. Once you have 
learned this delicious, distinctive flavor, your taste will always call 
for it, and you will always recognize “Bull” Durham anywhere 
by its savory aroma. There is nothing else like it in the world. 


Send 5 cents and we 
so fgh for FREE, 4 FREE will mail you pre- F 
with each 5c sack paid, anywhere in ie 
U.S., a 5-cent sack of “Bull” Durham, = [arene | 


a Book of cigarette papers, and this 14K =. : 

gold plated “Bull” Watch Charm, Free. : Aegan 

We will also send you an illustrated book- ee 
let showing how to “roll your own” ciga- 
rettes with “Bull” Durham tobacco. In : me 
writing please mention name and address /// a shiner Tohace 
of your tobacco dealer. Address “Bull” Bie ay ‘gree Seweriny 


Durham, Durham, N. C. Room 1120 CY ; — 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY =. _ 


) 


: | 
a 
. eek 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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It matters little where you wish to spend 
your vacation at the seashore, in the moun- 
tains, camping, or in Europe—let us pay the bill. 


Our Vacation Money Plan is quick in action and sure in 

results. It calls for your spare time or your whole time, just as 

you prefer. It can be successfully applied by any man or woman, voung 
or old. No previous experience is necessary; no cash investment is 
needed. You begin to make money right at the start. 


We will pay youa liberal Salary and Commission to look after our businessin- 
terestsin yourcommunity. Thework isinteresting,dignifiedand healthful. 


Cosmopolitan \f Simply sign the coupon, tear it off and mail it to us. The sooner 


Magazi ; : 
as oiah ailiin, you sign and send, the more you will have to spend. 


New York City 


Gentlemen— Sign the coupon now for a pocketful of vacation money. 


A 
Please send me par- N¥ 
ticulars of your Vacation 


son Pa Cosmopolitan Magazine 
Namé | 119 West 40th Street New York City 


Local 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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For the cottage—nothing cheaper 
For the mansion—nothing richer 


To Double the Beauty 


Rea he i of Your Home? Double the 
2 Beauty of Your Floor! 





Double the beauty of your home by mirroring ever 
so softly your furniture in your floors. It will make 
A, that furniture seem richer, your room—through lustre—larger. 
Use Old English Floor Wax and get in your floor a gentle 
radiance and soft lustre which reflect the spirit of beauty throughout a room, 


OL English 
Floor Wax 


Made chiefly of two imported waxes, one hard and one soft. Old English has all it can hold 
of that hard and costly wax that makes it spread farther, last longer and polish better 
than ordinary floor waxes containing more soft wax. It is only half the cost of varnish or 
shellac in the long run. Paint Dealers, House Furnishing Departments (Druggists) sell it. 


Send for Free Sample and Our New Book—Free 


24-page edition just out—“Beautifal Floors, Their Finish Old English Floor Wax doesn’t mar, doesn’t 
and Care.” It will help you a a ait show scratches. It sheds dust 
Finishing New Floors itchen, Pantry and Bath- . ‘ 
Finishing Old Floors room Floors and » you can < it 
Hardwood Floors Finishing Dance Floors \ with or wi t ou t 
Pine Floors Finishing Furniture ha | stain. It’s easily 
Cleaning and Polishing Interior Woodwork ; 7 mS. . 
Care of Waxed Floors Stopping Cracks Be . app li - — 
Removing Varnish, etc. . 60c will make 
‘. a large room 


THE A. S. BOYLE CO. = happy for six 


1910 Dana Avenue Cincinnati, O, months. 

Th 
A. S. Royh 
Compan: 
1910 Dana Ave 
Cincinnati, 0 
Send Book anc 
FREE Sample s¢ 
I may try Old Eng 

lish at home. 


PED on ccsncenevescsestestbecscsseccneee s08 


My dealer i6.............ccccccccccesses sastncnenaain er 





FTER brushing the teeth, it is important that the 

mouth be thoroughly rinsed with a good mouth- 
wash. Listerine is the ideal antiseptic preparation. It 
cleanses and purifies and is exceedingly agreeable and re- 
freshing. Use it every day. 


All druggists sell Listerine. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, St. Louis, Mo. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Famous 
Acousticon 
For the 


FEAF 


You have heard about the famous 
Acousticon—you have needed one—you’ve 
wanted one. You can secure it from our 
factory at the factory price wherever you live 


NOW DIRECT BY MAIL 


The Acousticon is the instrument everyone knows 
will positively enable you to hear the slightest sound. 
It makes no difference what you_have tried without 
satisfaction, yon have never used _ anything like the 
Acousticon. There is nothing else like it—it must not 
be confused with any other instrument. The Acousti- 
con is the instrument which ER a 
you easily regulate instantly 
to enable you to clearly 


Hear Every 
Sound 


near or distant 

—loud or low, 

indoors or if 

outdoors, 

under ev- 

ery con- 

ceivable 

condition 

Oneofthe 

advant- 

ages that \ 

make the % 

Acousticon | J 

the great hearing device . ‘ 

of today is the patent that transmits every sound, 
not only clearly, but absolutely natural. The 
Acousticon retains and transmits to you the orig- 
inal quality, or tone, of every sound. Not a word 
blurred—not asingle soundisharsh. This remark- 
able quality of sound is possible only by our pat- 
ented transmitter, which receives the sound on the 
indirect principle. The Acousticon is the instru- 
ment that covers 


48 Degrees of Deafness 


and defective hearing. It makes absolutely no 
difference what the cause of deafness, unless you 
are ‘stone deaf” or born deaf, the Acousticon 
will positively enable yov to hear every sound— 

rfectly. We claim this—thousands of people 
Cao it—and we prove it. 

The Acousticon is not a theory—not a new, un- 
tried device—but a world-known success for years, 
Why is it installed in hundreds of churches, 
theatres, banks and other public institutions? 
Why is it used all over the world by thousands? 


NO DEPOSIT cree TRIAL 


Write for our special offer—10 days free trial— 
no deposit—no pocmsice to buy—let us prove the 
Acousticon is the instrument you must use. 
EASY TERMS Learn how tosecure an Acous- 

ticon on easy monthly pay- 
ments before special offer expires. 
WRITE now for free copy of the greatest book 
of facts for the deaf ever printed, with 
testimonials from ministers, judges and others. 
General Acoustic Co., 
1320 Candler Bidg., 220 W. 42nd Street, New York City 





Superfluous Hair 


In completing the careful toilet, the removal of 
superfluous hairs is occasionally desirable, 
There is no safe way of doing this perma- 
nently but 


Lvans’s Depilatory Powder 


will carefully remove every trace of hair, coarse | 
or fine, for a long time, without injury to the 
skin. An occasional application keeps your 
skin entirely free. 

50 cents At drug and department stores. If 


; your dealer hasn't ‘* Evans’s’’ send us 
his name and 50 cents for a package postpaid. Your 
money back if you want it. 


GEORGE B. EVANS, 1104 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 


ee eS Seetee seaaee am 


O educate your chil- 
dren,supporta family, 

y off a mortgage, 

uy a home or dress 

better? Then do as thousands 

of others are doing. Make money 
selling World’s Star Hosiery and Klean 
Knit Underwear in your home town. 
No previous experience is necessary. 
We show you how to make money in 
an easy, congenial able way. Two 


lady agents began in their home town 
in California and each made over 


$3,000 First Year jij} 
We sell direct from the mill tothe home, |}} 

eliminating the middleman’s profit, there- 

by giving better value for the money. 
Our lines for men, women and chil- 
dren are famous the world over. We 
have in 18 years grown to be the larg- 

est concern in the world manufacturing 
and selling knit goods direct to the 
consumer. 

Agents wanted in every town. It is a per- 
manent, pleasant and profitable business. 
Write today for our free catalog. We protect 
agents in territory and make prompt delivery 





DISHWASHING DRUDGERY GONE FOREVER 


The Kitchenette Family Dishwasher takes the 
Dlace of the old, dishcloth, dishpan way. Washes and ster- 
ilizes in a few minutes. Will not break the most 
delicate china. Hands do not touch the water. 
No red, rough, chapped, dishwater hands. Ap- 
proved by Good Housekeeping Institute of 
. Y. and guaranteed by us. d no money. 30 
days Free Trial and easy payment plan. 
freight prepaid. Address Cary-Davis Co., Int. 
Dept. S-9, 42 Pearl St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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that Welcome Sunshine 


Drape your windows with fabrics 
that always retain their freshness 


and beauty. Neither sunshine 


nor washing can fade 


- Orinoka 


GUARANTEED 


Su inZast Fabrics 


For Drapery and Upholstery 


Made in the fullest variety of 
colors and designs, lending them- 
selves to any decorative scheme, 
and are wonderfully inexpensive. 


“Draping the Home” is a booklet of 
infinite worth to every woman planning 
home decoration. We'll send it free 
upon request ard give you the 
name of your nearest dealer. 


ORINOKA MILLS 
147 Clarendon Bldg. New York 


For your protection insist 
onthis GUARANTEE: 
These goods are guaranteed absolutely fadeless. 
—— changes from exposure to the sunlight 
Sean Yo'epice ana "Wha Sie "foola 
w 
tefund the purchase Price. —— 


This Tag and Guarantee on every bolt. 


== 
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Hi Screen Equals “PEARL” 
Wire Cloth in Appearance and Wear 


In selecting screen material consider wear 
first. The screen that wears longest is least expensive 
and most satisfactory. Right? 

Genuine Gilbert & Bennett PEARL will 
so far outlast the painted screen you have been using 
that there is positively no comparison between the two. 


Painted screens are ugly —PEARL is 
handsome. And the same metallic coating 


which gives it beauty makes it practically rust-proof conse- 
quently almost wear-proof. 


Dust and dirt don’t stay on the smooth, 
clean meshes of “PEARL” Wire Cloth. And 


by the same token that you don’t object to glass in 
your windows you won't object to PEARL—it does not inter- 
cept your vision because after a little exposure it turns a perma- 
nent, ‘invisible gray.” uy A : 
If our claims for PEARL Wire Cloth are just, it is 
the screen you want. For the sake of satisfaction— 


investigate before you buy screens. 
GILBERT BENNETT 


Wire CLOTH 
For Screening Doors, Porches and Windows 


PEARL Wire Cloth is to be had in two weights—Regular 
Grade and Extra Heavy—Extra Strong, both suitable for door, 
window and porch use. ae 

The handsome appearance and rust-proof qualities of 
“PEARL” come from the same source, namely—a peculiar 
metallic coating which is part of the 
wire itself. This coating is exclusive 
with Gilbert & Bennett—no other 
manufacturer has it. So—if you 
wou!d avoid imitations which Zoo% a 
little like PEARL but don’t wear like 
it, make sure of the genuine article by 
looking for the two Copper Wires in 
the Selvage and the Round Tag bear 
ing our name on every roll. 

The best hardware dealer in your 
city sells Gilbert & Bennett PEARL 
Wire Cloth and will gladly supply 
you. 

Or—write our nearest office and we 
will send samples, literature and the 
dealer's name. 


The Gilbert & Bennett Mfg. Co. 
(Established 1818) 
Dept. M-102 Dept. M-102 
277 Broadway 38 S. Dearborn St. 
New York Chicago 


Georgetown, Conn. Kansas City, Mo. 


SAMPLES 
FREE 


Write our near- 
est office 


When you write please mention the Cosmopolitan, 
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Be first to enter this new big paying 
business in your town. Open your 
pockets. Let the dollars pour in. Act 
quick. Every auto sold means more 
5 tires to mend. Automobile business is 
Business 3 growing fast—enormous field for tire 
Keeps Coming J 4 repairing. Punctures and blowouts 
; are common. Tires need retreading 
and vulcanizing. Something going wrong 
_ all the time. Thousands forced to buy new 
tires because they can’t get old ones fixed, 
Think of the old bicycle eyes shops on every 
corner —all making money— busy day and night. Autos 
make same Sqpeutans over again—only ten times bigger 
and better. Users of Haywood Tire epair, Plants are 
making big money. Johnson, Tex., writes: “I made as 
high as $18 profitina lay.” Another man who bought a plant 
September, 1911, writes he has cleared over $3000.00. That’s 
going some! Operate a plantas side line in connection 
with auto business — garage or as an independent business. 
Find neighborhood where there’s a bunch of autos— get all 
the steady business besides transient work. Experience 
unnecessary. You learn quick. Simply follow directions— 
practice a few days on a couple of old tires and you'll be 
Yourself ready to coin money. Business comes fast and easy. 


Where This 
Man Is Young men! 
| Repair Tires at Home. [o"¢,me! 
‘ pair father’s tires—get money he pays garage man. 
Get the neighbor’s work. Make money to attend 


college or to start a garage and repair business, Auto owners— repair your own tires — save money — pay for your 
outfit in short time. We have outfits for home use. Anyhow investigate. Send today for catalogue. See the wonderful 
possibilities in this marvelous field. Learn of the enormous money-making opportunities in this fascinating new business, 


HAYWOOD TIRE & EQUIPMENT CO., 715 N. Capitol Ave., Indianapolis, Ind, 


MOTH-PROOF CEDAR CHEST | The “SANITARY” ERASER 


ON FREE TRIAL—NO MONEY DOWN © Handy - Practical - Economical « Always Covered 


Par-A A ‘ofS yAsie r : 
g ‘oh TARVER 


THE SANITARY ERASER receives, at its open end, a strip of 
tubber 4 inch thick, of a width and length that of the holder. 
y slight pressure at “a loop end, clean rubber is fed down until 
ued its narrow edge allowsa letter or line to be erased without in- 
juring another. Two sane of best quality are made; one for type- 
Handel} fined Ea d“ They Always Work’ 
$ landsomely finis ‘asy to r os EL ey Always Wor 
25. $2 ver month an EVERYBODY should have OPEN ERASER. Price 10f 
BURROWES . ‘CROMWELL CHEST Size Refills. Tyoowsier andl. or Bencl, 4 a Your Stationer. 
sickly pays for itself by saving stor ame charges Protects “ a 0. K. We ordering by mail, state whether Typewriter 
ics from moths, mice, dust and dampness, =e and ink, or Pencil, enclose 2¢ extra for postage. 
Is rina a at waninon ateucsa cence > Booklet of our 3 ““O.K.” Office Necessities Free. 
G0 South St.. Portland, Maine The O. K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse, N. Y., U.S.A. 


I m 5415 . 
FOR Pr Wns |= 
i aig a ; Rowboat Motor 


» a brand new member of the famous 
3 CUSTOM SHIRTS FOR shoo" | L-A tamily. The fruit « £8 years" marine 
I make shirts that fit you, because I make your shirts from your ‘ # engine experience, and sold direct 
measu rement sand guarantee to take them back if they do not | from voee : ou he dead- 
satisfy 5 i Ss pri 
fe send you 100 samples to select from As str¢ ee ci strongest, with n 

I send you measurement blank with rules. I send you the fin- exclusive refinements. Drives rowbo¢ ae 8 
ished shirts express prepaid. No ready-made shirts in my shop, miles an hour, or slow enoughto troll. —In- 
but facilities for quick delivery of the highest grade of custom stantly achabl antly removable 
work Write for sam ples (Higher-priced fabrics, too.) . y f 
Spring and Summer now ready No agents freight paid. "i it 00. - j 
CLARENCE FE. HEAD Shirteraft), 110 State St.. Ithaca. N. ¥. Tene” geen ter toa teisian 

and post yourself on this popular 


+ Gi Hi he : | } motor at @ popular price, “A 
et i i} | . Lockwood-Ash Motor Co. 30 DAYS 
a At Herian ee ata 


Nag LTS 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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| ~ |The OSTERMOOR 


Comfort 


Economy 


Cleanliness 


Satisfaction 


ss 


Trade-Mark Guarantees Sleep—Comfort— 
Economy—Cleanliness—Satisfaction 


But the trade-mark does you no good S 

if you don’t insist on seeing it before 

you buy a mattress—and if you don’t 

believe in the Ostermoor sufficiently s 


to refuse any one of the hundreds of 
imitations which are offered in its 
place—at a lower price—of course. 
Their cheapness (of their economy) is 
their only excuse. 


Send for Free Book MATTRESSES COST 


of 144 pages, with samples of ticking. Ex Prepaid 


A handsome, full-size*Ostermoor mat- 4 f, 6 in. wide by 6 ft. 3 in. long— 
tress, 4 ft. 6 in. wide and 6 ft. 3 in. long, A.C.A. Ticking, 45 lbs $15.60 
elegantly es will bn Sent to YOU, satin Finish Ticking. 45 Ibs... 16.50 
express prepaid, same day we get your ; ; 

check or money order. Your money Mercerized Art Twills, 45 Ibs. = 
will be returned without question if Special Hotel Style, 50 Ibs...... £9. 
you are dissatisfied at the end of 30 ExtraThick French Edge, 601bs.30.00 
days. Mattresses packed in leatherette Special Imperial Edge, €0 Ibs .. 3$.00 
paper and burlap, fully protected. Ex. Thick Imperial Edge.70 lbs. 45.00 


Imperial Double Stitched 
OSTERMOOR & CO. French Roll, 80 Ibs. ........... 55 
111 Elizabeth Street, New York  ygattresses in two parts, Sc extra. 


Canadian Agency: Ane Feather & Down Co., Ltd, Smaller sizes cost $1 less each size. 
jontreal 


Dr. Hall’s Sexual 
KNOWLEDGE 


By Dr. Winfield Scott Hall 
Head of Physiology 
N. W. Univ. Medical School 
Authority on Sex Matters. 
Plain Truths of Sex Life 
every person needs to know; 


e 
strikes the door, falls into eae = 
a “Bask All Safety in marriage relatien 


the hoppe per. thon choote into pe one 
room, Looks automatically. Burglar 
proof. Saves its smal! cost over and eed ts Read 


over again. Easily installed in_ 
» old buildin Specified for 
all new bui dings by archi- 
tects and contractors every- 
where, 
SF" Write for catalog, prices 
and namo of lecal dealer. 
THE MAJESTIC CO, 
412 Erie St. Huntington, Indiana 


Victrola 


and 6 double-faced records (12 pieces to play) 
sent direct to you for 


FREE TRIAL 


No Money Down No Deposit No Obligation 
Select from my free catalogue the Victor or Vie- 
trola you want and the 6records (12 pieces)and 
I will send them to you for free trial. Then it 
you decide to keep the outfit you can buy on 


Dangers of sexual abuses. 
“social evil,’ venereal diseases, 
‘ Illustrated; 320 pages caused by sexual ignorance: 


ONLY $1.10 postpaid ‘fakes’ on sexual weakness; 
secrets of sexual strength. 


SEX FACTS ALL NEED KNOW 
Sexual Activity Greatest Force in Nature; 
efficiency is storing and utilizing sexual power: 
sexual diseases and abuses dissipate vital force; 
vitality, virility, vigor, source of all power; 

Sexual and maternal instincts of woman: 
Sexual impulse and sexual nature of man; 
Sexual understanding preventive of divorce; 
Sexual ignorance cause of double moral standard; 
Sexual Harmony Secret of Marital Happiness; 
sexual endowment, sexual attraction, sexual selection; 
sexual ignorance chief cause of ‘white slave’’ traffic; 
physiology of sexual organs in light of latest researches; 
wonderful power of secretions of sex glands; 
sexual phenomena recently discovered by scientists; 
explains secret of manhood’’& “secret of womanhood;”’ 
exposes “fakes” on debility or “loss of manhood;’’ 
dispels ignorance that makes victims for “quacks;” 
latest scientific explanation of ‘‘nocturnal emissions,” 
which are natural to man as menstruation is to woman; 
secrets of self and sexual strength al! should know; 
Sexual Koowledge forevery woman, girl, wife & mother; 


Easy Payments so small you ‘It never notice them Sexual Knowledge for every man, boy, husband & father; 


No interest -— no premium 


——— 
As little as $2. 00 per month will buy a gen 
—_—$ =e and records 


uine Victrola All in one volume, in plain,simple, inoffensive language; 
If aiter the “Sexual Knowledge” &“Eugenics’*'Combined 


trial you de \ don't want the outfit, just send it back at my expeuse 


FREE CA r .OGU E-—Complete and beautifully illustrated. ¢ “on- } — ALL FOR $1 .00 


tains ¢ details of tree trial and easy payment plana. Write to 
Peter Gooiw 


day. NOW. | Postage 10c. extra; mailed under plain wrapper. 


THE INTERNATIONAL BIBLE HOUSE 


President 
‘ PETER GOODWIN MERCANTILE CO. : 7 
Distributors of Viciors and Viotroias 564 Syndicate Trust Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 16th & Chestnut, Dept. &-146 Philadelphia, Pa., U. S.A. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Stamps or coin for Miniature Bottle 
Only 20 ceuts brings you the 


fragrance of a thousand blossoms. A 
miuaiature bottle of the rarest perfume 
made. So delicate and exquisite—it 
is impossible even to imagine the de- 
lightfulness of this perfume until you 
get its amazing odor. The freshness 
of dew-covered blossoms. Unques- 
tionably the most perfect perfume 
ever produced. Made without alcohol. 
The actual fragrance of the flowers 
themselves. 


Hower Drops 


On this offer we give you an op- 

rtunity to secure our famous min- 
lature bottle of Flower-Drops — any 
one of these odors—Lily of the Valley, Violet or 
Rose, only 20 cents. We are making this offer so 
that you may see hew exquisite is this flower perfume. The 
acme of elegance, A wonderfully subtle fragrance that lin- 
gers in the memory. Different from 
any perfume you have ever knowit. 


Write Today 


To take advantage of this 20 cent 
miniature bottle offer merely state in 
a letter ‘‘send me miniature bottle,” 
name odor you want and enclose 20 
cents, in stamps or coin. Send name 
of your dealer. 


Exact Size 
Reg. $1.50 
Bottle 


Larger Bottle Offer 
if you wish the larger 
bottle shown here in 
handsome hand - turned 
case, long glass stopper, 
send $1.50, check, stamps 
er money-order—or call 
at your dealer. Money 
back if you are not pleas- 
ed. Odors, Lily of the 
Valley, Rose, Vio'et, 


PAUL RIEGER, 125 First Street, San Francisco 
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WRITE US TO-DAY ABOUT 


Imperial Sanitary Flooring 


Because it is fire-proof, water-proof, 
smooth, durable, handsome and _ inex- 
pensive. 

Ideal for factories, restaurants, stores, of- 
fice and public buildings as well as kitchen, 
pantry and bath room in private homes. 

Can be applied over any firm foundation, old or 
new wood floors, concrete or hollow tile. Easily 
laid in a plastic state, it hardens in a few hours, 
leaving a smooth, warm, non-slipping surface 
without cracks or crevices to collect dust and dirt. 


Full information and sample on request. 
IMPERIAL FLOOR COMPANY 
14 Furnace Street Rochester, N. Y. 
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The Sweet Detachable Motor fits 
any row-boat, sail-boat or canoe, 


Attached in a minute. 


Sold you direct by the maker — saving 
you all dealer’s and agent’s profits. Deliv- 
ered in United States, freight prepaid. 
Money back without a word if you are not 
sacisfied. Life guarantee. Nothing experi- 
mental—o years’ record of splendid results. 
Write for my special price—good for 30 days. We 
make only one model, and it’s the best 
detachable motor in all the world, for it 
always runs when you want it to. Write to- 
day—better be safe than sorry. Free catalog. 

Special 30-day price. Save money and have 
a motor you can depend on to run whenever 
you want it to. Nine years’ record — 
guaranteed for life. Best and cheapest. 


SWEET MANUFACTURING CO., 77 Griswold St.. Detroit, Mich, 
Simple, Safe, Sure ana Serviceable 


—the four principal features of the speedy little REDEMOTOR 
Engine. No gas engine experience needed. Runs on any 
adjustment of carburetor. Easy for a woman 

or child to start. For driving dynamo, 

charging batteries, running washing machine, 

lathe drill, etc., the 


Redemotor Engine 


is absolutely safe and sure. Make your canoe or row 
boat a motor boat this summer. Uses gas, gasoline, 
kerosene or alcohol. Runs fine on city gas. 4 sizes, 
4, 44, and 1 horse power. Silent running—noise- 
less as an electric motor. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money back. Write for FREE Booklet 315, 


Elgin Wheel & Engine Co. _ Elgin, Illinois ‘ 


See eee 
Si Sit eSeOMes 
Heating 
, nee om - — and woman- ; 
\ , ind. No electric wires or gas / ww 
PFJ —_\g hose in the way, nocoils, no oe 
== batteries, no expensive fuel, no Aaa 
é4 i rt | dirt, no muss, no ashes, nopains, 
no scorched clothes, no burned 
hands, when you use **The Iron that Sizzles.” 
(It heatsitself.) A Money-Maker and Money-Saver. 
Write for prices and descriptive “SUN” Iron Fo 
2" We want aman or woman capable of earning 
& good salary to represent usin every community. 
Dealers should writeus at once for our introductory offer. 
SUN MFG. CO. 616 Kay St., South Bend. Ind. 


If coming to New York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 


THE CLENDENING, 182 W. 103d St., New York 


Select, Home-like, Economical, Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for 
two persons $2.00 daily. Write for descriptive booklet T with fine map of city. 


Lowest Interest Paid 
on monthly savings in 23 years. The best business men 
in this country are placing their savings with us. We are 
the oldest Savings Association in this State. Send for booklet 

and best of references EAST and WEST. : 

$5 saved monthly, $1,000 at maturity 

$10 saved monthly, $2,000 at maturity 

$70 deposited amounts to $100 in 5 years 
INDUSTRIAL B. & L. ASS’N, 214 Jacobson Bidg., Denver, Colo. 


Do Your Printing! 
Cards, circulars, books, newspaper. Press $5, 

& $18, Rotary $60. Save money. Big profit printing for 
others. All easy, rules sent. Write factory for press 
cataloz. TYPE, cards, paper, outfits, samples. 
THE PRESS CO., Meriden, Conn. 


AMAZING PROFITS 


IN MUSHROOMS. Anybody can add $8 to $40 per 
week to their income, in spare time, entire year 
growing mushrooms in cellars, sheds, bas 
boxes, etc. I tell you where to sell at_high 
prices. Free Illustrated Instruction Boo! 
HIRAM BARTON, 228 West 48th Street, New York 


MAKE BIG INCOME 


ci MEN and WOMEN can do this raising mush 
MUSHR OOMS rooms at home in cellars, stables, sheds, boxes, €tt-s 
— a all the year. Crop sells for 50c. to $1.00a Ib. Great de 
- = mand ; markets waiting. Big booklet telling hew 
= FREE. Nat'l Spawn Co., Dept. 16, 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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A Clock 


of 
Lifelong Service 


Depend upon The Celtic to 
faithfully record the flight of 
time for your household. Its 
easy-reading bronze figures, on 
a large silvered dial background, 
express truth in time telling. A 
mellow-toned Cathedral bell 
gently tolls the passing hours. 
The Celtic is of medium size 
and moderate price, withal a 
clock of comeliness and utility. 
It is but one of the many diverse 
types known as 


SETH THOMAS 
Clocks 


For a century The National Timekeepers 





In homes and public buildings 
throughout the land these clocks 
have been incentives to promptness 
and precision for five generations. 
Surely, this record is ample proof of 
their worth. Your dealer will show 
them to you. 


SETH THOMAS CLOCK CO. 


a : 
2 15 Maiden Lane New York City 
= Established 1813 
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Is Your 
Baby’s 
Milk 
Clean? 
Tim United States Government has ex- 


amined the country’s dairies, and says 
that in each 100 only 8 are clean. 

Yet from the other ninety-two, kept as you 
would not keep your back yard, may come the 
milk you put into the stomach of your delicate 
little baby. 

How can you take the chance of giving your baby 
sickness—even consumption in it’s milk bottle? 

If baby cannot have mother’s milk give it that which 
is nearest to mother’s milk. 


Nestlé's Food 


is safe because it needs only water to prepare it, and it’s 
made in the most careful way that Doctors have devised 
It comes in_an air-tight can, so no germs can reach it 

NESTLE’S is made from the milk of healthy cows in 
sanitary dairies. All the harmful, heavy parts have been 
modified so that the curd is soft and fleecy as in mother’s 
milk. Then other food elements your baby needs, and 
that are not in cow’s milk, are added—all in just the 
right proportions. 

But three generations of healthy, happy babies are the 
best proof that NESTLE’S is the nearest thing to 
mother’s milk. 


Send the coupon. It will bring you free, a box of NESTLE’S 
FOOD (enough for 12 feedings) and a Book by Specialists, 
filled with things you should know. 


NESTLE’S FOOD COMPANY, 
- 74 Chambers Street, New York. 
Please send me, FREE, your book and trial package. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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hy 700 MADE IN ONE MONTH 
with 2 Long Crispette Machine 


That’s what Mr. Eakins made—-paid his last $10 for By This Man 
rent of a store window—at the end of 30 days had 

$1500 in the bank—today he is independent. A 

Crispette’ machine and Crispettes did it. 


Mr. Perrin, Cal., took in $380 in one day—every nickel brought 

him almost 4c profit. What are you going to do in the future? 

Just barely earn a living—keep wishing for something to turn 

up? Don’t do it. 

LISTEN—take that money you have saved up against the day of oppor- 

tunity—invest it in a Long Popcorn Crispette Machine, and make fortune 

smile on you—build up a big paying business. Think of the fortunes made 

of 5c pieces—street cars—moving picture shows—5 and 10c stores. Every- 

one will spend a nickel—everyone likes Crispettes—children—parents—old 

folks. You don’t need any experience—you can start anywhere—in a store 

window, a small store room where rent is cheap, or the kitchen of yourhome. The Crispette machine 
and Long’s secret formula to the man of limited means is a gold mine—a sure way to independence 


and fortune—to make money from the start. 


ALMOST 400% PROFIT 


Every 20c invested returns $1.00 cash—not 
theory—not guesswork—not imagination, but 
the actual bona fide proven record of profits from 
Crispette machines from Coney Island to Oregon 
—from Canada to Argentine Republic. 

STOP! You have followed the rut too long— 
received only what others cared to give. Geton 
the other side—take only what you want. 

F. C. Thompson, Ore., took in $575 in 27 days. 
E. H. H., Pa., sold over 12,000 rolls in two weeks 
—just records from letters from Crispette mer- 
chants in all parts of the country. 

The money barons began with much less advan- 
tage than I offer youtoday. Write NOW for my 
handsomely illustrated 48 page free booklet ‘““How 
to Make Money In The Crispette Business,” or 


W. Z. LONG, 
al "2 oa ae * | Sake 


roe 


Come To See Me At My Expense 


It’s unnecessary to write that you are coming— 
just drop in any time. It will pay your travel- 
ing expenses within a 300 mile radius if you buy 
amachine. I will give you reference after 
reference from responsible merchants, bankers, 
citizens—satisfy yourself and then go over the 
Crispette business with me. 


Go Into This Business Now — 
The big spring and summer trade is waiting for 
you right in your own city. Send for my free 
booklet ‘‘ Dollars & Sense In The Crispette 
Business.’”’ It tells the whole story—how and 
where to start—how to succeed, proved by the 
experience of others. It’s worth reading even if 
you don’t start. If you are looking for a good 
thing and easy money, send for this book—TODAY. 


860 High Street, Springfield, O. 


a 
Popcorn 


Crispettes 


Built this 
SS Fg 
Business 


for me. 
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PMlichacls-Stern Plothes 


For the wholesome charm of smart grooming; 
for the looked-up-to presence; for admiring eyes 

and welcoming words; for more than mere clothes— 

a MICHAELS-STERN suit. 


Pichaels, Htern = Go. 
Laggest Mamfacturers of Rochester-Made Clothing 


ROCHESTER, N.Y- 


Write for our portfolio 
illustrating Michaels- 
Stern Clothes in 
actual color, as pho- 
tographed from life. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





May 1014 


LYM Cis ate cmt ? 


Every Wise Man Believes In 


the complete protection of his salary. 


He knows he may become disabled by illness or in- 
jured or killed by accident at any time and those. 
who depend upon him may suffer in consequence. 


He fully intends to find out about and always carry 


Etna Disability Insurance 


to protect both himself and his family in case of accident or illness. 
Let the provident man who has not obtained such a policy remember 


To-day is Better Than Too Late 


The Atna Life Insurance Company, of Hartford, Conn., is nationally 
well regarded because of its Financial Soundness, its Liberal Policy 
Contracts and its Fairness in Adjusting Claims. 

Its Agency organization is extensive and its policy holders receive 
excellent service and prompt settlements. 


We will tell you more about it if you will send us the coupon to-day. 


Cosmopolitaa 


Etna Life Insurance Co. corawer 1341) Hartford, Conn. 


i have marked the kinds of Insurance I wish to know about, Accident |_| Health (—! Disability |—! 
$250 Life Certificate am under 55 years of age. My name, business address and occupa- 


tion are written below. 


If what you want 
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You know how sunlight, stream- 
ing through the windows, shows 
the dust-filled air of a broom- 
swept room. You know that, no 
matter how thoroughly you sweep 
and “dust,” in a few minutes the 
flying dust resettles on furniture, 
floors and fixtures, and floats in 
the air you breathe. 


What a bright contrast is seen in 
the home “washed with air” by a 


Western: Electric 


Vacuum Cleaner 


Such a home welcomes sunlight, for all 
dust and dirt is drawn out of each room 
—banished—by the powerful, steady 
suction of a miniature strong wind. And 
the only effort required is to pass the 
light, handy nozzle over the article or 
surface to be cleaned. Nosweeping. No 
dusting. No backache. Any nearby 
electric light socket furnishes the power. 


Every home, small or large, can have a 
Western Electric Cleaner exactly the 
right size to keep that home “spick-and- 
span.” There are many models, both 
portable and stationary, priced from 


$47.50 to $400. 
Write for our sunlight book, “The Clean Way to 
Clean.” Full of cheer for every housewife. Ask 
‘for book No. 15-G. It will be sent free. 


There is an opportunity for agents to represent us 
in some unoccupied territories. 


WESTERN ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 


Manufacturers of the 7,500,000 
**Bell’’ Telephones 
New York Chicago Kansas City San  Prensiane 
Boston Pittsburgh St. Paul Den 
Philadelphia Cleveland Minneapolis Salt Date City 
Buffalo Cincinnati maha Los Angeles 
Richmond Indianapolis Houston Oaklan 


Savannah St. Louis Dallas Portland 
Atlanta Milwaukee Oklahoma City Seattle 


New Orleans 
EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY ELECTRICAL NEED 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 








TOUJOURS GAI! 


“Always gay!” 
Such is the motto 
of Paris, from the 
dance mill on the 
hill (the Moulin de 
la Galette on Mont- 
martre) to aristoc- 
racy in the Bois; 
¢| and part and parcel of 
hii that gaiety, light, fuga- 
cious, aromatic, is the 
Parisian’s cigarette—the 
cigarette rolled by his 
deft fingers in the paper 

Riz La Croix. 


- + W Mais oui! Whocould 
ta . not be gay with his 
weg “N p sweetheart on his arm, and be- 
tS tween his lips such a cigarette? 
R1ZLA* 
(Pronounced: REE-LAH-KROY) 


FAMOUS CIGARETTE PAPERS 


have instigated the new mode: the making of your own 
cigarettes from your own favorite tobacco, 

rolled in these exquisite papers. 

Paris has set the fashion; 

the rest of the world 

follows cheerfully. 


Riz La Croix are the 
lightest—thinnest—finest 
— strongest cigarette 
papers in the world. 


With them youcan make 
the perfect cigarettes—of }\\\o AZZ 
your own tobacco, always Ve 777 bon interesting illustrated 
fresh. always exactly to your 


\" TT 

| ’ . 

o\ | «© <3 
Hh 


E Cigarette Papers, together witha 

ve cigarette wen oklets howing We bestway Rian aa 
ny where in U.S. on request, Tess 

AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Room 1130 111 fifth Ave., N.Y, 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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The Sfecial Kodaks 


Combining: Anastigmat lens speed, Compound 
Shutter precision, perfection in the minutest detail 
of construction and finish, every feature that is 
desired by the most expert hand camera worker— 
all this in pocket cameras that retain the Kodak 
Simplicity. 


No. 1A, pictures 2% x 4% inches, - $46.00 
No. 3, e 3% x 4X inches, - 48.00 
No. 3A, ” 3% x 5% inches, - 60.00 
EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
Catalogue free at your dealers RocueEster, N. Y., The Kodak City. 


or by mail. 


When you write please, mention the Cosmopolitan 
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A Woman 
Can't Help 


wanting a Plain Cabinet Glenwood, it is so Smooth and 
Easy to clean. No filigree or fussy ornamentation, 
just the natural black iron finish—‘‘The Mission Idea” 


applied toa range. A room saver too—like the upright 
piano. Every essential refined and improved upon, 


The Broad, Square Oven 
with perfectly straight sides is very roomy. 
Glenwood oven heat Indicator, Improved bakin dona 
er, Sectional top, Revolving grate and Roller bearing 
ash-pan are eac : worthy of special mention. 


. May 1914 


Coal, Wood and Gas Range. 
rt enned eit teectt be ahi ced it ean be festa The Glenwood Gas Range 
od with Bre-box af either right or left of oven as ordered, = 5+tachment, consisting of Oven, Broiler and Four 
burner top, is made to bolt neatly to the end of the Plain Cabinet Glenwood coal range. It 


matters not whether your kitchen is large or small—there’s a Plain Glenwood made to fit it. 


Glenwood Ranges 


Write for free booklet 71 of the Plain Cabinet Glenwood to Weir StoveCo., 
If interested in a separate Gas Range ask for booklet 77. 





Nee 


-WANTED.IDEAS * 


An Opportunity 
To Make Money 


Inventors, men of ideas and inventive ability, should write today for our 
list of inventions needed, and prizes offered by leading manufacturers. 


Send for lists of those who want to buy patents. “What is a Trade-Mark,” 
How to Get Your Patent and Your Money,” and other valuable booklets 
sent free to any address. Manufacturers supplied with valuable Patents. 


RANDOLPH & CO. 


Patent Attorneys 


618 “F” STREET, N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Keep The Iceman Outside! 
With a McCray Refrigerator arranged with an outsidedoor for icing from the rear porch, 
the iceman and his muddy tracks and bother are kept outside. It’s much nicer and more convenient. 


McCray Sanitary Refrigerators 


are built in a great variety of styles and sizes for every requirement of Residences, Hotels, Clu’ Restauran 
Public Institutions, etc. They were chosen by the U. S. Pure Food Laboratories in ee to all a 

_ The McCray has a perfect circulatian of pure, cold, dry air that keeps foods fresh, healthful, and free from 
taint. Its scientific insulation economizes ice. Sanitary, easily cleaned linings of opal glass—porcelain, white 
enamel or odorless white wood. A great variety of stock sizes ready for immediate shipment. 


: that explains the McCray Patented 
= enn Write for F ree Catalog System and gives full information. 
0. 91—Re: x Sizes for idences 0. 69— for Grocers No. 78—for Florists 
No. 50—for Hotels, Clubs Institutions No. A. H. Built-to-Order for Residences No. ie Meat Markets 


‘ wee eee COMPANY, 684 Lake Street, Kendallville, Ind. 
ew York, McCray gS.» 7- - 30th Street. Chi . abash 
For branch aman & other cities see your local telephone "disech — - om 


HAITI HMUITNTUT AUT UTTH CTU TUUTTUTTOTET LETT EULA TEPTT PTET TT ATE T UTE EUTUT TF EEE GPU EET 











a. and Baseball 
Wf” | Usher in Spring 


A 
Ai , OR warmish days, sand- 
yj Pwicned between crisp 
ones, have B. V. D. 
ready to put on. It may be 
warm to-morrow, so buy 
B. V. D. to-day. 
Fo: your own welfare, fix theB.V.D. 
label firmly in your mind and make 
the salesman show it to you. If he 
can’t or won't, walk out! 


The B. V. D. Red Woven Label is 
sewed on every B. V. D. Under- 
garment. 


B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts and Knee Length 
Drawers 50c.,75c.,$1.00 and $1.50 the Garment. 


B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat U.S. A. 4-30-07) 
$1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. 


The B.V.D. Company, 
NEW YORK. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E- C, 


(Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. OF, 
and Foreign Countries) 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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es 
Goodness 
They never need 


tain when 
| you insist on the guaranteed 
hosiery that has style and 


sheerness as well as durabil- 
ity—-and you can get it 
simply by asking for 


| DARNLESS 
| Guaranteed Hosiery 
‘| For Men, Women and Children 


PY TER BROWN! 


Smooth and delightfully cool and 
comfortable—every pair perfect be- 
fore leaving our fine daylight mills. 
Made from finest Egyptian yarns 
obtainable and reinforced at heel, 
toe, top and sole with pure linen 
thread. All styles, sizes, colors 
and prices. 25 cents a pair or four 
pairs guaranteed four months. 


Ask Your Dealer 


If he can’t supply you, send $1.00 

with size, weight and color and we 
will see that you are 
supplied. Complete cata- 
logue on request. 


Buster Brown’ s Hosiery Mills 


301 Sherman Avenue 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
DEALERS: Write for 


special proposition. 





MMW 
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[NX the past eight years thousands of homes 

have installed the Simplex Ironer because it 
does the ironing better, quicker, easier and with far 
less expense than any other method. It will 
iron a large table cloth in 3 minutes that would 
require 20 minutes to do by hand. 


produces a uniform beautiful finish with no wear on the 
goods ironed. Two to four cents expense will do an aver- 
age ironing with no tired feeling or back ache. It soon 
saves its cost in labor, time, health and satisfaction. 
Write for name of our local dealer. 
30 Days FREE TRIAL offer and Catalog. 


AMERICAN IRONING MACHINE CO. 
566, 168 North Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ili. 





Lasts for Years 


—first, because extra-deep corrugations make 
Witt steel 29 times stronger than plain steel and 
safe against the ashman’s roughest handling. 


~—second, because a special galvanizing 

process makes Witt’s resist rust and the 
fiercest rava- 
ges of the 
weather- 


Look 
Sor the 
Yellow 
Label 


Sanitary, too. Tight-fitting lid seals Witt’s like a vault. 
Odors can’t get out; dogs, flies, rats, roaches can't get 
in. Try Witt's this time. Write for booklet and name 
of your nearest Witt dealer. 


THE WITT CORNICE CO., Dept. 8, Cincinnati, Ohio 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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is Your Refrigerator 
Poisoning Your Family? 


you that a refrigerator 

which cannot be kept 
clean and wholesome as 
you can easily keep the 
Monroe, is always danger- 
ous to your family. 
The Monroe is the Refrig- 
erator You Hear So Much 
About—The Refrigerator 
with Genuine Solid Por- 


celain Food Compartments 


Vie doctor will tell 


which can be kept free of breeding 
places for disease germs that poison 
food which in turn poisons people. Nos 
cheap porcelain-exane/, but one piece 
of white unbreakable porcelain ware 
over an inch thick—nothing to crack, 
chip or absorb moisture—as easily 
cleaned as a china bowl—every corner 
rounaed—not a single crack, joint or 
any other lodging placefor dirt and 
the germs of disease and decay. 


Send at once for 

about refrig- 
Free Book trtirs which 
explains all this and tells you how to 
select the home refrigerator—how to 
have better, more nourishing food— 
how to keep food longer without spoil- 
ing—how to cut down ice bills—how to 
guard against sickness—doctor’s bills. 


Never 
Sold in 
Stores 


30 Days Trial 
Factory Price 
Cash or Credit 


Direct from factory 
to you—saving you 
store profits. We pay 
freight and guarantee 
your money back and 
removal of refrigerator 
at no expense to you if 
you are not absolutely 
satisfied. 

Easy terms if more 
convenient for you. 
Send for book NOW— 
Letter or postal. 


Monroe Refrigerator Co., Sta. 9-D, Lockland, Ohio 


OU, too, can have heaps of ple 
‘in an ‘Old Town Canoe” — pad- 
dling, fishing, exploring during leisure 
hours— and it provides a dandy vaca- 


tion. The 


Old Town Canoe 


is made of seasoned cedar—staunch— 
light—graceful. Doesn’t leak or absorb 
water. 2000 in stock—agents every- 
where. Send for catalog. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 


1355 Middle St. 
Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 
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Orchio of Si Wweets 


The rarity and costliness of 
orchids add to their fascination, 
but if they were as common as 
carnations fheir perfection of 
beauty would still make them 
the most prized of flowers. 


Bonbons Chocolates 


are the most prized of sweets, not 
because rarest, or costliest, but be- 
cause of their perfection of flavor. 
If only a hundred boxes a day were 
made they would be priceless. 


The luxury of &4* may be en- 


oyed no matter where you live, 
aes yt Bonbons and Choco- 
lates and many other sweet things 
from Kx4* are sold by 4&4 sales 
agents (leading druggists every- 
where) in the United States and 
Canada. If there should be no 


sales agent near you, write us. 
+, 64 Irving Place, New York 
Frank DeK. Huyler, President 


Ask for Kx4e Cocoa and eK4e Baking 


Chocolate at your grocer’s 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Keep Your lair 
LNNe aid (iOSsy 


Shampoos Of 
CILcura Soa) 


And occasional light dress- 
ings of Cuticura Ointment 
do so much to purify and 
beautify the skin, scalp, hair 
and hands that it is your duty 
to use them exclusively. 


3¢ SAMPLES FREE %& 


Gutews Soap and Cuticura Ointment are sold 
throughout the world. Send post-card to nearest 
depot for free sample of each with 32-page book: 
Newbery, 27, Charterhouse Sq., London; R. Towns 
& Co., Sydney, N.S.W.; Lennon, Ltd., Cape Town; 
Muller, Maclean & Co., Calcutta and Bombay; 
Potter Drug and Chem. Corp., Boston, U.S.A. 
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Do You SUFFER With 


HEADACHE 


or NEURALGIA? 


One trial of Magtldae is suffi- 
cient—your suffering will cease. 
For over a quarter of a century— 


Dr. Whitehall’s 


MEGRIMINE 


has been a Godsend to victims of all forms of 
headache and neuralgia. 
Write at once for a trial box without cost. 
THE DR. WHITEHALL MEGRIMINE CO. 
62 N. Lafayette Street, South Bend, Ind 


| EX? RANGER BICYCLES 


\ Have imported roller chains, sprockets and pedals; New 
ix Departure Coaster-Brakes ‘and Hubs; Puncture Proof 
™ aoe ee arene oer ae and man: 
no otherw! Guaranteed $ yrs. 
“FACTORY ay PR RICES: at to you are less thas 
others ask for 2 


; a § a — Re me — 12 up. 


Ay i0 bays* FREE! TRIAL Wore od fre 


cle or @ pair of ‘ont 
anyone at any price oer you get our big ty 
and sfecial prices anda marvelous new offer. A 
panes cverytning, Write it now. 
heels, lamps, parts, sundries, half usual prices, 
Rider Agents everywhere are coining money sell 
SAD CYCLE. res and sundries. Write today. 


CLE CO.. Dept. C33 CHICAGO 


25 years on the ashalaii Sold by all druggists 
wherever heads ache. Twelve wafers for 25 cents 
—or send 10 cents for trial sample—three doses. 


The Zymole Co. 108 John St., New York 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Keep Your 
Face Young 


Your Hair Glossy and Abundant 


hy should not theskin of your face be 
autumn and clear as that of your body? 
In 6 minutes a day wecan enliven and 
rejuvenate your face to an extent you 
now believe impossible. re 
t us help you to brighten tired eyes; relax tense 
a... &.. relieve wrinkles, keep your skin clear, your 
hair glossy and abundant, your hands dainty and attract- 
ive, your feet comfortable. We do it 


By Natural Means 


bringing to your nerves aud muscles a renew- 
ing circulation of warm, purified blood. 


Physical Culture 
for the Face 


This work is in charge of my nieces, who 
have been trained by me to help you todo for 
your face what I have helped over 65,000 
women to do for <a My one ntl 
advice is always available for any pup 

usanna Cocroft Feet 

If you leek older than you are, 
it is because you are not doing 
what you should to help nature. 

Do the thing that is right for 

ip Lotus bee ses to be sure. 

ully one-third of our pupils 


are gate by . [a ? 
pupils. ve any 
bf the bleinishes men- Hi 


tioned on this coupon, 
Dandraff 




















any 
fects 
not mentioned 
here. 





















MARK “xX” 
opposite your defects and send | Thin Hair 
tous. We will also send you our 










GNORANCE of the laws 
I of self and sex will not 
excuse infraction of Na- 
ture’s decree. The knowl- 
edge vital to 


A Happy 
Marriage 


has been collected from the experi- 
ence of the ages, in 


SEXOLOGY 


(Jilustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


It contains in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
: Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
"Sexology ”’ is endorsed and is in the libraries of the heads of 
our government and the most eminent physicians, preachers, 
professors and lawyers throughout the country. 


All in one volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents 


7 754 Perry Building, 
Puritan Pub. Co., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


























When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





is NATURE’S GREAT AND SIMPLE 
AID IN combating and forestalling dis- 
eases arising from Uric Acid_and other 
insidious blood poisons. This great 
Solvent eliminatesthese poisons by castin, 
them off from the system in NATURE’ 
OWN WAY! 


The Whole World Bows to 
Medical Science! 


Read the appreciative words of testimony 
and tribute bestowed ‘upon this great 
Water, as voiced in the frank though 
eloquent statements presented herewith 
by members of the Medical Fraternity, in 
themselves of the highest and most un- 
impeachable standing! 


Dr. STUART MCGUIRE, Richmond, Va., 
Surgeon in charge of St. Luke’s Home 
Professor of Principles of Surgery and 
of Clinical Surgery, University College of 
Medicine, Richmond, Va., etc. : ‘‘In cases 
of headache from lithzemia, of headache 
from passive congestion of the kidneys 
of strangury from concentrated urine an 

a host of other ills, ] always advise Buffalo 
Lithia Water.” 


GEORGE BEN JOHNSTON, M. D., LL. D., Rich- 
mond, Va., Ex-President Southern Surgical and 
Gynecological Association, Ex-President Virginia 
Medical Society and Professor of Gynecology and 
Abdominal Surgery, Medical College of Virginia: 
“If | were asked what mineral water has the widest 
range of usefulness, I would unhesitatingly answer 
Buffalo Lithia. In Uric Acid Diathesis, Gout, Rheu- 
matism, Lithemia and the like, its beneficial effects 
are prompt and lasting. | * Almost any case 
of Pyelitis and Cystitis will be alleviated by it and 
many cured. I have had evidence of the undoubted 
Disintegrating, Solvent and Eliminating powers of 
this water in Renal Calculus, and have known its 
long-continued use to permanently break up the 
gravel-forming habit.” 


The late HUNTER McGUIRE, M. D., LL. D., Ex- 
President. American. Medical Association and of 
Medical Society of Virginia, Late President and 
Professor of Clinical Surgery, University College of 
Medicine, Richmond, Va., etc., said of Buffalo Lithia 
Water: “I know from constant use of it personally 
and in practice that the results obtained from its 
use are far beyond those which would be warranted 
by the analysis given. I am of the opinion that it 
either contains some wonderful remedial agent as 
yet undiscovered by medical science or its elements 
are so delicately combined in Nature’s laboratory 
that they defy the utmost skill of the chemist to 
solve the secret of their power.” 


Buffalo Lithia Water is sold by all druggists 
7 ecomnl ere are sold, 







































May 1914 Cosmopolitan Magazine 


ey 





GUARANTY BOND 
GUARANTY BOND § 
SOFT LEATHER TOP ror 


We any chmansbed purchase of 


¢ io a SpoFoot Rubber Heel the 
Mr Mola ko) ae “a pullin pl Gx Gas 


{ ; oe retuned within 10 dayy 
* FITZ CHEMICAL COMPANY, Phatiosbars 12 


At your 
Worn inside the shoe dealer’s 


shoes bring com- RU B B E R W E E L fe | or by mail 


fort walking to 


men and women (Haag’s Aireze Patent) 5 0 ¢ 
FITZ CHEMICAL CO., 379 Broad St., Phillipsburg, N. J. 


oils, cleans, 
polishes, pre- 
vents rust. Lub- 
i oy 
i machines and al 
fone a light machinery. Re 
sualth stores new look to time 
d worn furniture. Keeps 


Be Happy 


bathroom fixtures bright. Makes 
finest dustless duster in the world. 


se . 
3-in-One oil 
does scores of useful things which can’t be 
mentioned here. Sold by hardware, drag, 


grocery, housefurnishing and_ gen 
stores: 1 oz. bottle, 10c;"3 oz. 25e; 8 on. 


these cans, we will send one by par- 
cel post, full of 3-in-One for Se, 


A Library Slip with ev 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded, 2 2 EVENTS Rug ; bo Te s:, 


ia. 
1-2 pt.), 50e. Also in Handy Oil 
FANS POLIS OS PS se abe. “If your dealer hasn't 


Othersill’s Seasick Reiné 


7 eae 
both fresh and salt water—endorsed by highest LUBRICATES G 3-in-One Dictionary. 


Officially adopted by Steamship Companies on 


ene ae used by a the world over. TYP Three-ip-One Oil Ce, 
S$ no cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, 42EF Broad 
coal tar products, or their derivatives. q “ae 7 — 
Sold by leading druggists. 50c box enough fo1 GUNS 
24 hours. $1.00 box for ocean voyage. . 
The One Dependable Preventative of Nausea. SEWING MACHINES 


A copy of Mothersill's Travel Book sent by request, without charge. TALKING MACHINES 
MOTHERSILL REMEDY GO., Detroit, Mich. ee 


Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London; Montreal, New York, THREE IN © 


t 
Paris, Milan, Hambarg L csi 
‘O} 


Keep allneeded letters, cards,blanks,drawings,documents andother 
records right at your desk for instant reference in strong, beaw 


Filing. Equipment 
Increases your efficiency. Youcas 
add and re-arrange sections as 

needed. You never have to discard it. ALLSTEEL Units all inter 

lock, whatever their shape or purpose. ALLSTEEL 

protects contents against fire, water, damp weather, 

rodents, sneak-thieves. ALLS’TEEL comprises the 

most complete line of standard steel equipment in the 

country. Looks like beautiful wood. Gives more filing 

space—takes /ess floor space. Write today for tree 

catalog, illustrated in colors. Itwill save you money. 

THE GENERAL FIREPROOFING CO., 3227 Logan Ave. Youngstown, 0. Reg. U. 8.Pst.00 


(27) Hranches, New York and Chicago— Agencies Everywhere 
If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Sears, Roebuck and Co.’s 
Masterpiece of Value 


THE HARRIS 


VISIBLE TYPEWRITER 
writer i beyond question 3082 
the greatest merchandising 


victory we have ever won. 

The Harris is standard in size and shape—is 
equipped with Universal keyboard, two sets 
of shift keys, shift lock, release key, tabu- 
lator, back spacer, marginal release, 11-inch 
carriage, writes a line 9 inches long. 

Hundreds of Harris Visible Typewriters have 
replaced other standard makes throughout 
our plants. 

At $39.80 we believe it is the greatest type- 
writer value in America. 

Compare it with any other make, regardless of 
price, and judge the value we are offering. 

Write_today, requesting Typewriter Catalo 
No. 72C92, which describes every detail an 
quotes liberal time payment terms. 


Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicago 


We will gladly 
send you a 
Harris for 30- 
day trial and 
return your 
money if you 
are not sat- 
isfied with 
your pur- 
chase. 


IMPERIAL SELF- 


HEATING FLAT IRON 


Oldest 
and Best . 


True to its name, the Im- 
perial, the pioneer among 
Self-Heating Flat Irons, is 
superior. It 


Makes Ironing 


Easy 


all the year round. No tire- 

some walking to and from 

hot stove. No backache 

headache or cramped 

hands. Perfect finish al- 

ways. Half your ironing 

. time saved. Burns gas- 

~ - “oline or denatured al- 
cohol. Gasoline costs 1 cent for 5 hours 
ironing. Simple, safe and sure. Use any- 
where. Insist on the Imperial—every 

user boosts it. 


Low price. Liberal guarantee. Write 
for 10 Day Free Trial Offer and Free 


booklet “Ironing Comfort.” 


IMPERIAL BRASS MFG. CO. 


Dept. 545, 1210 W. Harrison St. 


PRIC iS CHICAGO, ILL. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Burlington Pre Burlington 


Special Special 
19 Jewels 


New Style 


Fully Adjusted = (Thin Model) 


The superb Burlington, encased in your choice 
of the exquisite new design cases, will be sent 
to you prepaid, without a penny down. See 
and examine the watch for yourself. Compare 
it with any watch you ever saw at any price. 
Then—if you are not absolutely satisfied send 
the watch back to us at our expense. 


You risk absolutely nothing—you pay nothing--not 
one cent, unless you w ant this exceptional offer after 
seeing and thoroughly inspecting the watch. 


If you decide to keep the watch, send us only a small 
deposit The balance can be paid as you choose, in cash 
or at the rate of only $2.50 a month. You get the superb 
Burlington at the DIRECT rock-bottom price—the 
same price that even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


New Ideasin Watches 


On this great special offer you have some wonder- 
ful designs to select from—the latest triumphs of the 
master goldsmiths. Open face or hunting case, ladies’ 
or gentlemen's sizes. Block and Ribbon Monograms, 
Diamond Set, Lodge, French Art and Dragon De- 
signs, Etc. Our catalog shows complete illustrations. 


New Book on Watches 


Learn the inside facts about watch prices, and the 
many superior points of the Burlington over double- 
priced products, Justsend the coupon or a letter or 
a postal. Get this offer ry eeeeeeeeseesses: 
while it lasts. * 

Burlington Watch Co. Pe ns Watch Co. 
19th Street and oe Dept. 9045 

Marshall Blvd. wf loth St, & MarshailBlvd.Chicage 

Chicago, Ill. rd Please send( without obigationsand 

re prepaid), your free book on watcher. 

oe with full explanation. of your cash or 

o* = $2.50.a month offer on the Burlington Watch 


Pei actcnitiernntienen 


DBP OED cnceneeennencewereeyeeeeecenssecnqsecnaesssseesesanegs nengenenmnnee=ener a 
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Your ancestors bought furniture laboriously 
wrought by hand of solid time defying oak. 
Its mortise and tenon consttuction outlasted 
the centuries. 

You can get furniture today as faithfully and rigidly 
constructed as that of old but adapted to modern use, 
it is Limbert’s Holland Dutch Arts and Crafts, built of 
solid white oak, in simple, dignified patterns which 
never become tiresome, a combination of extreme dura- 
bility and rare beauty which will delight you during 

your lifetime and endure for the use of 
your grandchildren. 

Let us send you a profusely illustrated 
booklet of this famous furniture—it is 
free. 

A pair of novel little Dutch Wooden 
shoes sent for 20 cents. 


CHARLES P. LIMBERT COMPANY 
Grand Rapids, Mich. Dept. 0, — Holland, Mich. 
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Stucco, concrete or brick walls absorb water, 
becoming damp, unsanitary and disfigured. But 
they can be waterproofed and beautified with 


TRUS-CON 


STONE IEX 


APPLIED WITH A BRUSH 
A liquid cement coating which becomes an inseparable part of 
the wall, sealing all pores and filling hair-cracks. Hard as flint. 
Dampproof, weather-resisting. Gives uniform, artistic color. Ap- 
plied to newor old walls. Furnished in a variety of pleasing tones. 
It will pay you to learn about Trus-Con Waterproofing 
Products. Write for full information, telling us yourneeds. 
THE TRUS-CON LABORATORIES 
114 Trus-Con Building Detroit, Mich. 
Waterproofings—Dampproofings—Technical Paints. 


WAN 


BWARVAAARARAAAAAA 
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1000 Styles 


Prices 
$12 to 


wisdom suggests a rub with D & R 


Rest, relax, enjoy solid comfort in one of these big, stylish, 
luxurious easy chairs. Just ‘‘Push the Button” and chair 
back assumes any position comfortable to you and 
HOLDS THAT position until you change it. 

Foot Rest allows you to stretch out at full length—Out of 
sight when not in use. Newspaper Basket concealed in 
Foot Rest for Books and Periodicals. Fully guaranteed. 
Rare Mahogany and best of Oaks—Imported and domestic 
leathers, Tapestries and Imitations of Leather. 

Sold by All Best Furniture Dealers 

Don’t buy unless you see the word 

“Royal” on the Push Button Like This. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send us 

his name. Then we will supply you through 

him. We do not sell direct. 


ROY AL CHAIR CO., STURGIS, MICH. 


Perfect Cold Cream before the ride. 
When you wash up afterward use it again, rubbing 
well into the face, neck, arms and hands, and removing 
with a dry cloth to rid the skin of a// the dirt the wind has 
driven into the pores. his habit will double your motor 
pleasures. 


Daggett & Ramsdell’s 
PERFECT COLD CREAM 


“The Kind That Keeps” 


brings comfort, cleanliness and skin health to all who use it— 
men and women. Its twenty-three years’ use by refined women 
cannot be approached by any other cold cream—only a perfect 
preparation could survive such a test, However good your skia 
may be, a daily clean-up with this aid to beauty will improve it. 
In tubes and jars, 10c to $1.50. 
When you insist upon Daggett CY’ Ramsdell’s— 
vou are getting the best cold cream in the store. 


WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLE. 

With it we will send FREE, ‘Beware the Finger of 

Time."’ a valuable booklet on skin health. 
Try D&R Perfect Cold Cream Soap 
Perfect Cold Cream right in the wap — 
10c & 25c. At your dealers or trom us, 
DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 

Dept.R D&R Building 


New York 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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PARIS GARTERS 


No metal can touch you 
When you buy @arters, the salesman wants 


you to have the best. 
Don't take something that “looks like” 


i PARIS 
Camp Guide They’re all making the “looks like’’ kind. 


See for yourself; the man on the box;the name 


; ; % the back of the shield. You want the best 
Special Price for this on a . 
$ 90 splendid tent. Size 7x7. for wear and for comfort. 25e—50¢ 
Genuine full weight 8-oz. Duck. o 


Send for it today. Find out all about camping. Get 
ready for your vacation. The new 1914 Camp Guide 
gives you all the latest information about camps and 
camping—tells you how to prepare for trips—how to 
locate your camps and pitch your tents—what to take 
along —clothing, provisions, cooking, etc.—also expert 
advice on hunting and fishing. 

You ca1 also get full information about tents, canvas 
specialties and outfits—everything you need for the 
camping trip. Tells you how you can make a big saving 
on the purchase of your outfit and everything needed. 

You get the rock-bottom prices on everything, the 
direct factory price from the largest manufacturer in 
the United Sta es. Everything that you buy is covered 
by a strong guarantee. 

Get the 1914 Camp Guide now and prepare for your trip. 


Send Toda 


And get one of these remarkable J? Atay A 
new Camp —- It’s a a . . 
delay. Get one of these grea oks a: ® 
before the ofition, is gone. The Stein & Co. 
finest book of this kind ever issued, 
Write for it today sure. =v Makers 

H.Channon Company 

Randolph and Market Streets, CHICAGO YORK 

Dept 1045 Chicago, Ill. 


0 
Your Our 
L. & C. HARDTMUTH’S 


Dealer Factory 

“ ” Cannot Sell Price 
KOH-I-NOOR The Equal of $22.502 
This Table Half What 

For Less Your Dealer 


Than $45 Demands 


lead of the “ Koh-i- 

\\ noor” is flawless from end to 
end. The “ Koh-i-noor ™ has 
been imitated often, but 
never successfully ; claims of 


A superb example of cabinet workmanship, made of solid 
Quartered Oak, 30 in. high; top, 54in.; extended, 90 in. 
FURNISH YOUR HOME FOR 
HALF YOUR DEALER ASKS! 


And have every piece specially 
finished to match the finish of the 
room in which you wish to place 
that furniture. We can help you to 
do that because we are manufac- 
turers—not a mail-order house or 
jobber or wholesaler, We make all 


BROOKS “MASTER- 
BUILT” FURNITURE 


and sell Direct. We save you 


iJ have been advanced from 
J time to time—but never 
substantiated. Comparison in 
every instance has indispu- 
tably proved the “ Koh-i- 
noor” to be not only best 
but by far the best. 
Buy them by the box ! 
In 17 Degrees and Copying. 


Supplied by high-class Stationers, Sc., 
everywhere. Illustrated list from 
L. & C. HARDTMUTH, 

34, East 23rd St., New York; 
and 107, Notre Dame St. West, 


Montreal. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





every cent of the dealer’s and jobber’s profits. Then our Sec- 
tional Method (of which we are the originators) saves 34 of the 
packing costs, 34 of freight costs and }g the factory floor space 
usually required. All our furniture is 

SHIPPED IN EASILY, QUICKLY ASSEMBLED 
SECTIONS! ANYONE CAN PUT IT TOGETHER 
Ours is the largest plant of its kind in the world. That of 
itself enables us to produce furniture at less cost—and sell it to 
you at lesser prices. 

WRITE FOR OUR BOOK OF 100 BARGAINS 


in House, Office and Club furniture. It is Free. 


BROOKS MFG. CO., 1295 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


0 2 em mm 0 
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EQUIPMENT For BUSINESS 


HAT would you. think if a man handed you a piece of brown paper with hie name 

W written on it, as his business card? You'd be rather non-plussed wouldn’t you? At 

least you would have a serious doubt as to his desirability as a business connection. 

In other words his equipment for business does have an effect on you. You do judge him 

by bis equipment—and every man is judging you in the same way. Just remember that! 
Just as a card is an advance over a piece of brown paper with written name, so the 


Peerless Patent Book Form Card 


is an advance over the printed, loose card- You need 
this peerless card in your business equipment— 
and you need it because it is the best and 
cheapest. Cheapest because every card 
can be used—-none to throw away be- 
cause they have become soiled in the 
pocket or case—none lost. Every 
card you pay for is available for the 
use for which it is intended. 
Send today for a sample of tab 
and see what the card is, and how 
it is detached from the book form 
with a smooth edge. You will be 
surprised and pleased. 


The JOHN B. WIGGINS COMPANY 


Engravers Die Embossers Plate Printers 
53-55 EAST ADAMS STREET CHICAGO 
WHY DID IT SELL QUICK? 
pom Build your house so 
. other people want it. 

; You can do it at no great- 
er cost if your plan is 
right. We can show you 
first—accept this 

BIG $1. OFFER 


KEITH’S 


PLAN BOOK, 100 
Artistic Homes 


Fae eceieiom 
sob? Roh and 6 numbers of Keith’s 
Keith’s 1610—Built in Fall, 1913 80-page monthly Maga- 
zine on Home Building (established 14 years), and recognized 
a leading authority. Each issue contains 8 House Plans by 
leading architects. Many beautifully illustrated articles on 
building and interior decoration. Practical articles on con- 
struction and materials. Subscription, $2. a year. News-stands. 
“KEITH’S Will Help You “DO IT RIGHT!” 
M. L. KEITH, 564 McKnight Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


BERTHE MAY’S 


MATERNITY 


CORSET 


Only corset of this kind made for its own 
purpose. Worn at anytime. Dress as usual. 
Normal Appearance preserved. 


Price $5.00 and Upwards 
Mail orders filled with complece satisfaction. Cor- 
sets—for ordinary wear on same lines. Write for 
BOOKLET No. 46, sent free under plain envelope. 


BERTHE MAY, 10 East 46th St., NEW YORK 


Our free sample will prove com- 
fort and economy. Send postal 
stating size and whether you 
want high or low collar. 

REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO. 
Dept. S Boston, Mass. 


jag Canoes when equipped with patented buoyaney 
pads are the safest canoes afloat. Broad flat bottoms—Open gun- 

wales—Brass bang plates—Light, strong, graceful and seaworthy. 
Two thousand canoes, assorted lengths, grades and 
eolors in stock for  % immediate shipment. Write 
for bean colored i catalog. % The a ba 

's f pa rani 
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MORE ACTION THAN WHIST OR POKER 
Tom Barker Baseball Card Game 


The game New York has gone crazy over, 
Everybody can play and enjoy it. The 
only Baseball Card Game endorsed by the 
Big League Stars. 

Walter Johnson, famous pitcher of the 
Washington Team, says:— 

“america has long awaited a Baseball card game of 
real merit—IT IS HERE.” 

52 Beautiful Picture Cards of Big League Stars in 
action. At Dept. Stores, Druggists and Stationers, 
or 50 cents by Mail. 


NATIONAL BASEBALL PLAYING CARD CO. Inc., 18 Tremont St., Boston, Mass, 


“DONT SHOUT” 


“| hear you. I can hear now as well as 
anybody. ‘How?’ lh, some- 
thing new—THE MORLEY 
PHO I've a pair in my ears 
now, but they are invisible. would 
not know I| had them in, myself, only 
that I hear all right. 


“The MORLEY PHONE for the 


DEAF 


is to the ears what glasses are 
to the eyes. Invisible, comforta- 
ble, weightless and harmless. Any- 
2 a a . ane 
undred thousand sold. rite 
Price, $5 Complete (,. booklet and testimonials. 
THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 755, Perry Bldg., Philadelphia 


Wrinkles 


Thousands have successfully used this for. 
mula to remove traces of age, 
illness or worry: 1 oz. of pure 


Bana4>e 


7 


Ay Powdered 
yy SAXOLITE 


dissolved in 1% pt, Witch hazel; use as a face 


wash. The effect is almost magical. Deep- 

est wrinkles, crow’s feet, as well as finest lines, com- 
letely and quickly vanish. Face becomes firm, smooth, 
resh, and you look years younger. No harm to tenderest 
skin. Get genuine Saxolite (powdered) at any drug store. 


ie Ten Days’ Free Trial 


Bax: 
— allowed on every bicycle we sell. We Ship on Approval 

: % and trial to anyone in the U.S. and prepay the freight, 
5 If you are not satisfied with the bicycle after usihg it 
TORY I back and don’t pay a cent. 


ten da 
FAC PRICE Do not buy a bieyele ore 


pair of tires from —— 
at any price until you receive our latest Art C: 
am of higu grade bicycles and sundries and learn our um 
Ate heard-of prices and marvelous new special offers. 
IT 0 Y costs a cent to write a postal and 
\ everything will be sent you 
® FREE by return mail. You will get much 
information. Do Not Wait; writeit NOW! 
oe Coaster-Brake, rear beanie 


GaAS'STSLN SO” “bec cae” Cae 
PERFECT YOUR FIGURE 
LET ME SEND YOU “AUTO MASSEUR” ON A 


40 DAY FREE TRIAL 23% 


So confident am I that simply wearing it will permanently 
remove all superfluous flesh that I mail it free, w ithout deposit. 
When you see your shapeliness speedily returning | know you 


will buy it. 
Try it at my expense. Write to-day, 


PROF. BURNS pdi."oi" **New York 


— 





|_ Magnificent Steel Launch $96 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 


18-20-28 and 27 ft. boate at prope 


Honate prices. All launches tested and fitted 


Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lever—simplest engine made—stars 


without cranking—has only 3 moving parts~anyonecan run it. The Safe 


unch—abs- 


lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse. li boats fitted with air-tight compartments—cam" 


not sink, leak or rust. 


We are sole owners of the patents for the manufacture of rolled steel, 


lock-seamed steel boats. Orders filled the day they. are received. Boats shipped to oveg 


part of the world. 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 


Free Catalog. Steel Rowboats, $20, 
1308 Jefferson Avenuo, Detroit, Mich., U. S-& 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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WATERMAN motor 
214to 3H. P. Makes Any Boat a Motor Boat 


Weight 59 Ibs. The original outboard motor. 9th 
— year—25,000 in use. Guaranteed for 
life. Fits any shaped stern. Drives 
rowboat 8 miles an hour on quart of 
gasoline. 


BUY DIRECT FROM FACTORY. 


Freight Paid. Save Agent’s 
Fret Insist upon getting these 
essentials: Carburetor, not “mixing Only $30.00 buys a garage 12 feet wide by 15 feet 
valve’; 3 Piston Rings; Removable deep. Shipped to you in sections. Put it io eae 
Phosphor Bronze Bearings; Bronze with a wrench and screwdriver. 
Skeg; 10!14x16” Propeller; Rudder; WRITE FOR READY MADE BUILDING CATALOG. ~ 
Noiseless, Underwater Exhaust; Spun Illustrates and describes the above and other ready 
Copper Water Jacket, highly polished. made pues garages; also houses, nome, —= 
jouses, ouses, summer cottages, from i 
Postal brings Free Engine Book. up. Write for Ready Made Building Catalog No.72C9: 
SEARS, ROEBUCK AND CO., CHICAGO.. 


$2 to $20 Buys 
Complete Patterns 








Double Refined Pure Grain 190 Proof 
The highest proof possible to distill, for 
domestic and pharmaceutical uses. 
Save 2-3 boat builder's price. We send com- 


CAUTION.—Neither denatured or wood alco- plete parts—all shaped and fitted—ready to put together. 
;: Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back. Assembl 

hol should ever be used externally or internally SGnr Dons Weue==he vane doe mente ” 
for either man or beast. Only $33.00 for complete knocked-down frame of 23-ft. 
- Motor Boat—12 passengers—speed 9 '¢ to 14 miles an hour. 

Try one gallon, and we will prepay $ 450 This includes full-sized patterns to finish by. 
the express charges on receipt of — WRITE FOR BROOKS ,BOAT BOOK 
ustrating row ats, canoes, sail and motor ats, cruisers, 
8 Vials Flavoring Extracts Free that you can build. Also new “V’’ bottom boats. Address 


THE ALLMENS CO., Dept. 2 Cincinnati, O. BROOKS MFG. CO., 5705 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


1 royal hm oeman 
mer TYPEWRITERS 
->4FACTORY REBUILT : 
r* Save $25 to $50 on manufacturers’ prices. J i E v 
Buy our Factory Rebuilt Typewriters. és ém! Seems as though they just dan 
Nearest-to-new on the market. Have trade- p D . Will keep you busy hauling in 
mark and guarantee like new machines. _beaytiés. Makes fishing a REAL pleasure. U 
Are thoroughly rebuilt, and perfect in ap- : c ish Lure and you'll catch a big string ev 
pearance. Satisfaction guaranteed. We are bi while the other fellows go home empty-handed mar 
the largest rebuilt typewriter concern in veling at your “luck.” Good any season. Won't \spoil. 


: in leading cities. Not unlawful to use. Send 25¢ for box containing enou 
See, a neens ties fi baits. Money back if not satisfied WYalu- 


Write for catalog of standard makes. 7 ; ‘ 
AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE CO... Inc., 345 Broadway, N. Y. Lf able catalog sent FREE. Write for it today. : 
— : = == ESS Lotz Bros. 156N. Main 'St.. St. Louis, Moms@s 


Rugs. Carpets. Curtains, 


Furniture, Blankets 
Oem mi ae 


; : - <= Look at these prices: Regal Rugs, 6x9, re- 

oo to a. overworked AN aa versible, all-wool finish, $3.90; Brus- 
clerk. Get out of the wage-earner s as ; S 9 

class and into the big field of busi- : i sells Rugs, 9x12, exceptional eens 

ness. Be somebody. REALIZE pe 3 “_% f $3.73; Superb Brussels Rugs, 9x12, 

the best that is in you. Show the pert t’ |S Ne $9.00; Velvets, 9x12, $17.50; Elegant 

world what you can really do. Here "7 Axminsters, 9x12, $16.80. Splendid 

is your chance. The Mail order busi- | ss F ! we Wilton Rugs, Tapestry Curtains, Li- 

ness is a great field today for the man | i aaieun and Furniture at bed-rock 


of limited means to strike out for himself. y 
Get out of the rut and 4 Se prices. Send for new catalogue, 
MAKE $25 to $100 a WEEK D>» illustrating goods in colors—It’s free, 


We are manufacturers and market our Patented : . UNITED MILLS MFG. CO. 


Specialties exclusively through our dealers. We | & a 
furnish everything. Big profits. Small capital. No ex- . ~ SS 2429-39 Jasper St, Phila. 


perience necessary. Begin at your own home. Spare time. a pene 
Grasp YOUR opportunity, Write us right now for full particulars, plan. PER CENT — 4 
Sworn statements and positive proof. SAVED . Ch reig if ‘ 
KIMO MANUFACTURING CO., 198 KIMO BUILDING, BUFFALO. N. Y. 





ting all kinds of fish ever 





"he first cost of a Mullins Boat the last cost. Outside of painting, they cost nothing to keep 
in commission-Never need new ribs-Never need new planks-Never need calking. Design- 
ed by Expert Naval Architects. Guaranteed Absolutely Against Punctare~Built of heavily ge - 
vanized, tough geort, piates like J wig Ad ay <4 = ute t 
ta li oats. ui wi ree- 
coped and Verve 2 Cycle Motors Never stall-Never balk-Exhaust silently 


under water-For Safety-Speed-Comfort and Enjoyment there’s nothing can equal a 
> Mullins Boat. Send for beautiful book illustrated in color-It’s Free. 
THE W. BH. MULLINS CO. The World’s Largest Boat Builders. {02 Franklin Street, Salem, Ohio 


COST LESS - LAST LONGER THAN WOOD BOATS 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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HE new Baby Book 

is ready. It contains 
merchandise of a quality 
that makes it easy for us to guarantee 
absolute satisfaction in every way. It 
quotes prices that make the services 
of this store doubly attractive to our 
customers. 

If you have received copies of our 
previous Baby Books you will need no 
urging to write for this new edition. 

/ If you 
have never 
before re- 

ceived ‘‘The 

Baby Book,’ 

you will be 
pleasantly sur- 
prised with the 
Spring and 
Summer edi- 
tion which we 
want to send 
you free and 
postpaid. 

Please ask for Baby Book No. 72C86. 


(Mailed in a plain envelope.) 


ban Sif 


| Sears, Resbuck and Co. 
Chicago 


ucesmmse CR a Be Mil HR 


GENUINE DIAMOND CUT 


California Precious Gems 
Solid Gold Tiffany Setting FREE 


Sparkling White Topaz (looss and wears 
like diamond) Rubies, Peridots, Tourmalines, 
Aqua Marines, etc All gems guaranteed 

enuine—money back if you wantit. FREE— 

ook “From The Mine To You" describing many rare and beauti- 
ful California gems from $1. up, and package jeweler’s sawdust. 


MOQUI GEM CO., 321 So. Spring St., Los Angeles, Cal. 


AGENTS—Sell FIBRISILK Ties 


Made by new process on patented machines 
in many rich, beautiful colors. Brilliant, silky 
lustre —washable. Sell quickly at 35 and 50 


cents each—can sell for 25 cents and still net you 
100% proft. E xceptional proposition for spare time 
and agents. Send | 5 cents for sample tie (guaranteed). 


FISHER KNITTING CO. 
82 Whitesboro Street vu tica, N. Y. 


PROTECT 
Yourself 
At Soda 

Fountains 

Ask for 
ORIGINAL: 
GENUINE” 
116 


| The Edwards Mfg. Co.. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 
~RIDER AGENTS WANTED 


fn each town to ride and exhibit onais 1914 model, 27 


Sor Special EA Fines ‘$ 10 
Guaranteed 1914 Models fo 
with Coaster-Brakes and ELS @ 7 eo 


are, on WOE, 7 to tee 


“00 Second-Hand Wheels 

im All makes and models, good as new $2 t 
"Great Factory Clearing Sale. oe $8 
Wwe Ship on on Ap one Fi without a cent 

posit, pay t. 

raat Free Trial 
TIRES coaster-brake wheels, lamps, and 
sundries, half usual prices. DO bey 

aya = ‘ou get our catalogue and offer. Write 1 
MEA YCLE CO. ept. C-33 ‘Chicago 


Genuine ‘‘Edwards."" Ready- 
made, fire-proof garages. Quick- 
ly set up any place. Direct-from- 
factory prices—$49.50 and up. 
Postal brings illustrated 64- 
page catalog. 


308-358 Eggleston Av., Cincinnati, 0, 


FOWHEEL CHAIRS AND TRICYCL 


SRA nel Chair is often_an invalid’s greatest o 
fort. We offer over 7% styles of invalid’s rolli ney 
m. chairs and tricycles with latest improvement 
Ship direct from factory to you and sell on 
ik THIRTY DAYS’ TRIAL 
Liberal discounts to all sending 
FREE Catalog now. 


GORDON MFG. CO. 
311 Madison Ave. Toledo, 0) 
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Best grade cedar canoe for*20 


Detroit canoes can’t sink 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We makeall 
sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer’s profit cut out. We are 
the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 


DETROIT BOAT CO., 178 Bellevue Ave.. Detroit. Mich, 


MULLINS STEEL BOATS CAN T SINK 


Safe as a life boat—Cannot warp or rot—No seams to calk—Cost 
but a coat of paint to keep in commission—Guaranteed ab- 
solutety against puncture. e easiest boat to row and to 
its course—Ideal for recreation or livery. Write for Catalog 
Motor Boats, Row Boats, Hunting and Fi hing 
Sots ne Canoes. FREE. 

E W. H. MULLINS CO. 


400 Franklin St Sajem, 0., U.S.A. ‘ 
The World's Largest Boat 


‘PHO N WITHOUTB 
COVERHEA RD dD 

Wonderful whispering tele; hone mouth.piece enabler 

you to talk freely without beng overheard, Ho d@ secret 

converration— Every advantace of a booth telepbone— 


Sent postpaid for only 75 cents—Money beck if net 
more than pleased, Get information other quick ol 
ing lines. 


Live ASSOCIATED MERS. OF ILL. 
Agents Wanted 1126 128 W. Madison St. Chieage, IL 


AGE NTS My Sanitary Coffée 
Maker produces pure, 
sweet coffee, needs no settler and never wears 
out. Saves coffee, money and health. Every wife 
buys at sight; new invention, exclusive territory. 
Send 15c for 50c size postpaid. 
DR. LYONS, 405 Day Street, Pekin, ML 
THE 4 
> Food - Drink 
for All Ages 
Nourishing 
Delicious, 
Dige st ible 
»¢@ OTHE RS ARE 
“MIT ATIONS 


Cost Less - 


Price 7ie 





If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Build Bodily Strength 


And Mental Vigor 


Guaranteed Results in 30 Days 


Write for my FREE BOOK “ PHYSIOLOGICAL 
EXERCISES.” Tells how exercising with my 
system ten minutes a day will improve your 
health and vitality, internally and externally. 
It tells you how to build a constitution that 
will defy colds and illness. that will give you 
muscular power, pure blood, perfect digestion, 
a strong heart and lungs. Send 4c. in stamps 
to cover postage. 
The Henry Victor System 

14-16 Fourth Ave., Dept. 81 New York 


STRAIGHTEN YOUR TOES BE; 
BANISH THAT BUNION 


by using ACHFELDT’S 
PERFECTION TOE SPRING 


Worn at night, with auxiliary 
appliance for day use 
Removes the Actual Cause 
of the enlarged joint and bunion. 
Sent on approval. Money back if 
not as represented. Send outline of 
foot. Use.my Improved Instep Sup- 

port for weak arches. 

Full particulars and advice free in plain envelope. 
M. ACHFELDT, Foot Specialist 
Room 442, 162 W. 28d Street, New York 


SEE YOURSELF IN MOTION PICTURES 


Anew invention enables you to make and show 
Motion Pictures of yourself, family, 
friends, sports, craves, or anything 
that interests you. For Pleasure or 
Profit. As easy to work as a kodak. 
PRICE, $39.00. Cash or Easy Payments 

Your old camera taken in trade. 
Send for descriptive catalogue D. 

AW pes each cumerts Rely ultane perfect et 
MOTION PICTURE CAMERA CO., Inc., S West 14th Street, New York 7 

IMPORTERS ; AND MFrs. OF MOTION PICTURE APPARATUS at $265. Grrantect ta loan $116 
‘Unredecmed 
Price, ° 

. No. 254782. Genuine 21-jeweled, adj adjusted waredcemed Mate railroad 
$4 Fer Month Buys This | rein occa sa broct cas, quant Pa $15.40 

isi i i inspection.’ matcha' me m ¥ 
Visible Oliver Typewriter 0 60 Y +" ; ee a. eaees 
Nothing Down—Free Trial. Less than ver ears Same Location Square Dealing— 
Agents’ Prices. Shipped on approval. If a, ht and honest intentions. ir rotection afforded. peATED 
you wens te keep 5 eae ee & a month vite iT 'HREE QUARTERS ora} gt DOLLA: 

ur et is worth sending for because @ pay ex 
it tells you how tosave $41.50. It's FREE. Money Back ere ee 

‘ypew ers examination, Your any article is no’ gate ee = 
T rit Dist. Syndicate isfactory to io yous always exactly as represented 


166 R-48 N.Michigan Blvd.,Chi arantee ES—what yee can borrow on 
aan ts oe ee AN We ene take back any diamond 
at full price in exchange. 


» INCREASE YOUR INCOME JOS. DeROY & SONS, Ea 


$25.00 A, WEEK (cus, Sihdatitean iss 


If you are tired of draudging for os into the 

Mai! Order business and become .ndepen: You can | REFERENCES: By perme: 

have a big money income by mail. "We chow gen, Farmers, Popoat met 
you how. urnish everything. Begin on Pun’s. Bradstreet’s, writgany 

= Qspare time. Experience unnecessary. No or newspaper in Pittsburg ¥ Address 


g ioiay for‘our free ant call ORDER SUCOESS.* GET YOUR NAME ON OUR LIST 


PEASE MFG, CO., Inc., 








YourMoneysWorth Plus75tol00*: 

























































E FIRST—If Satisfied, Buy—If Not, 
We a With Privilege of Examination Any of Our 


‘WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


cS eet eee a oe 

| est value for your money—that’s w ‘? interest 

| YOU most when youbuy a far ond, wane oes le somes. 
We have thousands of unredeemed p! whic we can 

| tively save you as much and more than 14 of Price asked by —| 

| mail order, seta * o- wholesalers, You can’t aferd * pees 

parchase of this kind until you get our big Bargain Bulletin trate 

ed listings, fully described, - bie oe 

er Save 


See What This Custom d. 

“Dear Sirs:—Diamond stud and locket (Ba that I got from youa few 
weeks ago is considered a bargain even by jewelers. Wateb (0 (10.86) is 
worth double what I on as I have priced it at jewelers, ‘ully, 

CHAS. COLAN, Valier, Mont. Jan. 9th, 1914 
Letters used only when permission is given; "originals i in files sub- 

Fora to capes e have Mr. Colan’s permission under date of 

| ruary 2n 

| QUARTERS FOR LOANS” we have been advancing 

onan on fine diamonds, watches, etc. for over 60 years, Our invest- 

ment is but a fraction of their real value. The necessity for Gepesing 

of thousands of these unredeemed pledges is a real reason back of o 

amazingly low prices. 


Match These Values Anywhere If You Can 


No. 215007, This /—1/ 16, 1/64 Karat, perfect 
cut, wpe-ahhoanty diamond solitaire. Guar- 
anteed cash loan £50. Try tomatch 

it at $110. Unredeemed Price, bd 
No. 321107, 1—4,3/ 82Kt, 
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A $5. 00 Water Power 


Ag ents: Vacuum Suction Mas- 
sage Machine that you 


E can sell for $2.50 and make 100% profit. 


HE BRANDT VACUUM MASSAGE MACHINE appeals to men and women 

and it costs but half the price of inferior machines. Offers the only natural means 
of developing, restoring and beautifying Bust, Neck and Arms. LEradicates wrinkles, 
Drooping of the Mouth, Double Chins, Pimples, Blackheads, etc. Relieves Contu- 
sions, Bruises and pains due to retarded circulation. 

A splendid opportunity for you. No experience required. Best Agents’ Proposition 
ever offered. Exciusive Territory granted to live wires. We also manufacture a hand 
massage machine that retails at $1.00. Also a big seller. Don't delay. Write today 
for full information and big money-making proposition that will make you independent. 


M. BRANDT MASSAGE MACHINE CO., Sole Manufacturers, 148 Duane St., N. Y. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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RESERVING the appetizing 
flavor and healthfulness of food 
depends, not only upon temperature, 
but upon proper air circulation. 
Both these features are provided 
in the fullest measure in the 


Bohn Syphon 
Refrigerators 


A temperature 10 degrees colder than obtained 
in other refrigerators is maintained through use of 
Flaxlinum (the most efficient insulation) and the 
Bohn Syphon System of air circulation. Flavor and 
healthfulness of foods cannot be affected in Bohn Re- 
frigerators where such perfect circulation of cold dry 
air is maintained. And the ice saving is remarkable. 

The walls and shelves are lined with genuine porce- 
lain enamel (not white paint) providing easy clean- 
ing and long wear. 


The Bohn Syphon System 
is adopted by the Pullman Com- 
pany and all American Railroads 


Write for ‘Cold Storage in the Home” a book of vital 
interest to every family 


White Enamel Refrigerator Co. 
Main Office and Works 
1512 University Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 


New York Chicago Los Angeles 
59 W. 42nd Street 30 E. Jackson Blvd 803 So. Hill Street 





Decide now to use Flex-a- Tile O 
Asphalt Shingles because Flex-a- 

Tiles can’t rot, warp or crack. We buy a high 
grade long fibre wool felt — we saturate it 
through and through with pure asphalt to 
make Flex-a-Tiles lastingly waterproof. This 
same asphalt protects the nails so they can’t rust 
—a Flex-a-Tile roof is on to stay. 


FLEX-A-TILE 
_ Asphalt Shingles 


Imagine the natural unfading beauty of 
Vermont slate. Under tons of pressure, Flex-a- 
Tiles are surfaced with chipped slate or crushed 
granite in tones of red, green, brown, garnet or 
emerald. Cheaper to lay than other shingles— 
can't split or curl. Don’t roof until you get the 
whole Flex-a-Tile story. 


Free Book and Sample 
Send today for sample shingle and the Flex-a-Tile book 


THE HEPPES COMPANY 


1018 So. Kilbourne Avenue, Chicago, Il, 


Also manufacturers of Asphalt Paint, Asphalt 
Roofing in any Finish and Utility Wall Board 


Have you something to sell? The most 


TT 
; ce 8D 
‘‘Business Opportunity efficient selling force today is National 


Advertising. It is not necessary tospend a large amount. You can do itata very 
cost. Write today for information. , “Opportunity Adlet Department,” 
Cosmopolitan Magazine, 122 West 40th Street, New York Gity 


hare 
You Wish 


A wonderful discovery! The perfect substitute for 
diamonds. Genuine Lachnite gems now 
sent to you for full 10 days tria} 
absolately free, Compare the gem you 
select with any diamond you ever saw at any price—then — 
if you can tell the difference, send it back at our expense. 
If you keep it pay only a few cents a day. 


SET IN SOLID GOLD wis." ‘et 


ever. Cut by world renowned diamond ou 
Europe. Will cut glass, stand fire and acid tests like 
real diamonds, Set in a host of solid gold mountings. 
Write for FREE Book, Send your name sod 
address for the FREE Book. 


HAROLD LACHMAN CO., Dept. 1045 
12 N. Michigan Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Silk hoseis now 
universally worn 
by well-dressed 
people because 
itis stylish. 


PHOENIX 
SILK HOSE | 


is the favorite be- 


causeitis both ¥ | Just the 
Cream and Sugar 


Sasbaie lel | Set you have wanted 


durable. So beautiful you will be proud to use it | 
,; On special occasions; so durable you can | 
use it every day; so inexpensive youcan | 
go today and buy one. 
You can see here the exquisite charm of || 
design of two of the many lovely sets in | 


Heisey’s (H) Glassware - 


<r, SS = 


i 


TT 


Lah TT 





A 
i 
/ 


tt 





You cannot realize until you actually see | 
them the full measure of their sparkling | 
beauty and brilliance. If yourdealercan- || 
not supply the sets illustrated here, we | 
will deliver them direct to you, prepaid, | 
by Parcel Post. Price $1 for either set of 
two pieces. 


> 


SII 


See that this % trade-mark is on all the glassware 


you buy. It means high quality without high 
rice. Send for illustrated booklet, “Table | 
lass and How to Use It,” showing everything | 
for the table. 


A. H. Heisey & Co. | 
NEWARK, OHIO | 








“Made bp 
America” by 
P 

KNITTING WORKS 





When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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To Focus Your Business— 


The “Desk with Brains” 


VArious interchangeable filing compartments 
adapt it at all times to your wants. When your 
business is small, you need no other filing cabinets. 
When your business expands, the “Desk with 
Brains ” continues to be its focus—no need of send- 
ing for information—your principal records are 
literally at your finger tips. 


Browne- Morse Cabinets 


include a complete line of filing equipment, favora- 
bly and widely known because of its high stand- 
ards of material and workmanship, its diversity 
and completeness, and its many ingenious features. 


As a progressive business man, you will find it 
interesting to learn about the “ Desk with Brains” 
and Browne-Morse Filing Cabinets. Please write 
for our descriptive literature. 


BROWNE-MORSE COMPANY 
3005 McKINNEY AVE. MUSKEGON, MICH. 
Branches in principal cities 


Send a 2¢ Stamp 





tl 


ora S ampie Cake 


UST luvok through this pure transparent soap, smell its 
delicate perfume, and feel its rich, creamy lather on your 
face. You will never again be satisfied with any toilet soap 


White Rose 
Glycerine Soap 


Insures a soft, clear, beautiful skin. Three generations of refined 
women on both sides of the Atlantic have provenits merits. Sold 
in every country where beauty is admired, or health desired. At 
your dry goods dealer or dru zgist. 


oe 


For sample tri al cake, send 2c stamp, or for 10 cents in stamps we will send youa 
containing a sample cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap, asam- 
ia sample bottle of No. 4711 Eau de Cologne. 


No. 4711 Liguid White Rose Glycerine Soap. A new, convenient, de- 
lightful for ff this resreshing soap—sanitary, economical, efficient. 
luxurious shampoo. 


MUHLENS & KROPFF, Dept.C, 25 W. 45th Street, New York 
U. 8. BRANCH OF 
Ferd. Mulhens, 471 1, Gloeckengasse, Cologne o /R Germany 
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Book That Every Married 
Couple Should Own 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Contains information that is worth 
hundreds of dollars to any married 
couple or those contemplating marri 
Endorsed and recommended by 
leading medical and religious Critics 
throughout the United States. Unfoldg 
the secrets of a happy married life, which 
are in many cases learned too late. No 
other book like it to be had anywhereat 
any price. Note a few of the chapters, 

PART I. Marriage and Its Advantages. Age 
at Which to Marry. The Law of Choice, 

Love Analyzed. Qualities the Man Should Avoid in Choosing. Qualities 
the Woman Should Avoid in Choosing. The Anatomy and Physiology of 
Generation in Woman. The Anatomy and Physiology of Generation ig 
Man. Amativeness: Its Use and Abuse. The Law of Continence. Chi. 
dren: Their Desirability. The Law of Genius. 

PART II. The Conception of a New Life. 
Uterine Growth. Period of Gestative Influence. 
Duration. Disorders of Pregnancy. Confinement. Management of Mother 
and Chili after Delivery. Period of Nursing Influence. Diseases Peculiar to 
Women. Diseases Peculiar to Men. Sterility and Impotence. SUBJECTS ON 
WHICH MORE MIGHT BESAID. A Happy Married Life. How Secured, 

This book is 834 x 6 inches in size, 134 inches thick, and con 
tains 400 pages with illustrations. Price $3.00 postpaid, 
Eight-page descriptive circular giving full and complete table 
of contents sent free to any address. Agents wanted. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


The regular price of ‘Science of a New Life’’is $3.00. In order te 
hurriedly introduce this work among the readers of this magazine 
we will, for a limited time, send one copy only to any addres, 
postage prepaid, upon receipt of $2.00. Furthermore, we will 
agree to refund your money if, within 10 days of the receipt of the 
book, you find it is not worth many times what you paid for it. 

Take advantage of this offer to-day, this minute, and you will 
never regret doing s>. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
57A ROSE STREET NEW YORK CITY 


| A 


The Physiology of Inter 
Pregnancy: Its Signs and 


GOING TO BUILD? 


I've planned hundreds of charm. 
ing, convenient, livable houses. 


My Book 


50¢ 


plans exteriors and 

interiors, complete 
descriptions and cost of these most modern homes that cap 
be built for from $1,000 to $8,000, in brick, cement, and frame. 
Get my practical book sent prepaid for 50 cents. 


C. M. ESSEBAGGER, Architect, 416 Sinclair, Grand Rapids, Michigan 
po you wart to sow 


How TO DEVELOP 
‘VITALITY, 


Let ve 
a 8 eS dit 3 


contains 


My FREE BOOKS, “The‘* Whys’ of Exercise” 
and “The First and Last Law of Physi 
Culture,” tell you, if you are weak or underdev 
oped, how to grow strong; if strong, how to 
stronger. They explain how to develop the lungs 
and muscle, the strong heart and vigorous 
tion—in short, how to improve health and si 
internally as well as externally. Send TO-DAY— 
NGW—for these FREE BOOKS. Enclose 4c @ 
stamps to cover postage. 

Department 83 
& 58 Cooper Square New York Git 


Prof. H.W. Titus 5, 
It’s No Joke To Be Deaf 


—Every Deaf Person Knows That. 


i MAKE MYSELF HEAR 
After being deaf for 25 years with these Artificial Ea 


Drums. I wear them day and night. They 
are perfectly comfortable. No one sees them. () a 
Address ik ‘ 
GEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Co. Medicated Ear Drew 


Write me and I will tell you a true s‘ory, 
how I got deaf and how I make myself hear. 
45 Adelaide St. Detroit, Mich. —_ Pat. Nov. 3, 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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able 
They are standard profes: 
=e with amateurs who demand 
Tes, You will find your dealer glad ta 
will te you NOW — and the New T, 
> Send for article, “The Optics of Bequea™ 
will our Illustrated, Descriptive Price Catajoga 


C P GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL Cé 
No. 319B East 34th Street New York 





Write for our big 
Introductory Offer 
on the latest scien- 
tific hearing instru- 
ment, the perfected 
1914 Diploma Model 





In 
the Hollow 
of Your Hand 


ar Phone 


. EIGHT times as efficient, EIGHT times as powerful, EIGHT 
times as convenient, EIGHT ttmes as helpful as our former One- 
Tone model, and with double the efficiency of our well-known 4- 
Tone. Eight diferent adjustments instantly changed by a touch of the finger. 
da: 2 Sold only direct from our New York office 
Free -Trial on trial at our expense. Test it for 15 days. 
sonthly padrents gon lake att tweet ne lebataesey Bs 
a, n a 
direct cocoa! Send for ihis offer ane the Meare Booklet FREE, 


Mears Ear Phone Co., Dept. 1045 45 West 34th Street, New York. 























REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


Wear my famous Medicated Rubber Garments a few 
hours a day while walking orexercising and your su- 
perfluous Flesh will positively disappear. | 


Dr. Jeanne Walter’s 
Famous Medicated 


Rubber Garments 
For Men and Women 

Cover the entire body or any part. The safe 
and quick way to reduce by perspiration. 
Endorsed by leading physicians. 
Neck and Chin Reducers - $3.00 
Chin Reducer - - - = = $2.00 
Frown Band or Wrinkle Eradicator $2.00 
Also Union Suits, Stockings, Jackets, etc., for the -pur- 
pone of reducing the flesh anywhere desired, Invaluable 
to those suffering from rheumatism. 

Bust Reducer Rubber Elastic Webbing “Slip-Ons” $8.00 


ade from Dr. Walter's famous Rubber Elastie Webbing“Slip-Overs” $6.00 ap 
educing rubber with Coutil back Write at once for further particulars 


Dr. JEANNE WALTER, Dept. X, 45 West 34th St., NEW YORK 
Inventor and Patentee 

- . MRS. KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut S¢. 

ADELE MILLER CO., 166 Geary St. 

E. BURNHAM, 188 North State St. 
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Philadelphia Representative: . 
Ban Francisco Representative: + ‘s > 
nicage Representative: - ° ° * = 
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When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 

























Shipped on Approval 


You Run No Risk 
With‘“Quality” Furniture 


Take any piece of ‘‘ Quality’ furniture into your home 
at our risk. Your money back if you are willing to part 
with it. Our object is not to sell you a piece of furniture, 
but to make of you a friend for life. 

All our furniture is made to give you permanent satis- 
faction. It is built of selected woods by expert craftsmen, 
in artistic designs. You buy direct—at factory cost plus 
one small profit. All the rest is your saving. Give us 
the chance to make a lifelong friend of you. 

The Quality Portfolio is a guide book to the best and 
latest in Grand Rapids high grade furniture. Illustrated 
with hundreds of photogravures, including complete suites 
of Period furniture. Sent, postpaid, for 25c in stamps or 
silver. (Refunded if you are not pleased.) Send today 
for this handsome Portfolio. 


Quality Furniture Co. 


534 Quality Bldg. Grand Rapids, Mich. 












































Strengthening 
and Nourishing 


qualities of luscious 
Oporto grapes, of which 
we are the exclusive 
growers, give an un- 
equalled mellowness, fla- 
vor and body to 


I-ron-de-quoit 
Port Wine 


Its high value to the 
weak, the convalescent and 
the overworked, has been 
recognized for over 80 years. 
Physicians never hesitate to 
prescribe this wine asa stand- 
ard tonic to impart the en- 
ergy of life. 

Pressed at our own vineyards 
and aged for seven years in 
oaken casks—its equal is unsur- 
passed by any foreign vintage. 

Most druggists sell it, but in case yours cannot 
supply you, we will. Write for “Products of the 
Vine,” an interesting booklet free. 

IRONDEQUOIT WINE CO. 

Rochester, N. Y. 
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TRADE MARK 


Trademark Registered U.S. Patent Office No. 94745 


—and it pays to get the genuine—for these reasons: 
Compo-Board is stronger, more durable than any other wall board— 
stronger and better than lath and plaster in many ways. 


Compo-Board keeps your house warmer in winter, cooler in summer, re- 
sists fire and greatly stiffens and strengthens a frame house. Any kind of 
wall decoration is easily applied to the smooth, even surface of Compo-Board. 


Remember that the wood core is a patented feature, 
that Compo-Board is the name of the particular wall 
board that has this feature and that you can always identify 
the genuine Compo-Board by this wood core. There 
are many wall boards, but only one Compo-Board. 


Dealers almost everywhere have Compo-Board in 
strips 4 ft. wide and up to 18 ft. long. Write us for booklet and 
sample piece, and we'll send you nearest dealer’s name. 


Northwestern Compo-Board Company 


4309 Lyndale Avenue N. 


Minneapolis, Minn. 





BOYS! GIRLS! 


This Bicycle Is Yours ! 


This famous Rami Bicycle, made by the Miami 
Cycle Mfg. Co., will be given without cost to any 
boy or girl who will do some pleasant work for us. 


It is a sturdy Bicycle, strong and durable, and 
every part is so well made that it will stand long 
and hard service. For speed, durability and ap- 
pearance it has no superior. It will come to you 
completely equipped with all necessary parts, good 
tires, adjustable handle bars, comfortable seat, tool 
kit, and an automatic coaster brake that is ‘‘a peach.” 

With this Bi an ride miles and miles over-country, 
coast down i he aid of your coaster brake at almost 
Z spee od, and « rel roads your Bicycle will spin along 


to go. 


The General Specifications are: 

The frame can be 20, 22, or 24 inch, just as preferred. (Be sure 
to state size frame desired Main frame is made of one-inch 
cold rolled seamiess steel tubing with oval rear stays and off- 
set rear forks. Flush joints throughout. 

Fork — Drop Forged, Arch Crown 

Crank Hanger — One piece Diamond faced 

Sprockets — Front, 24 tooth Rear, 8 tooth. 

Color——Biack with B stripe. Option, Black with No. 7 Blue Head. 

Wheels — Rims are finished in black with blue center. 36 spokes 
front and rear 

Hubs — Rami, turned from solid steel bar. 

Chain — Diamond, 3-16 inch, 1-inch pitch. 

Tires — Diamond Unicorn, puncture-proof, corrugated tread 

Handle Bar — No. 1 Ideal Type, 20 inches wide, 2% inch drop, 
adjustable with leather grips 

Saddle — Stretched Leather Union T. Option, Star 2-coil. 

Pedals — Rat Trap Standard 

Seat Post 6 inch x 13-16 inch 

Tools — Hand pump, wrench and oiler, leather tool case. 

Coaster Brake — Musselman Automatic 


This great Rami Bicycle, exactly as described, will 
be sent to any boy or girl (Flying Merkel model will 
be sent to girls), who secures 30 subscriptions to Cos- 
mopolitan Magazine. You are to collect $1.50 for 
each subscription, send the full amount to us, and 
the Bicycle will be promptly forwarded from the 
factory in Ohio direct to your address. 

Tear out this advertisement and show it to your 
friends. Tell them you are working for a Bicycle, 
see as many people as you can, and ask each one 
to recommend you to his or her friends. Before you 
know it you wiil’have your club of 30 subscribers, 
and then the wheel is yours free! Start right out 
now—today! If you want any more particulars, 
sample copies of the magazine, etc., write to 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 
119 West 40th Street New York City 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


. 
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READY FREE 


Just off the press! Our Big Book of Spring Fashions, a complete guide to cor- 
rect dress; handsomely illustrated in colors. Contains dozens of samples of 
newest spring and summer woolens—foreign and domestic fabrics in plain 
and fancy suitings, explains our new tailoring system, tells how we can make you an 


All Wool Made-to-Measure $ 1 5 ' 
Blue Serge Suit for Only Ce 


Yes, individually tailored to your measure, that for real \ 
style, fit. tailoring and material cannot be duplicated in the ordinary way \Wwe 
for less than $25. Why pay $25 to $30 for merely ordinary “ready-made” 
garments when you can get our classy, made-to-measure, all wool worsted 
serge suit for only $15, in light blue, dark blue, gray or black. Up-to-the- 
minute in style: guaranteed ect fitting. We satisfy you or you don’t pay us one cent. 


eA ining Free 


we want your business and in order to get it we 
A are going to line the first suit you order with our 
sj regular $ Satin Lining, fully guaranteed, with- 
"| Out 1 cent extra charge. Be a tailor-made man. 


Book. Contains most wonderful tailoring val- 
ues ever offered. Mail that postal this minute, 
right now before you forget it. Yourcopy of 

=\ our Big Fashion Book will come by return mail. 


BERNARD, HEWITT & COMPANY 
Desk 35, 564-6-8 W. Monroe St., Chicago 
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Send for the big book to-day. 


| 


If you prefer Plain Ends ask for the J in the Mile 
aD Red Box . att ee iL ae be 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Just the 
Decorating 
Material 
for That 


School Hospital 
Church Library 
Club Hall 


Fok that large interior you need 


a sanitary, economical, lasting, 
beautiful wall coating. Alabastine 
combines all these qualities. Will 
not rub off, chip nor peel when 
applied according to directions. 


4 T Y 
}) gn Ge | { 
PA (Jj I eS. 


The Beautiful Wall Tint 


Unusually great surface coverer. Recom- 
mended by physicians. Fire retardant. En- 
dorsed by underwriters. Lasting. Used in 
many of the finest hotels, homes and public 
buildings. Special color schemes designed 
free for your special needs. Write for par- 
ticulars. Ask for barrel prices on Alabastine. 


ALABASTINE COMPANY 


266 Grandville Rd.. Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Desk 66, 105 Water St., New Yoik 


Ask for Barrel Prices 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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AMERICA’S) 
GREATEST 


ALL-UTILITY 


LUMBER 


raion ee 


For the “Bones” of a Building 
the load-carrying members—the framing timbers, sills, studding, 


rafters, braces, of a house—or the columns, beams, and floors of a 
big mill-construction factory—there is a special value in 


“AMERICA’S 
TIMBER 
GIANT” 


In the first place DOUGLAS FIR is the strongest, stiffest structural lumber in 
the American market. And, furthermore, it is about 25 per cent lighter in weight than 
any structural lumber which even approaches it in strength. This combination of great 
strength with light weight gives it a commanding position as a building lumber. 

And this is one of the reasons why DOUGLAS FIR is so largely specified by architects in 
foreign countries, where this lumber is in steady demand and its qualities appreciated. 
This also explains the general preference for DOUGLAS FIR among the great American 
railway companies, for all uses where great strength, light weight and extreme durability 
are requisite. These advantages mean economy in all kinds of construction. 

For flooring, the more severe the wear the more certain is the economy and value of 
DOUGLAS FIR, cut ‘‘Vertical Grain.’’ In the construction of factories, schools, stores, 
theatres and churches this is worthy of special and particular consideration, 

For porch floors DOUGLAS FIR is universally recognized, by those who know, as the top- 
Notch of superior value. 

When in addition to these facts you consider that DOUGLAS FIR is pronounced by archi- 
tects who know it and use it, as one of the most beautiful woods for interior finish you will 
begin to realize that DOUGLAS FIR has very definite advantages, which fully justify 
its reputation as the ‘‘Greatest All-Utility Lumber.’’ 

You will find it worth while to ask for our booklet and if there is any special information 
you desire tell us what you want to know and you will be fully and freely advised. 


WRITE FOR THE BOOK. 
WEST COAST LUMBER MERS. ASSN., 709 Tacoma Building, TACOMA, WASH. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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_Does Your Figure Please You? 


Your dressmaker can never make a gown look well on you 
unless you have a good figure and unless you carry it well 


I want to make you realize that your figure and health are 
almost entirely in your own hands, and that by following my 
simple, hygienic directions in the privacy of your own room 


You Can Be So Well 


that your whole being vibrates ait. I have helped 65,000 of the most 
refined, intellectual women of America to regain health and good figures 
/ and have taught them how to keep well. Why not you? You are busy, but you 
| can devote a few minutes a day, in the privacy of your own room, to following 
scientific, hygienic principles of health prescribed to your particular needs, 

I have reduced the weight of over 32,000 women and increased the weight of as 
many more. In my work for reduction or building flesh, I strengthen every vital 
function so that you are full of life and energy. 

| My work has grown in favor because results are quick, natural and permanent, 
i and because they are scientific and appeal to common sense. Fully one-third of my 
} pupils are sent to me by those who have worked with me. 

I wish you could stand with me at my window for a few minutes and, as the women 
pass, realize with me how many need better figures, better health. They could have 
them, too, with just a little daily effort which is easy—not as hard as what they 
are enduring. 

The best physicians are my friends—their wives and daughters are my pupils—the 
medical magazines advertise my work. Someone in your town knows me. Ask your friends 
about my work. I am at my desk daily from 8 until 5. 


No Drugs—No Medicines 


I study each woman’s case just as a physician studies it, the only difference being that 
instead of medicine I strengthen and put in place weakened organs by exercises for nerves and 
muscles controlling them, bringing a good circulation of warm blood to them, which I purify 
by teaching correct breathing. I relieve such Ailments as 


YOUUUTUANTOINLGOUUU SAULT 


i 


Indigestion Sleeplessness Catarrh Suffering in 
Constipation Nervousness Headaches Pregnancy 
Anaemia Torpid Liver Weakness Rheumatism 


I have published a free booklet showing how to stand and walk correctly and giving other information of vital 
interest to women. Write for it and I will also tell you about my work. If you are perfectly well and your figure is just 
what you wish, you may be able to help a dear friend—at least you will help me by your interest in this great move- 

= ment for greater culture, refinement and beauty in woman. Sit down and write me NOW. Don’t wait—you may 
= forgetit. I have had a wonderful experience and I should like to tell you about it. 


SUSANNA COCROFT, Dept.42 624 South Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO 
IU ONEE ELE HNUYYOLUEOOEUUEREGUSVASLENADALOALESUERTGRED ESOS —————— i 


Miss Cocroft isa college bred woman. Sheisa recognized authority upon the ane care of 
and figure of women. She personally supervises her wor 
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| Golden Gem 10 gf. Save Work—Gain Health 
Mostly sold by recommen. Bets Machine You can't afford to be without this bi 
dation, For Personal Desk ii - help which, at /ow cost, gives a sty 
i ee luxury and fills a home need. 

checks mental calc tions, i) at ae» 
iced ata ulations aT RE: The Folding Tray-Wagon 


me Moroccocase free, 
Buy Thru Your Stationer. Sets or clears the table in one rtp. Gives 
Write for ro day trial offer, invaluable service in parlor, kitchen, sew- 


L.. Gancher, A, A. M. Co., . > : j ingroom. All steel; sanitary; handsome; 
119 W. Broadway, New York City. zs fT iF . — oe. Ra teneen guaran- 
‘ D eed. ‘rite for free book. 


BLOOMFIELD MFG. CO., Box 51, Bloomfield, ind. 


Promptly Relieve 
Periodic Headaches 


_ Nervousness and 
Insomnia 


Ask for A-K Tablets 
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AATEDADAAAUL RADU 


—vim, vigor, vitality! The keen, vivid relish of youth for work 
or pleasure! Snap, ginger, punch in every thought 
and action! The joy of glorious health, strength, power, life— 


—yours through Vibration! 


Wake up that sluggish circulation! Send the rich, red blood leaping along through every vein and 
artery! Tune up those jangled nerves! Stir up those sluggish organs! Flood your whole body 
with health! Don’t be satisfied with mere existence! Begin to live! 


Arnold Massage Vibrator 


THE ORIGINAL—Costs Less Than Imitations 


Try this wonderful machine yourself. Test it on your own body. Notice the difference after 
the very first treatment. See how pleasant and easy it is to use—how marvelous the results—and don’t 
forget that these results are permanent because vibration gets right at the cause of things—goes to the 
very root of the trouble. Aches and pains vanish like magic. You don’t need to take anybody’s 
word for these things—you can find out for yourself. Read on 


How to Judge a Vibrator Don’t let anybody fool you on the vibrator question. Be 

your own judge. Here are the facts: We own the original 
basic patents, taken out June 24, 1902, ona Portable Electric Massage Vibrator. The wonderful success of 
the Arnold has tempted other manufacturers to enter the field with inferior imitations and infringements. 


SRO VAL ETLAEUL LAL UAN ANTON PROT TET ETA TATA 


Naturally, you want the best. Some so-called “vibrators’’ are so heavy and cumbersome that they are impractical and dangerous to 
use. Others are nothing but a toy motor in a case, so weak in power as to give only a slight tickling sensation. Others shake the hand of 
the operator much more than the parts under treatment. We'll give you a chance to prove every claim we make for the Arnold by actual 
trial and without any obligation on your part whatever. If anybody else tries to sell you a vibrator, make them give you the same 
offer. Test them side by side. We'll abide by your decision. 


10 Days’ Trial FREE 


Special Reduced Prices 


Get the facts about our generous free trial offer. Learn how 
you may test these things yourself at our risk, and if you are 
familiar with the prices asked for ordinary vibrators you will be 
amazed to find how much less it costs to own the genuine, peer- 
less, Arnold. Get our special limited reduced price offer quick, 


80-Page Book Free Write 


Your name and address on the coupon or on a postal or letter 
brings you valuable 80-page book on Vibration free and full 
particulars of our special offers. Send right now! 


STANDARD ELECTRIC WORKS, 1242 W. 12th St., Racine, Wis. 


saen2Mail This Coupon to, .==:!/ 
Standard Electric Wks., 1242 W. 12th St., Racine, Wis. 


Please send me your big iliustrated Book on Vibration, full par- 
ticulars about the ARNOLD and your FREE TRIAL, REDUCED 
PRICE OFFER, all free. 


Name. 


Address 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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The Excello—a dressy Patent 
Blucher oxford. 

The Glide Pump — Dull or Patent 
leather — Tango Sole. 


R every occasion you will find 

a Florsheim — pre-eminent in 
style—perfect in fit and finish — 
suited precisely to your taste. An 
essential to correct attire. Priced 
at $5—and up to $7. 
The Florsheim dealer will show you the 
season's correct styles. 


Free on Request 
“THE SIGN of CORRECT STYLES” 


The Florsheim Shoe Co. 
Chicago, U.S.A. 


Lee FOR THE MAN WHO CARES 


Loftis “‘Perfect 
Diamond a 


This Diamond Ring is our special. It stands alone 
as themost perfect Diamond Ring ever produced. Only 
the finest quality pure white diamonds, perfect in cut 
and fullof fiery brillianey, are used. Skil fully mount- 
ed in our famous Loftis “‘Perfection’’ 14k solid gold 
6-prong ring, which popeeees every line of grace 
andbeauty. Thisist Diamond ee she wants, 


No. 659 is Our Big Leader, *S 


TERMS, PER MONTH 


Our large Catalog shows the Loftis “‘Perfection” 
Diamond Ring in many different sizes and prices. 
Also all other new, fashionable mountings. Send for 


Catalog. Itisfree. Write today. 
CE i [ Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry 
Dept. N892 


BROS & CO. i353 108 NN. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


50 PROFIT!| 
“~ FOR ONE MAN 
e/N ONE DAY 


mad: Jos. Hancock, Lamoni, Ia.,Sehearer, » made 
We have be proof. oof. Hundreds mont. I ronacele Send gee 


rtabl t card gallery—makes finished 
Le ft carde and’ buttons I in a minute’s 
i styles of pictures in 3 sizes. 
films or dark room. Thi: 


aun cuicaco | FERROTYPE CO. 
ding Chicago, Wl.; or 
noe lic aeaees Bidg., New York 


By Mail from Olive Oil Headquarters 


PURE OLIVE OIL 
HELPS BUILD HEALTH 

Take as much pure olive oil with salads and 
other foods as you can. It is a wonderful 
health maker. Our private table brand— 
the highest priced olive oil on earth— Half Size of 

oe up in dainty gelatine capsules. We Royal Oloules 
ca 


" ROYAL OLVULES 


the nation’s health builders 
Slip down the throat like a grape Dulp. leaving no taste of olive 
oil. Royal Olvules will cure constipation. One box should 
prove that. But you must take Royal Olvules regularly to 
effect a permanent cure. 

Sample box of 24 Royal Olvules for 25c. 

One dollar box contains 120 capsules. 
Delivered all over the world. Reference, ay Philadelphia 

bank. Cable address ‘“‘Martindale, Philadelphia” 
THOMAS MARTINDALE & CO. 

941 Market Street Philadelphia, Pa, 


Caementum thecomene viet 
Repairs Everything 


Caementum is a liquid porcelain 

cement which sets rapidly and be- 

comes absolutely insoluble. Itis 

impervious to steam, water, heat oracids 

It repairs everything from the fines 

china and glass to steam pipes and aut» 

mobile radiators. Withit you can build 

missing parts of china articles, stop 

Ny leaks in pots and pans, repair wooden-wae@ 

MISSING PARTS 1 metals. Its uses are almost unlimited. B® 


wEnos made in France and is the only preparations 


/- CHINA POTS. PANS its kind on sale in America. 
|| GAS % WATER PIPES 


; Seb eeorenret tM At dealers or by 25¢ 
i] “OTAPTECTED By FIRE OA WATER) NY mail postpaid 


STANDARD GLuECO. \\ STANDARD GLUE C0. 
bp OAL TIMone mo,u $4: Dept. C BALTIMORE MD. 
— a Sole Agents for U. 8, and Canads 


If satisfactory, send us one-fifth of purchase ri 
as first payment, balance divided into cight so 9 
amounts, payable monthly. 
charges, Send for Catalog Tying SNOW Don'tdelate ’t delay, 
A Diamond is the best investment you can 
Diamonds increase in value 10 to20 per = each yeat. 
A diamond is the ideal gift for the loved one. Weg 
better values and easier terms than any house in Ame 


Stores aisoin: PITTSBURGH. ST.LOUIS. O 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 











Shave the right way 


Use the best razor—and the best type of razor—the kind real men 
use—the only kind that you would permit a barber to put on your face— 
the only kind that will give a clean ‘“‘smartless’’ shave. 

Young man, your beard is soft now and any sort of a razor may do 
but later on you will recognize the necessity for a reguiar razor. Form 
the right shaving habit now—begin with and continue to use the 


“Curved” 


Julian Eltinge, The Popalar Actor, Writes 
“My Shumate razor is inoaluable, as it 


ee Tungsteel 


A aan ( lis, —the razor that is guaranteed for life. We cxchange it without a word at any 
ul 2 time it fails to please. 


The most prominent men in America are using Shumates, and over 40,000 
MH nea inansansneme dealers sell them under our guarantee. If your dealer cannot supply you, we 
will send the “Curved” Shumate Tungsteel Razor, postpaid, for $2.00. 

We list below a few of our “regional agencies.”’ 


? 
THE SHUMATE ‘‘CURVED”’ Atlanta—James Sharp New York—John Wanamaker 
UNGSTEEL Chicago—Orr & Lockett Oklahoma City—Storm & Erickson 
F Cincinnati— Weatherhead Drug Co. Richmond, Va.— Washington & Early 
. é Dallas—Sanger Bros. San Francisco—Phoenix Tool Co. 
embodies a new scientific principle. Denver—Forbes Drug Co. Seattle—M. Furuya Co. 
Just hold the razor atthe usual Hot Springs, Ark.—Hamp Williams St. Louis—Judge & Dolph 
angle and the curve of the blade Hdw. Co. ; Washington, D. C.—Christiani 
gives you the new double sliding New Orleans—Henry Berlin Drug Co. é 
oke both in shaving and Newton, Kansas—Lehman Hdw.Co. Havana, Cuba—H. E. Swan 
a — ? : Indianapolis—John A. Hook Toronto,Canada—T.Eaton Co.,Ltd. 
stropping. . . 
The razor is full concaved, hand Dealers who do not sell Shumates,should write at once for our special offer. 
ground, honed and stropped; made SHUMATE RAZOR CO. Established 1884 


of the very finest six-temper Shef- 
field English razor steel. Price 800 Locust Street, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


A J 
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$60 A WEEK and Expenses 


tis 

“ids That's the money you can get this year. I mean it. I want County Sales Managers quick, men or 

nest women who believe in the square deal, who will go into partnership with me. No capital or experience 
needed. My folding Bath Tub has taken the country by storm. Solves the bathing problem. No 

ito. plumbing, no water works required. Fulllength bathinany room. Folds in small roli, handy as an 

uild umbrella.’ I tell you it’s great! GREAT! Rivals $100 bath room. Now listen! I want YOU to 

stop handle your county. I'll furnish demonstrating tub free. I'm positive—absolutely certain—you can 

re of get bigger money in a week with me than you ever made in a month before—I KNOW IT! 

he 

a 


b 43 S.YOU TWO SALES A DAY — $300 A MONTH 


‘ That's what you get—every month. Needed in every home, badly 
wanted, eagerly bought. Modern bathing facilities for all the people. 
Take the orders right and left. Quick sales, immense profits. Look 


at these men. Kunkle, Ohio, received $240 first week; Mathias, 
Florida, $120 in two days; Corrigan, New York, $114 in 60 hours: 
Newton, California, $60 in three days. You can do as well. TWO 
SALES A DAY MEANS $300 A MONTH. The work is very easy, 
pleasant, permanent, fascinating. It means a business of your own. 


DEMON- 
STRATING 
TUB 
FREE 


I grant credit — Fur- 

hish sample— Help you out— 

H. S. ROBINSON Back you up—Don't doubt—Don't 
President hesitate— Don’t hold back —You cannot 


7 Factories Bldg., Toledo, Ohio lose. My other men are building homes, bank 
Canadian Office, W i Ca accounts, 80 can you. Act then quick, SEND NO 
an Office, Walkerville, Ont. Can. MONEY. Just name on penny post card for free tub offer. Hustle! 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





BLUE WHITE 


GENUINE 


PL ph) 


MODERATE PRICES 


Af iety 

ter Easter Gaiet pare 

ewan F Importers and Save : 
means many: full dress occasions i Se 
when the man wants every detail of 5 J, Rian a 
his apparel perfect. i Sd Certified Guarantee with every Diamond—guarag, 


Krementz Bodkin-Clutch teeing its weight and quality. A safe way to buy and sav 
money—no inconvenience—and have the Diamond new, 


Studs and Vest Buttons Pertectiy cut, blue white Diamonds, gleaming, sparkling 
- : EPs scintillating—genuine high quality. ot a cent t 
with cuff links to match are correct : until you have examined the Diamond. We send you treotat 
in es — = es and Fi nifying glass, Any diamond in our 
equally adapted for stiff or soft bosom ) . ; 
Besrer tar Beautifully Illustrated Diamond and Watch Free Catalog 


shirts; plain or French cuffs. = 
e ° will be sent for examination without obligation, This offer is open to 
They Go In Like a Needle A every aes Birt Ole zo a tii ee 
. ‘& values shown here—N0. t.; No, 42--5-8 kt. ; 4% 
Hold Like an Anchor  n1-4,1-16 kt; No. 46-3-8 kt; No. 47--f-8kt.; No 48~ 
“ 3-8, 1-16 kt.; No, 49. - . Compare these 
Easiest to work and never break. ’ ’ prices with others. We import the rough Dia- 
In designs to suit all tastes—from ie ot them here, eee 
= ; aes fe the saving to you. )rite today for 
oe most costly diamond mounted our BIG CATALOG and SPECIAL 
O inexpensive. WORLD-BEATING OFFER of 


Al leading jewelers. All Diamonds, also watches, on easy 
Booklet free on request. } terms—no money first. Send for Catalog 
today. 
KREMENTZ & CO. The Walker Edmund Co., 
DIAMOND IMPORTERS 


92 Chestnut St., Newark, N. J. Dept. G 


Largest manufacturers of *high 7 W. Madison St. 
grade jewelry in the world. ; cicags, 





Let the Motorgo | Complete, ready 
row for you. Doubles }torun. Converts 


il ° 
You l recognize the pleasure of fish- any row boat , 
h f . li = ing, hunting. boating. ga into an efficient motor boat in one 
t € ine qua ity Our price saves you minute. Guaranteed to please you 
$20.00. in every way or money returned, 


and sensible design of a Sees Write us a postal card mow for 
“‘Motorgo Folder No. 721C”’ 


Kerr Belt and Buckle the engine, regardless 
moment you see them. A of price. ‘Weite ws Seem, Bote eeee 
man wants his belt and buckle - 
to be strong, comfortable, trou- 
ble-free and good-looking. Then 
he should buy a 


Kerr Belt and § ecieiied 


No unsightly Buckle Has eas- | e afne Ss 


ily oe —— ~~ cannot pe Ss 
strap of finest leather. man’s belt, built | ° : . 
as a man likes to have it. Straps easily and : Perfect hearing is now being restored & 
quickly changed. Look for the name “Kerr” every condition of deafness or defective 
stamped on the buckle. hearing from causes such as 
Sterling silver buckle with belt, $5.00 up. i '  Catarrhal Deafness, Relaxed or Sunk- 
i4K Solid Gold Buckle with belt, $25.00 up. en ms, Roaring or Hissing Sounds, 
At all good jewelers. | g Perforated, Wholly or Partially Destroy- 
: ~~ ed Drums, Discharge from Ears, etc. 


Booklet of distinctive designs a c 
upon request. A oN en Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 
‘Little Wireless Phones for t re 
THE WM. B. KERR CO., Newark, N. J. uire no medicine but effectively replace what is lacking or 
defective in the natural drums. They are simple devices, 
which the wearer easily fits into the ears where they are 
invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable to wear at all times. 
‘Write today for our 168 page FREE book on DEAFNESS, 
giving you full particulars and plenty of testimonials. 
WILSON EAR DRUM CO., Incorporated 
| 944 Gmter-Southern Building LOUISVILLE, KY. 





If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 








A-R-E SIXES 


OR discriminating investors who de- 
mand a just return on their money as 
well as unquestioned security. 
A-R-E 6's are the Bonds of the American 
Real Estate Company and are based on the 
ownership of New York realty. They have 
been issued and offered to the investing 
public for 26 years, in which time they have 
returned nearly $12,000,000 in principal and 
interest. 
They are issued in these two convenient 
forms: 





6% Coupon Bonds 
Denominations of $100, $500, $1000 and 
upward, paying interest semi-annually 
by coupons and maturing in 10 years. 
6% Accumulative Bonds 


Denominations of $1000 and upward 
purchasable by annual instalments of 

5 or more, earning 6% compounded 
annually for 10, 15 or 20 years. 


Complete descriptive matter sent on request. 


American Peal Estate Gompany 


Founded 1888 
Capital and Surplus, $3,247,789.13 
527 Fifth Avenue Room 523 New York 





IN YOUR HOME 


BUILD A GENUINE 
Stillwell-California 
BUNGALOW 


—having style, comfort and 
distinction; right for any 
climate. 
STILLWELL PLANS pay big 
Gvidends on their cost; are practical, economical; provide labor-saving 
ballt-in conveniences: make successful building a certainty and selling easy 
PHOTOS — PLANS— COSTS OF 129 MODEL HOMES 
“Representative California Homes” 

50 ideal homes, $1600 to $6000 — Price 50c 
“West Coast Bungalows ” 

51 inexpensive homes, $600 to $2000—Price 50c 
“Little Bungalows” FOR $1 

28 perfect little homes, $300 to $1400—Price25c (posTPaID) 
We Sell Books & Blue Prints on a Money-Back Guarantee 
E. W. STILLWELL & CO., Architects 
4143 Henne Bidg., Los Angeles 


_ 500 Shaves 
From this 





























complete with strop. 




















just enjoyed his sooth clean, com- 
fortable shave from one blade, by the 
use of a Zig Zag. Keeps a keen edge on any 
standard make of safety razor blade, insuring a de- 
lightful, velvety shave every time. Buy a Zig Zag 
today. At your dealer’s or sent prepaid for $1.00, 
Money-back guarantee. 


ZIG ZAG SALES COMPANY, 505 Union St., Plymouth, Mich. 
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Garter 
Fiat Lai 
Holds Your Sock Smoothas Your Skin 


If you desire an unusually fine 
garter buy the 50 cent grade 


GEORGE FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON 














































PIPE LOVERS! 


Send for this pound can at our «6 risk. 


Don't sent us any money— 
just say you are willing to 
be convinced that Eutopia 
Mixture is the richest, 
sweetest, coolest and best 
tobacco for pipe or cigarette 
you ever smoked. 

We make Eutopia Mixture 
of the choicest North Caro- 
lina, Virginia, Kentucky, 
Turkish, Perique, Latakia and 
Havana tobaccos money can 
buy. It is blended according 
to asecret formula that has 
been in the Cameron family 
many years. Packed in 
handsome humidor cans. 

Wesell Eutopia Mixture for 
$1.50 per full lb. and by mail 
only. It is the equal of any 
$3.00 tobacco at retail. 
save 50% easily. 


This 50¢ genuine 
French Briar Pipe 
given FREE with 
each initial order of 
Eutopia Mixture. © 




















































You 






























When ordering, please use 
business station- 
ery or give com- 
- mercial reference. 

HERE IS GUR OFFER: We will, upon request, send 
= one pound of Eutopia Mixture and the French Briar 
ipe, carriage prepaid. Smoke ten pipefuls, and if you are 
If you DO like it, 








not pleased, return at our expense. 
simply send us the price, $1.50. 
We also offer at $1.00 for a full pound, our Jefferson Mixture, 
a bully roll-cut tobacco for pipe or cigarette, blended from 
choice Virginia, North Carolina, Kentucky, Havana and 
Perique, and give with first order a fine 39c pipe free. 
Interesting booklet about choice tobaccos mailed on request. 


CAMERON TOBACCO CO. 
9h and Semmes Streets Richmond, Virginia 
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Here is the Remedy 
for Tire Troubles 


Thousands of users call 
PUNCTURE - 
Ce wnetune: 
Pneumatic TI POG 


the tires that put the sure in pleasure. 

Other tires may take you away on 
your trips, but it takes this absolutely 
puncture-proof equipment to bring you 
back without mishap. 

Resilient as any regular tire—you 
ride on air, yet freed from all care, and 
all loss of time by punctures. And you 
Save inner tubes. Sold under an absolute 


Money-Back Guarantee 

Every Lee Puncture-Proof must give you 
your full money's worth. Full mileage, and 
no punctures—or you get back every cent you 
paid for insurance against puncture. 

Could anything be fairer ? 

Booklet ‘*N,”’ telling the whole story, sent 
free on request. 

Shows also the new perfected 


“ZIG-ZAG” 


—hLUVeaeS 


Non-Skid, Tread : 


er aa a i 7 Ps 
Write for this booklet today to 
LEE TirRE & RUBBER CO. 


CONSHOHOCKEN, PA. 


Sold in all leading cities. Look up 
**Lee Tires’’ in your telephone book. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 


ime 


Chocolate Gove 
Fruits ¢,Nots 


This new member of the large 
and growing family of Whitman 
sweets weighs 19 ounces. 

9 


CHOCOLATE 
COVERED 


Fruits and Nuts 


Supplied by our sales agents almost 
everywhere. Retails at $1.25, except 
in Canada and extreme west. Sent 
postpaid if no agent is convenient. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc. 
Philadelphia 


Makers of Nina Instantaneous Chocolate 
and Marshmallow Whip. 


An. a 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Ink where i ink is is “wanted 
|_ And in no other place, ~<% 
' Ink when ink is wanted “~~ 
: Your ur swiftest thoughts to trace ; 





Principally perfect in writing qualities, that’s the main _ 
thing. Smooth writing, hard iridium tipped gold 
pens that last for many years, to which ink is accu- 
rately fed by the scientific Spoon Feed. Imme- 
diate response when the point touches paper. 
No blots or inky fingers. Every feature accu- 
rately tested as to fit and finish. Gold points 
of every degree to suit the handwriting 
of everyone; peculiar and technical re- 
quirements specialized. Universally 
used with increasing satisfaction. 


BY INVITATION 
MEMBER OF 











FOUNTAIN PEN.NY 







BE YORK.U se 3 
Self. Filling types for fill- Specialists in devis- Sold by the leading retail 
ing direct from inkwell, ‘08, ne and dealers in every locality. 
Safety type that may be exploiting the 











. : world’s lead- L. E. Waterman Company, 
carried in any position, and ing writing 173 Broadway, New York. 
the standard Regular type. tools. 
* Branches: Boston, Chicago, PLA 
at Prices $2.50, $3, $4, a , 
ul $5, to $50.00. Booklet \ a San Francisco, London, Pie 
\ mailed upon request. Wy Paris, Milan, etc. \/ 
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OPPORTUNITY ADLETS 


There is much of value and interest to you in these pages 


REAL ESTATE 


CALIFORNIA 
Sunny Stanislaus where the farmer not only owns the 
land, but also the water to irrigate it. The home of Alfalfa, 
Fruits and Berries. Write Dept. ‘‘C,’’ Stanislaus County 
Board of Trade, Modesto, Cal., for free booklet telling about it. 


~ Collect your profits monthly, dairying in the San Joa- 
uin Valley. One acre keeps a cow and she earns $10 a month. 
xpensive shelter unnecessary. Land on easy terms. New 
book “* Dairying in the San Joaquin Valley”’ free. C. L. Sea- 
aves, Gen. Colonization Agent, A. T. & S. F. Ry., 1963 
y. Exch., Chicago. — ae 
St ee CANADA 
Millions being spent by Ontario government and rail- 
roads, developing Canada’s newest and richest district. 160 
acre farms in Timiskaming are highly lucrative investments. 
Prices low. Terms easy. Send for illustrated booklet. 
Temiskaming Development Co., Ltd., Hamilton, Ont. _ 
z e OE RA AT 
Florida—4000 acres Indian River Section: Estimated 
four million feet good timber; ripe for development; must be 
sold to settle an estate; price reasonable, terms easy. Joseph 
Atz., Attorney, 30 Church St., N. Y. City. 
ri : GEORGIA : $ 
Columbus, Georgia, the Place with the Power and the 
Push—send for free literature—state whether a homeseeker, 
investor, healthseeker or manufacturer. | Golden opportun- 
ities for all. Fine rich soil at low prices. Write Board of Trade. 
~ LONG ISLAND, NEW YORK Wes 
New York is expanding more rapidly than any city in the 
world. Improved lots in beautiful residential part at Hemp- 
stead, Long Island, 6 miles from New York, $240 up; small 
amount down; easy monthly payments: all city conveniences, 
every lot guaranteed high and dry; many fine residences 
now on property; 5 cent trolley to ocean; title guaranteed, 
gild-edged investment; send enn map and illus- 
trated booklet. WW. Kaye, 277 Broadway, New York. 
MISSOURI 





Beautiful Ozarks—Cheapest good land; healthiest cli- 
mate, gurgling springs and clear, running brooks; grain stock, 
fruit, dairy, poultry and grain farms, cheap as dirt; on easy 
terms, bargain list free. Globe Realty Co., Ava, Mo. 

NEW MEXICO 

Irrigation Farming can't be beat, where conditions are 
right. New Mexico Valleys, under Elephant Butte Project, 
have most healthful climate in America, rich soil, fine towns, 
etc. Land sold by association of farmers O.K’d by U.S.Govern- 
ment. Men, expert in irrigation farming, help you fre Write 
today! Water Users’ Association, Box 72, Las Cruces, N.M. 


INVESTMENTS—BONDS—MORTGAGES _ 


6% Allowed on Time Deposits in even $50 up to $5000. 
Interest paid quarterly. Only first mortgage security taken. 
Assets over $500,000. If you are getting less on your savings 
—write for booklet ‘‘Safety and the Interest Rate.’’ Secur- 
ity Savings & Loan Co., Birmingham, Ala. 

Safety First. I specialize in sound $100.00 bonds attract- 
ive to the conservative investor of moderate means. Partial 

ayments if desired. I shall be glad to mail you my list. 

. C. Peabody, 506 Globe Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 


MOTION PICTURE PLAYS 


You can write them. 
Big demand 
Schools, 674 


Motion Picture Plays wanted. 
We teach you by mail. No experience needed. 
ond good pay. Details free. Ass’d M. P. 
Sheridan Rd., Chicago. 


Learn to write Photoplays. Easy and fascinating way 
to earn money in spare time. Big demand. Producers pay 
$25 to $100 each. Description catalog free. Authors Mo- 
tion Picture School, Box 130G, Chicago. 


Write Moving Picture Plays. $10 to $100 each; con- 
stant demand; devote all or spare time; experience, literary 
ability or correspondence course unnecessary. Details free. 
Atlas Publishing Co., 301 Atlas Bank Bidg., Cincinnati, O. 


How to write Photoplays is a brand-new volume devoted 
to motion picture playwriting. Contains a model scenario, a 
list of 30 scenario buyers, and all information necessary. 
Price 25c. Photoplay Pub. Co., 3348-8 Lowe Ave., Chicago. 


Make Money Writing motion picture plays. $25 to $100 
each. You can write them. No literary experience neces- 
sary. Big demand. Free illustrated booklet tells how. 
American Authors Ass'n, R. 25, 1535 Broadway, New York. 


I absolutely guarantee at least $10 for first photo-play 
‘ou write after taking my easy lessons. Learn special reason 
or this startling offer. Particulars free. Elbert Moore, Box 

772 CDD, Chicago. 


134 


| 
| 
} 








REAL ESTATE 
NORTHWEST 

Market Place for Western Ranches. Cattle R; 
Sheep Range, Farms. Free homesteads in foothills. a 
soil, running water, beautiful scenery, fine fishing, unlimited 
stock range. Booklet. Western Ranch Exchange, Douglas, Wyo, 


VIRGINIA 


Choice Virginia Farms along C. & O. Railway. $15.00 
per acre and up. Fertile land, mild climate, abundant rain. 
fall, nearby eastern markets. 5 acre poultry and truck farms 
—suburb of Richmond, Va., with improvements—$1,550.00, 
Easy terms. Write today for booklet, ‘‘Country Life in 
Virginia’ (134 pages). Address: K. T. Crawley, Indus, 
Agt., C. & O. Ry., Room 1004, Richmond, Va. 


Virginia Fertile Farms $15 an acre up. Easy pa. 
Send names of two friends interested in Virginia and Fon 
our beautiful magazine one year free. F. H. La Baume 
Agrl. Agt., Norfolk & Western Ry. Room 243, N. & W. 
Bldg., Roanoke, Va. 


_______ MISCELLANEOUS 


The Gold Coast of Florida. The groves of grapefriut 
and oranges laden with golden spheres bring real gold to the 
growers. You cannot mine for the metal here, but golden re- 
turns are annually had from cultivating the deep rich soil, 
under a winter sun, ripening products in midwinter. Celery 
yielding 900 to 1000 crates to the acre. Cabbage yielding 200 
crates to the acre. Strawberries continuous in bearing No- 
vember to June. There is gold to be had by intelligent effort 
on these soils. We will tell you how. . A. Pride, General 
Industrial Agent, Seaboard Air Line Railway, Suite 359, 
Norfolk, Va. 


Big opportunities await you in the Southern Railway 
territory. Land $15 an acre up. No long winters, drouths or 
blizzards. Apples, truck, poultry and live stock are making 
farmers rich. ‘‘Southern Field’ magazine and all facts free, 
N. V. Richards, Land & Ind. Agt., Southern Ry., Room 23, 
Washington, D. C. 


_ Money Making Farms, 21 States, $10 to $50 an acre; 
live stock, tools and crops often included, to settle quickly, 
Big Special Bargain List, free. E. A. Strout Farm Toenek 
Station 2720, 47 West 34th Street, New York. 














Farms for sale or exchange anywhere in the U. S. or Can- 
ada direct from the owners. State where you want to locate. 
Information free. American Investment Association, 4 Pal- 
ace Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


BOOKS, COINS, STAMPS, POST-CARDS 





_ Would You Exchange post cards with people in other 
cities, towns, or countries? Then try our splendid club; ex- 
change list widely circulated; membership ten cents. 
The Halcyon League, Box 133, Erie, Pa. 

$4.25 each paid for U. S. Eagle Cents dated 1856. Keep 
all money dated before 1895, and send ten cents at once for 
New illustrated Coin Value Book, 4x7. It may mean your 
fortune. Clark & Co., Coin Dealers, Box 115, Le Roy, N. Y. 


50 different Foreign Coins, including Ceylon, Persia, 
Egypt, Nigeria, India, Venezuela, Panama, Salvador, Africa, 
etc., $1.00. Ancient Roman coin 1600 years old 25c; 3 for 50¢; 
1500 mixed stamps—over 500 different $1.00. 200 different 
stamps 15c. F.L.Toupal Co.,Dept. B14, Chicago Heights, IL 

Old Coins bought and sold. New Spring catalog just 
out free to collectors only. Buying coin catalogue quoting 
prices I pay 10c. Wm. Hesslein, Paddock Bldg., 101-A Tre 
mont St., Boston, Mass. 


Watch Your Change. Many rare coins worth 100% 
premium and more circulating. Right now we pay $1 fo 
$1000.00 for rare dates to 1909. Get posted. Send only 4e. 
Get our Large Illus. Coin Circular. Numismatic Bank, 
Dept. P, Fort Worth, Tex. 


Send for these: Enclose 2c. stamp for return postage, and 
we will send you free 50 foreign stamps from many different 
countries. We publish Scott’s Catalogue which lists and 
prices a thousand pages. Prices, paper covers, 85c. post free, - 
cloth covers, $1.00 post free. Finest approval sheets at 50% 
discount. Write for a selection to-day. Scott Stamp & Coin 
Co., 127 Madison Avenue, New York. 


Stop! ‘Real Indian photoars, »h post-cards. Something 
different. Variety of subjects; War-dances, Chiefs, intimate 
views of Indian life, 5c. each; set of 25 for $1.00, all different. 
The Osage Post Card Co., Fairfax, Okla. Ss 


I pay from $1 to $1500 for thousands of rare Coins. 
Books, Paper Money, Stamps to 1901. Certain Mint M 
bring over $100. Get posted. Illustrated circular for 
stamp. Vonbergen, 14, Boston, Mass. 


It pays to read these pages in Cosmopolitan for profit as well as instruction and enjoyment 
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HIGH GRADE HELP WANTED 


picture plays; $10 to $100 each; con- 
stant demand; devote all or spare time; experience, literary 
or correspondence course unnecessary. Details free. 


So publishing Co., 3015 Atlas Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 


Man wanted to advertise and solicit for Rogers Silver- 
ware. Pay $52 per month. 
A. A. Cline, Advertising Manager. 
465 Rogers Building. Philadelphia, Pa. 


es se 

Wanted: Men and women can earn $10.00 to $35.00 per 
week taking orders for our fast selling seven bar box of h 
grade Toilet Soap. Big seller; 100% profit; repeat orders 
assured. Write at once for full particulars. Crofts & Reed 
Co., Dept. 8-244, Chicago. 


~ Ladies make shields at home. $10 for 100. Work 
sent prepaid to reliable women. Particulars for stamped 
address' envelope. Eureka Co., Dept. 33, Kalamazoo, 
Mich. = 

Parcel post and income tax mean hundreds Government 
jobs now available. ‘‘Pull” unnecessary. $65 to $150 
month. Write immediately for free list of positions available. 
Franklin Institute. r 


Write movin 


stitute. Dept. E. 11, Rochester, N. Y. 


Report Local Information, names, etc., tous. We have 
valuable markets for same. No canvassing. Confidential. 
Good pay. Spare time. Enclose stamp. National Infor- 
mation Sales Company, Dept. BGV, Cincinnati, O. 


Agents make big money and become sales managers for 
our goods, establishing growing business of their own. Fast 
office sellers. Fine profits. Particulars and samples free. 

One Dip Pen Company, Dept. 3, Baltimore, Md. 


Government positions pay bi: mong- Examinations 
everywhere soon. Get prepared by former United States Civil 
Service Examiner. rite to-day for 64-page free booklet. 
Patterson Civil Service School, Box 1421, Rochester, N. Y. 


An intelligent person may earn $100 monthly cor- 
responding for newspapers. No canvassing. Send for par- 


ticulars. 
Press Syndicate, 734 Lockport, N.Y. 


Men of Ideas and inventive ability should write for new 
“Lists of Needed Inventions,’’ Patent Buyers and ‘“‘ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.”’ Advice free. Randolph 
& Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 33, Washington, D. C 


2 Capable Salespeople wanted in your town. Big com- 
missions, bonuses and prizes. Something absolutely new. 
Unusual opportunity. rite 

Tolax Co., 
27 Devereux St., Utica, N. Y. 


Make money writing short stories, or for newspapers. 
Earn from $100 to $500 monthly. Pleasant spare time or 
regular work for you. Send for free booklet. Tells how. 
United Press Syndicate, Dept. CN, San Francisco. 


Men 20 to 40 years old wanted at once for electric railway 
motormen and conductors; $60 to $100 a month; no experi- 
ence necessary; fine opportunity; no strike; write imme- 
diately for application blank. Address 

Manager, B-45 Dwight Bldg., 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Be a detective—Earn $150 to $300 monthly; easy work; 
we show you; open toall. Experience unnecessary; full par- 
ticulars mailed to you. Write Wagner, 1243 Lexington Ave., 
New York. Dept. 293. 

Wanted—men 18 to 35 as Government Railway Mail 
Clerks $75.00 month. Examinations everywhere soon. Sched- 
ule and sample questions free. Franklin Institute. Dept. 
E. 10. Rochester, N. Y 


Local Representative Wanted. Splendid income as- 
sured right man to act as our representative after learning our 
business thoroughly by mail. Former experience unneces- 
sary. All we require is honesty, ability, ambition and will- 
ingness to learn a lucrative pasion. o soliciting or trav- 
eling. All or spare time only. This is an exceptional op- 
foomaniey for a man in your section to get into a big paying 

usiness without capital and become independent for life. 
Write at once for full porcouiass. National Co-Operative 
Realty Company, L-26, Marden Building, Washington, D. C. 


A Money Proposition. 











; 5 Cocpaunts with me in a profit- 
sharing mail order business. Will place trial advertisement, 
furnish printed matter, goods to fill orders and divide the 
oa? Particulars Desk 161, Hazen A. Horton, Tekonsha, 

Free Illustrated Book tells of about 300,000 protected 
Dositions in U. S. service. Thousands of vacancies every 


year. _ There is a big chance here for you, sure and generous 
Pay, lifetime employment. Just ask for booklet S-5. No 
obligation. Earl Hopkins, Washington, D. C. 





Any Ambitious Person may earn $10 to $25 weekly dur- 
inners time at home writing for newspapers. Experience 
* iterary ability net required. Field 23,000 papers. Send 
or particulars. Press Bureau, 3, Washington. D. C. 


tei dvertisers—Dro us a line today without fail and let us 
oo opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small 
Cosmopolitan Opportunity Department, 
119 West 40th Street, 
New York City. 
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These pages offer opportunity both to advertiser and reader alike 


PATENT ATTORNEYS 


Patent Your Ideas. $9,000 offered for Certain Inventions. 
Book ‘‘ How to Obtain a Patent’ and ‘‘ What to Invent,"’ sent 
free. Send rough sketch for free report as to patentability. 
We advertise your patent for sale at our expense. Estab- 
lished 16 years. Address Chandlee & Chandlee, Patent At- 
torneys, 939 F St., Washington, D. C. 


Patents that Protect and Pay. Advice and books free. 
Highest references. Best results. Promptness assured. Send 
sketch or model for free search. Watson E. Coleman, Patent 
Lawyer, 624 F Street, Washington, D. C. 


Patent Secured or Fee returned. Send sketch for free 
search of Patent Office Records. Our four books, ‘‘How to 
Obtain a Patent,’’ ‘‘ Fortunes in Patents,”’ “‘ Patents that Pay” 
and ‘“‘What to Invent’’ with valuable list of Inventions 
Wanted and prizes offered for one invention. Patents secured 
through us advertised free. Wanted New Ideas. Send for 
our list of Patent Buyers. Victor J. Evans & Co.,Wash., D.C. 


Patent Trade- Marks and Copyrights. Our hand book on 
patents will be sent free on request. All patents secured 
through us are described without cost to the patentee in the 
Scientific American. Munn & Co., Patent Attorneys, 357 
Broadway, New York. Washington Office, 625 F Street, 
Washington, D. C. 

Cash for Ideas. Patent News, Dept. 5A, Washington, 
D.C. Only inventors’ paper published. $1. year, 25c. 3 
months including complete course of instructions in Mechan- 
ical Drawing. 

U. S. and Foreign Patents and Trade-marks. Free 
Book and opinion as to patentability. Joshua R. H. Potts, 
Patent Lawyer, 8 Dearborn St., Chicago. 929 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia. 805 G St., Washington. 


Ideas Produce Fortunes! Protect your ideas. Send 
us sketch or description for free patentability report. Manu- 
facturers are seeking good inventions. Write for ‘‘ Inventions 
Needed.”” ‘“‘How to get Your Patent and Your Money.” 
Prizes offered for inventions, patent buyers, list of patents 
for sale and much other valuable information sent free upon 
request. Agents wanted to sell clients’ patents. Randolph 
& Co., Patent Attorneys, 618 F St., N. W,.Washington, D. OC. 


Patents, Trade Marks, Copyrights. Thirty years’ active 
practice. Experienced personal, high-class service. No false 
inducements to get business. Book free. Address E. G. Sig- 
gers, Patent Lawyer, Box 19, N. U.Building, Washington,D.O. 

We obtain patents that are money makers. Booklets 
and list of Inventions wanted sent free. Free searches. Write 
to-day. D. Swift & Co., 321 Seventh St., N. W., Washington, 
D.C. Established 1889. 

A liberal 


The'Patentome is interesting and instructive. 
education in patents and how to get them. Free on request. 
Established 1865. Anderson and Son, Patent Solicitors, 714 
G St., Washington, D. C 

*“Patents and Patent Possibilities’’ a 72-page treatise 
sent free upon request; tells what to invent and where to sell 
it. Writetoday. H.S. Hill, 926 McLachlen Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Patent what you invent. It may be valuable. Write 
me. No attorney's fee until patent is allowed. Estab. 1882. 
“Inventor's Guide’ Free. Franklin H. Hough, 525 Loan & 
Trust _Bldg., Washington, D. C. oe ee 

Ideas Wanted—Manufacturers are writing for patents 
procured through me. Three books with list 200 inventions 
wanted sent free. Personal Services. I get patent or no fee. 
Advice free. R. B. Owen, 4 Owen Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


Write at once for our Special Offer for secur- 
ing patents. All cases receive our personal attention. Es- 
tablished 25 years. Best references. Wm. N. Moore & Co., 
735 Loan & Trust Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


Inventors! 


TYPEWRITERS. 


Typewriters—All makes—Agents wanted, prices from $5.00 
to $50.00. All guaranteed. Free trial allowed. Send for illustrat- 
ed catalogue. Ribbons 4 for $1.00. Carbons,$1.00 per 100. Har- 
lem Typewriter Exchange, Dept. C25, 217 W. 125th St., N.Y. 


Eliminate guesswork—Select a typewriter from speci- 
mens of actual writing done on machines costing $100.00 each, 
now $5 to $50. National Typewriter Distributers, Dept. B, 
23 West 125th Street, New York. 

Largest Stock of typewriters in America. All makes, 
Underwoods, L. C. Smiths, Remingtons, etc., 46 to % Mfrs. 
prices (many less)—rented anywhere—applying rent on price. 

rst-class machine—rent one and judge on these most lib- 
eral terms. Write for Catalogue O., Typewriters Emporium 
(Estab. 1892), 34-36 W. Lake St., Chicago. 


ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 


$1.00 mailed to-day buys a $2.00 Flashlight, fibre case 
fitted with Tungsten Bulb and Battery. 
C. A. Gray, 
tloucester, Mass. 


"INCORPORATING OR GOING TO 


Arizona incorporation laws most liberal. Least cost. 
Stockholders exempt corporate liability. Serve as resident 
agents. Specialists’ corporate organization. Stoddard In- 
corporating Company, Box 8-P, Phoenix, Arizona. 




































Opportunity Adlets 


AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Agents.—Pair silk hose free. Statesize. Send no money. 
Agents wanted everywhere. New Plan. Immense profits. 
Beautiful line. Triplewear Mills, Dept. E., 112 So. 13th St., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Agents—Salary or commissions. Greatest seller yet. Every 
user of pen and ink buys on sight. 200 to 500 per cent. profit. 
One agent's sales amounted to $620 in six days; another $32 
in two hours. Monroe Mfg. Co., X-15, La Crosse, Wis. 

Agents—$100.00 Weekly selling Guaranteed Aluminum 
Cooking Utensils, to consumer. Large Cash Prizes—pro- 
tected territory. Answer quick. Div. Cos. American Alu- 
minum Mfg. Co., Lemont, Ills. 


Agents—Red Hot Summer Seller—Concentrated soft 
drinks—orangeade, grape, raspberry, etc. 7 kinds—Small 
package—enormous demand. Whirlwind sales—astonishing 
profits. Get it quick—while it’s mew. Write to-day for full 
particulars. American Products Co., 3006 Sycamore St., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Specialty Salesman Wanted. Big commissions being 
earned; write for particulars. 

E. L. Arnott, 
Greenfield, Ohio. 


Agents make $5000 this year. Be your own boss—inde- 
pendent—abundant money—your time your own. All or ppere 
time—at home or traveling. Write E. M. Feltman, Sales Megr., 
6710 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, O., today for full particulars. 

Large Profits. Manufacturing ‘‘ Barley Crisps,’’ new Con- 
fection costs cent to make. Sells like hot cakes for 5c. Every- 
body buys. Machine and instructions. prepaid $7.50. Send 10c 
forsample. Barley Crisp Co., 1618 Hyde St., San Francisco. 


Photo Pillow Tops, Portraits, Frames, Sheet Pictures, 
Photo China Plates. Rejects credited. Prompt _ ship- 
ments; samples and catalogues free to agents. 30 days’ 
credit. Jas. C. Bailey Co., Desk A-7, Chicago, Ill. 


$42.50 in 8 hours. Engessor made this with his Plate- 
less Daydark. You can earn $75 weekly without experience, 
making post card photos at fairs, houses, on streets. 3 
finished pictures a minute the Daydark way. Shipped 
prepaid on 10 days’ free trial. Write for Free Catalog 
ae le today. Daydark Specialty Co., Dept. B, St. 
uis, o. . 


Agents—Would you take a steady job where you can clear 
$20 to $30 weekly to start and work up to yearly profits of 
$3,000 or more? No experience required. Great crew managers 
proposition. We manufacture. iddlemen profits saved. Get 
posted on our 1914 exclusive territory-business-building selling 
plans—quick. E.M. Davis, Pres. R31 Davis Blk., Chicago. 


$5.00 te $20.00 Daily to agents who are hustlers selling 
our new and wonderful line of goods. Our big capital backs 
you. Exclusive territory. Wm. J. Dick, Manager, Dept. 
J-1, Chicago. 

Agents—Greatest value ever offered. With every Sale 
of Duncan's Polish Mops a $1.00 can Cedar Polish absolutely 
free. 90 cents profit on each sale. 10 to 15 Sales daily 
easy. Duncan Bros., 2615 Grand Ave., Chicago. 


Oxygenopathy, a universal need, offers the man or 
woman an opportunity to build up an honorable, permanent, 
exclusive and profitable business, with small capital and with- 
out interfering with present occupation. Secure territory at 
once. Address, Drawer 165, New Haven, Conn. 

Agents—Handkerchiefs, Dress Goods. Carleton made 
$8.00 one afternoon; Mrs. Bosworth $25.00 in two days. 
Free Samples. Credit. Stamp brings particulars. Free- 
port Mfg. Company, 33 Main St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

We are the largest manufacturers of Twisted Wire 
Brushes in America. Highest grade goods, best service, high- 
est profit. Write for our new catalogue. You are sure to win. 
Fuller Brush Co., 11 Hoadley Place, Hartford, Conn. 


Women Canvassers Wanted: To sell Sanitary Aprons 
and Belts. Lowest prices quoted direct from the Factory. 
$3. to $5. per day made. Information and samples sent free. 
Write Howard Manufacturing Co., Harrisburg, Penn. 

Household Necessity recently invented sells readily at 
75c. Costs distributors 25c. Nothing like it on the market. 
Tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute. Get 
your territory now. Hugro Mfg. Co., Chicago, IIl. 

Agents—To sell the newest electric appliance on the mar- 
ket; sold everywhere there is electricity, in the home and office; 
liberal profits; sales-driving sample, weighs a pound, no experi- 
ence or knowledge of electricity required; it shows how to use 
one light instead of two and get the same results; sells for $3.50 
and saves the purchaser an investment of $25. Write for par- 
ticulars. Handy Light Co., 611 Handy Light Bk. ,Cincinnati,O. 


Cost 3c. set, Sell 15c. to 25c. Homes buy 12 to 40 sets. 
Hotels hundreds. Any one can attach. Gliding Casters. No 
rollers. Save carpets, furniture and floors. Carried in pocket. 
Samples free. Evergrip Co., 20F Warren St., N. Y. 

Our Ten Biggest Sellers, the very cream of our money- 
making line, opens the doors of every home. Unusual profits 
for agents on every sale. Write to-day to Silver-Chamberlin 
Co., 1-5 Maple St., Clayton, N. J. 

Advertisers—Drop us a line today without fail and let us 
tell you the opportunities Cosmopolitan presents to the small 
advertiser. Cosmopolitan Opportunity Department, 119 
West 40th Street, New York City. 




















AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Fifty cents (in quantities) buys a full size compr eet taal 
clothes washer. Weighs only two pounds. Ween alr 
it at $1.50; 200 per cent. profit. Thoroughly cleans ty of 
clothes in three minutes. Wash-day no longer dreaded 
Mrs. Marrick earned $90 first three weeks. A 14-year old 
boy in Kansas made $55.40 outside of school hours duri 
September. Send for catalog today and get your county 
right. Wendell Washer Co., 1t3 Oak St., Leipsic, O. 


Representative Wanted (either sex). Must be honest, 
active; to represent latest phonograph. Superior quality: 
extreme low price, specially suitable for dancing; make sales 
easy. Should you work only one hour per day; your yearly 
profits would be over $1000 and no risks. Territory open, 
write at once, for sample. " 

Aria, 505 5th Ave., N. Y. 


General Agents—Capable of calling on the big trade them- 
selves and handling canvassers for the house fo house and of- 
fice to office business, .to sell the newest electric specialty on 
the market; sold everywhere there is electricity, in the home 
office, factory, store, hotel; liberal profits; sales-driving sam- 

le, weighs a pound; no experience or knowledge of electric- 
ty required; shows how to use one light instead of two and 
get the same results; sells for $2.50, $3.50, $5.00 and saves the 
urchaser an investment of $25.00. Write for particulars, 
a Handy Light Co., 659 Handy Light Block, Cincinnati, 
io. 
a rete el 

We will Pay You $120 to distribute religious literature in 
pd community. Sixty days’ work. Experience not required. 

an or woman. Opportunity for promotion. Spare time may 
be used. International Bible Press, 534 Winston Bldg., Phila, 


Wanted—A Bright Woman in every city or town to sell 
fine line Corsets. All late styles. The Tango included, 
Liberal Pay. Old Firm. Prompt delivery. Beautiful 
materials. Experience a help but not necessary. Write D, 
©. Kellogg, Secy., Jackson, Mich. 


Little Giant Lift and Force Pump. Saves plumber’s 
bills. Removes all stoppages in waste pipes. Absolute monop- 
oly; fix you for life if you are a producer. Write for our new 
agent’s plan. J. E. Kennedy, Dept. Cn., 30 E. 42nd St., N.Y, 


Do you want to make big money? Our new proposi- 
tion gets the business for agents and general agents. We 
specialize on high grade Vacuum Cleaners, all styles, and 
other good selling articles. Lanning Stone Sales Co., 1043 
Gas Bldg., Chicago. 


Wide-awake, active agents or Crew Managers can secure 
special concession and reap the benefit from the best mone 
making agency proposition on the market by writing ioe 














ately for full particulars. Hugro ManufacturingCo.,Chicago, II, 





Let us start you in a permanent business of your own 
selling guaranteed Planto-Silk Hosiery and Made-to-Measure 
underwear direct from factory to the homes; capital and 
experience not necessary; our representatives are mal 
$3,000 to $5,000 per year. Write for particulars to Mall 
Knitting Mills, 508 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Agents—500% profit, free sample gold and silver sign 
letters for store fronts and office windows. Anyone can put 
on. Big demand everywhere. Write today for liberal offer 
toagents. Metallic Letter Co., 420 N. Clark, Chicago, U.S.A. 


Earn $400 to $1,000 a month—Manage a county or state 
agency for Shakit and control all sales in your territory. We 
turn over to you all business from advertising—you supply 
agents and dealers and make a profit on every sale. Only hust- 
lers wanted. National Dist.Co.,1672 BelmontAve.,Chicago, Ill. 


Responsible Lady Canvassers Wanted in every town 
where not represented. Dress Goods, Velvets, Silks, Laces, ete. 
Make a good income during your spare time. National Dress 
Goods Co., Dept.43.No.8 Beach St.,N.Y.City. Samples Free, 


Collect names for business concerns. They buy millions 
poses Some name collectors clear $100 monthly. Start at 

ome, spare time. Proof and instructive booklet free. Ad- 
dress Nat'l Information System, 167, Marietta, Ohio. 


Agents $2,000,000 Stocks, Women’s Wear, Dress Goods, 
Silks and General Dry Goods. Two big Catalogues 178 pages. 
Golden Harvest for live wire Agents. Write for fullest informa- 
tion. .National Importing & Mfg. Co., 425 8 B’way, N. Y. ©. 


Six sales in fifteen minutes. Profit to agent $25.50. 
Everybody satisfied. Torrington Vacuum Cleaners and 
Sweepers sell with 2 minute demonstration. Styles to suit 
every home and purse. Backed by 12 years’ reputation. Can 
you beat it? end for Catalog and prices. 

Sweepcleaner Co., 
Box B, Torrington, Conn. 


Agents Wanted: Best paying agency proposition in U. 8. 
assures you $1500 yearly; inexperienced taught how to make 
$75 to $200 monthly; let us show you; Novelty Cutlery Co., 
7 Bar St., Canton, O. 

Agents—Both Sexes—We manufacture and control 
the fastest selling household article ever invented. 

Connolly, 
123 Liberty St., New York. 


Business Men 
If you are in doubt about advertising your product, write 
to us. We will be glad to give you the best of our advice. 
This is an opportunity you should not overlook. 
Cosmopolitan Opportunity Department 
119 West 40th Street 
New York City 


rrr rn 
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Opportunity Adlets 





AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


$25 to $50 weekly in a business of your own. Don't be 
an agent. Start in the gold, silver, nickel, etc., plating busi- 
ness. Prof. Gray’s outfits are practical and complete. Work 
easy, profit enormous. Every family, restaurant, —_ has 
atv sware, jewelry, metal goods of all'kinds to be re-plated 
Every other business overcrowded—no plating shops. A 
Rand opening in your section. Will you grasp it? Address 
today. Gray & Co., Plating Works, 883 Gray Bldg., Cin- 


cinnati, O. 

Salesmen :—Send your name and address to Raymond E. 
Wood,623 Dreyer Bidg.,Cincinnati,O. Iam the manufacturer's 
Sales Mer. for the best household & office electric specialty ever 
invented. Sells for $3.50 and $2.50. Guarantee for credit or de- 

it required. Capable men only need a ply. I want only a 
og men. The work is permanent, profitable and high-grade. 
You will be given territory and expected to produce business. 


Agents—$50 Weekly. We manufacture the best needle 
case made; a wonderful seller; 200% to 500% profit; talking 
unnecessary; our ‘‘Trust Scheme” envelopes do the work; 
general agents can make $100 weekly; particulars free; 25c. 
sample outfit for 10c.; buy direct from the factory. Paty 
Needle Co., 211 Davis Sq., W. Somerville, Mass. 


ON 

Greatest, Most Wonderful Offer Ever Made—$4. 
Eleven-piece toilet article set and $1 Carving Set—all sells for 
$1.25—100% profit—make $10 daily sure. Write today. 
Pierce Chemical Company, 913 Lake St., Chicago, Ill. 


We start you in business, furnishing everything; men 
and women, $30,00 to $200.00 weekly operating our ‘‘New 
System Specialty Candy Factories’’ anywhere. Opportunity 
lifetime; booklet free. Hillyer-Ragsdale Co., East Orange,N.J. 

Every day we find it more difficult to pick real good sales- 
men. Still we offer the most profitable deal of the season. 
Where are all the money-makers? We're waiting. Special- 
ties Supply Co., 106 Fulton St., New York City. 


$2,500 Accident and Health Policy for $6.00 yearly. No 

dues or assessments. Pays $2,500 death, $15 weekly for in- 

jury or sickness. Sells to men and women. Ages 16 to 70. 

$5000 Policy for $10 yearly. Deposit with State. Future in- 
nderwriters, Newark, N. J. 





comeassured. Write to 

Agents. We want, at once, a man or woman, one capable 
of earning a good salary, in every community where we are 
not represented. Sun Mfg. Co., 323 Dean Bidg. South 
Bend, Indiana. Write us. 


300 to 400 , Profit to Agents selling our guaranteed U. S. 
Fire Extinguishers. Tremendous demand. Orders repeat. 
Exclusive territory to County and District Managers. 

United Mfg. Co., 1009 Jefferson, Toledo, O. 


Agents—Streetmen. Eleven new mcney-makers. Prof- 
its exceed 50 a cent. Latest ‘“‘Live Wire Bulletin" 
Free. Act quick. 

United Sales Factory, Newburgh, N. Y. 


$2.50 Per Day Salary and additional commission paid 
man or woman in each town to distribute free circulars and 
take orders for concentrated flavorings in tubes. Zeigler 
Co., 447-X Dearborn St., Chicago. 


The Fuller Dustless Floor and Wall Mop with adjustable 
handle, and hand duster, are indispensable to housekeepers. 
Sells at_sight—-100% profit to agents. Write today. Fuller 
Brush Co., 53 Hoadley Place, Hartford, Conn. 


Agents—We furnish you samples and wholesale catalogue 
absolutely free. Sell guaranteed hosiery, underwear. Shirts, 
and handkerchiefs, direct to homes. Write Madison Mills, 
588 Broadway, New York City. 


_ Agents—Get particulars of one of the best paying proposi- 
tions ever out. The New Portable Oil Gas Stove for heating, 
cooking and baking. Sells like wild-fire. Light in weight— 
practical. $25 to $50 per week. A postal, will bring our 
money-making proposition. The World Mfg. Co., 4733 
World Bidg., Cincinnati, O. 


_Wanted. Hustlers to take orders for made-to-measure 
high grade men's tailored suits from $9.00 to $22.00. Make 
$25.00 to $50.00 weekly. Elegant large book outfit free. 
Experience unnecessary. No pocket folder affair. Splendid 
opportunity to make money. Handy Dandy Line, Dept. B, 
Sangamon St., Ghicago. 


.. dgents—Stop Canvassing and Advertise Dr. Hall's 
“Sexual Knowledge and Eugenics,”’ and see the dollars come 
inevery mail. Enormous demand. We received 896 orders, 
$1 orders, $896 cash from one advertisement. See our adver- 
tisement elsewhere in this magazine. Let us show you how to 
get some of these dollars. e furnish advertisements and 
circulars with your name and address. Get our New Plan 
for agents and Mail order dealers. International Bible House, 
16th and Chestnut Sts., Dept. O-102, Philadelphia, Pa. 


wee *s total commissions for January, 1914, over $600. 
New Feeny Vacuum Cleaning Machine. Entirely new kind 
and type; inexpensive but unequalled in power. Sells fast? 
4 ay. Exclusive territory for general agents. You 
or nothing. If wise you will write before tomorrow. Feeny 
Mfg. Co., Dept. J-25, Muncie, Ind. 


Agents—Sell three 50c. silk ties $1.00; beautiful mono- 
| oom cuff links and stick pin sent Free to each purchaser; 
6 wden cleared $71 5 days; write for samples. Comer Mfg. 

0., E-65 Eighth St., Dayton, Ohio. 








These pages offer opportunity both to advertiser and reader alike 


AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED 


Agents—The biggest money maker out in years. Oon- 
centrated beer extract. Makes real beer by adding water— 
not near-beer. Pocket samples. Enormous demand a 
sales—iong profits. Don't delay—send postal to-day. The 
Ambrew Co., Dept. 1025, Cincinnati, O. 


Make and sell your own goods. Formulas by ex 
chemists. We obtain your Government Serial Number. 
Catalogue for stamp. 

R. Mystic Company, Washington, D. C. 


Agents—Get particulars of the best Self Heating Iron on 
the market. Low in price—absolutely practical. Three 
—_ a day means $40 a week profit to you. Send postal to- 

ay. 
C. Brown Mfg. Co., 2835 Brown Bidg., Cincinnati, O. 


Large income selling Specialty Rugs. Colored illustra- 
tions and important information free. Sample rug forwarded 
— $1.00. Reference Boylston Nat'l Bank, Boston. 
undee Mfg. Co., 46 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass. 


Salesmen wanted to sell Shinon Products to retailers 
and jobbers. All trades handle. Consumption big. Low- 
est prices and attractive deals. 18 year quality reputation. 
Big commissions net handsome income. All or part time. 
Box 1020, Rochester, N. Y. 


-- FOR THE PHOTOGRAPHER 


Have you a camera? Write for samples of my maga- 
zines, American Photography and Popular Photography, 
which tell you how to make better pictures and earn money. 
F. R. Fraprie, 619 Pope Bldg., Boston. 


Careful workmen, best material only used in our studio. 
Developing 10c. per roll, all sizes. Velox prints, Brownie, 3c. 
3144x3\%, 2%x44%,34%x4\4, 4c. 4x5,3A,5c. Send 2 negatives 
forfreesample. Bond Bros., 1207 Race St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Have you a photograph of a dear friend or relative? 
We will make an 8x10 enlargement from the same for 50c. 
rae. $1. Poughkeepsie Photo. Supply Co., Poughkeepsie 


50c. Offer for 10c. Send 10c and roll of film, any size 6 or 
12 exposure; we will furnish 6 prints from good negatives. 
Beautiful work, prompt service. 8x10 mounted enlargements, 
25c. Roanoke Cycle Company, Roanoke, Va. 


Send your films to us to be developed by hand. No 
tanks used as in the general run of camera stores. Wedevelop 
each roll separately by hand, 12c. prepaid to you, for any size 
roll of film. Prints made from negatives up to 24x3\ size, 
2c. each; 24x44 and 34x4¥% sizes, 3c.; 4x5 and 34%x5 
size,4c. Postal cards made from negatives, 4c. Finest work 
done promptly. Western Merchandise & Supply Co., 324 
West Madison St., Chicago, I 

Sample Prints—Send negatives for free sample of our 
work. Films developed 10c. roll. Velox prints 24x34, 3c. 
Photo enlarging a specialty. 8x10’s (from negative) 20c. un- 
mounted. Columbia Photo Supply Co., Dept. B, Wash., D.O. 

Save 40% on photo paper—From factory. Instanto 
prints quicker, handled easier, shows better detail. Send 
25c. for three doz. postals or 4x6. Money back guarantee. 
The Photo Products Co., (Mfrs.), 6100 La Salle St., Chicago. 


Any roll film developed—5c. when ordering 6 prints or 
ecards. Pictures on postcard—4c.,100-$1.50. Prints 344x5%-—4c., 
smaller sizes—3c. ‘‘ Kodak Hints’’ free. 8x10 enlargements 25c, 
Sample postcard free. Caulkins Photo Works, Oneonta,N.Y, 


Your Photo Enlarged 25c. 8x10, made from any size 
negative or film. Films developed 5c. per roll, all sizes. 
Prints 3c. each, 24x34; 4c., 34x44. Send negative and 

st sample prints. Free. Wesave youmoney. Anti-Trust 
Photo Supplies. M. A. Leese, 615 Ninth St., Washington, D.O. 

**Better Photos.’’ The livest photographic magazine in 
America for beginners and advanced amateurs. Send 50 
cents now for a year’s subscription, or ask for a free sample 
copy, mentioning Cosmopolitan Magazine. Sears, Roebuck 
& Co., Chicago. 

Do you want better pictures? We are experts in the 
photo finishing business. Our prices are no higher than you 
have been paying. As a sample we will develop your first 
roll of films and make 6 prints for 25c. Eastman Agents. 
Littlefield & Son., Dept. A., Delavan, Wis. 








CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 





Be a Railway Signalman—This is one of the best paying 
departments of railroading. We teach you by mail. Our 
students are foremost in promotions. Catalogue ie free for 
the asking. The School of Railway Signaling, Utica, Woe 


Without knowing shorthand write 100 words a minute. 
My abbreviated Longhand, simpler than the simplest short- 
hand, tried, and approved by thousands. Your money back 
if not delighted. Sample lesson 20c. Full particulars Free. 
A. B. Weaver, Court Reporter, Dept. K, Buffalo, N. Y. 


TELEGRAPHY ; 


Telegraphy—Morse & Wireless-Railway accounting (sta- 
tion agency) Canene qaueety. Railroad and Western Union 
Wires and complete Marconi Wireless Station in School. 
est and largest school. oy low. Can earn part. Positions 
secured. Catalog free. Dodge's Inst., 12th St., Valparaiso,Ind. 











































Opportunity Adlets 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


Learn to Collect Money. Byasure,simplesystem. In- 
come $1,000 to $5,000 a year. Quick results. No capital re- 
uired. Instructive book, ‘‘ Skillful Collecting,’’ free. National 
ollectors’ Ass'n, 1624C Williamson Bldg., Cleveland, Ohio. 
Write Moving Picture Plays: $10 to $100 each; constant 
demand; devote all or spare time; experience, literary ability 
or correspondence course unnecessary. Details free. Atlas 

Publishing Co., 3016 Atlas Bank Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 
Wanted—Women capable of earning $1,000 to $2,000 
@ year, to handle the exclusive agency for our made-to-meas- 
ure French Corsets and Petticoats. The liberal profit affords 
a steady income from the start. Write to-day for full partic- 
ulars. The Gillette Co., Dept. R. 569 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. a 
I Made $50,000 in five years with a small mail order 
business; began with $5. Send for free booklet. Tells how. 

Heacock, 
885 Lockport, N. Y. 


We start you in a permanent business with us and fur- 
nish everything. We have new easy selling plans and season- 
able leaders in the mail order line to keep factories busy. 
Small capital. Large profits. Spare time only required; 
personal assistance. Write today for plans, positive proof 
and sworn statements. Kimo Mfg. Co., 194 Kimo Bldg., 
Buffalo, N. Y. 

Financial Efficiency. Are you willing to learn the truth 
about big money making enterprises. ‘Both financial effi- 
ciency and industrial liberty demand that the banker's toll be 
abolished where that is possible.’’ Louis D. Brandeis in 
Harper's Weekly of Dec. 27, 1913. _If you wish to invest for 
—, in growing enterprises and in that way make the 

anker’s profit, write today for further information. The 
Wm. G. Krape Investment Co., Inc., 952-954 Gas and Elec- 
tric Building, Denver, Colorado. 

Your 12-line advertisement placed in 100 good monthly 
magazines for only $4.00. Write me before 7 any 
syndicate advertising. I'll save you money. . L. Miller, 
Dept. A, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Use your spare time to build up a mail order business 
of your own. We help you start for a share in profits. 
27 opportunities. Particulars free. Mutual Opportunities 
Exchange, Buffalo, N. Y. 





mess? We have a line that gets repeat orders all the time. 
You can start in spare time; invest a dollar or two a week and 
goon own a nice business of your own; write for particulars 
Nadico, 1656 Belmont Ave., Chicago. 

Let the Parcels Post help you. Add ($15 to $25 weekly) 
to your present salary or income. Start during spare time and 
build up a permanent mail-order business of your own. We 
show you how and help you make good. No canvassing. 
Experience unnecessary. The Parcels Post makes success 
doubly sure. Our new ideas and up-to-date plans bring the 
money. No so-called ‘‘Course of Instruction’’ to sell. We 

ve that free. Write today. Address Pease Mfg. Co., Inc., 

ept. J., 70 Broadway, Buffalo, N. Y. 

I will start you earning $4 daily at home in spare time 
silvering mirrors; no capital; anyone can do the work. Send 
for free instructive Booklet, giving plans of operation. 

G. F. Redmond, Dept. A.. Boston, Mass. 

Mr. Mail Order Man. _ Beginner—Oldtimer:—Start or 
increase your M. O. business. We furnish fast sellers. 
Factory prices. High class business proposition for busi- 
mess people. No schemes. Copyrighted Prospectus free. 
Mississippi Valley Co., Inc., E. 5th, Pittsburg, Kansas. 


POULTRY 
Poultry Paper, 44-124 page periodical, up to date, tells all 
‘ou want to know about care and management of poultry 


or pleasure or profit; four months for 10 cents. Poultry 
Advocate, Dept. 153, Syracuse, N. Y. 

Trapnested, Pedigreed, Buff and' White Orpingtons. 
Exhibition, heavy-winter-layers. Pen Aver. 223 eggs per 
hen. Eggs, chicks and buff stock. Mating list free. Ad. 
Peters, 1043 Taylor Ave., Scranton, Pa. 


____ SHETLAND PONIES 


An unceasing source of pleasure and robust health to 
children. Safe and ideal playmates. Inexpensive to keep. 
Highest type. Complete outfits. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
agg og Catalogue. Belle Meade Farm, Box 14, Mark- 

am, Va. 














ae NEW THOUGHT 


Do you know the eight psychological principles which 
when applied unlock the door to success in any line for which 
one has aptitude? Edward B. Warman, A. M., makes them 
plain in a booklet which is given with 3 months’ trial subscrip- 
tion to Nautilus magazine of New Thought, all for 10c. The 
Elizabeth Towne Co., Dept. 757, Holyoke, Mass. 


7 MISCELLANEOUS 


Panama Canal Watch Fob or Pocket Piece.Explains the 
whole canal and Culebra Cut at a glance. Made of bronze 
from abandoned French canal machinery. Exact size of the 
official medal given to canal makers. Absolutely accurate. 
25c. Address Panama Medal Co., Box 62, Ancon, C. Z. 








FOR THE HAIR 


$$$ ae 
Dry Shampoo Powder, the Parisian Fluff Poudre. 
cleanses and removes superfluous oil from hair without use of 
water; makes hair fluffy and beautiful; does not color 
Postpaid 25c. The Dandricide Co., Dept. B., Delavan, Wig. 


Gray Hair is often a serious detriment to business or 
success. If you wish superb hair that will remain dark and 
healthy, write for free Book on Hair; mailed plain wrapper. 
Koskott Laboratory, 1269 Broadway, 364 E., New York. — 


Hair Grows when our Vacuum Cap is used a few minutes 
daily. Sent on 60 days’ trial at our expense. No drugs or 
electricity. Stops falling hair. Cures dandruff. Pogstgj 
brings illustrated booklet. Modern Vacuum Cap Co., 395 
Barclay Blk., Denver, Col. 


Grow new hair—retain the old. Ask for pictures of my 
hair, ‘‘Tale of my Experience,"’ and letters from rominent 
people. Year’s supply Mrs. Rhodes’ Great Hair Maker for 
$1. Agents wanted. Mrs. G. G. Rhodes, Dept. A., Corry, Pa, 


FOR THE FEET 


Cure your Weak, Tired or Aching Feet by removing 
the cause. Nathan’s (no metal) Arch Supports form flex. 
ible cushions for the arch and rest the feet and body. Fit 
any shoe—are invisible—low price. Write for particulen 
Nathan Anklet Support Co., 87 Reade St., N. Y. 


TOILET ARTICLES 


Try Graylene Nail Polish. A liquid which tints and 
strengthens the nails. Prevents brittleness. A polish to 
degree. Price 50c. Mail orders promeey filled. Ten cents in 
postage for a sample. The Graylene ¢. Co., Buffalo, N.Y, 


Manicure file, cleaner, and shoe and glove buttoner com. 
bined, 4 in 1, in pocket case. Needed many times a da y 
ladies or men. 2 sizes, 15c. and 20c., stamps or coins. i. 
Hammond & Son, Sayre, Pa. 

Tango enthusiasts use Nun-Nicer Deodorant applied to 
the skin, on dress shields or inside clothing. Destroys offensive 
odors which follow exercise. Dainty, harmless powder, free 
from odor. Satisfaction guaranteed. Plainly packed—50c. 
paid. Life Toilet Specialties Co., 218 West 14th Street, N.Y, 


FOR WOMEN 

Are you interested in yourself? Every woman can ben 
efit by my course on ‘‘Health and Beauty.”’ _ It is practical, 
sane; along advanced lines; no medicines. If you desire to 
become more happy, useful and charming; to increase your 
capacity for living, write today for free information. Lilian 
Earle. B-446 Fullerton Parkway, Chicago, Il. 

Ladies to sew at home for a large Phila. firm; good 
money; steady work; no canvassing; material sent eres 
send stamped envelope for prices paid. Universal Co., De 
partment 8, Walnut St., Philadalphia, Pa. 


WEDDING INVITATIONS 


Wedding Invitations. Announcements, etc., 100 
Script lettering, including inside and outside envelopes, $ 
100 Visitin, ards, 50 cents. 





























in 
50; 
Write for — C. Ott 
Engraving Co., 1003 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





SONGS AND MUSIC 


Song writers! Composers! There is only one way to sell 
poems, melodies. My booklet ‘‘ Golden Rules For Writers ”ex- 
plains it, giving the buyers’ addresses. It also exposes the 50% 
royalty swindle, etc. Price 25c. H. Bauer, 135 E. 34th St..N.Y 


GAMES—ENTERTAINMENTS 


Plays, Vaudeville, Sketches, Monologues, Dialogues, 
Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations, Tableaux, 
Drills, Entertainments. Make Up Goods. Large Catalog 
Free. T.S. Denison & Co., Dept. 24, Chicago. 


USED CARS 
Auto Bargains that are real bargains. 
running order. Prices exceedingly low. 
list. 











Cars guaranteed in 
Send for big bargain 


Eureka Auto Co., Beavertown, Pa. 


TRAVEL—TOURS 


Go to Europe at our expense. A few tours to organizers 
of small parties. Write to-day for plan and programs. 
University Tours 
Box ©, Wilmington, Delaware. 


CIGARS BY MAIL 


Pittsburg Havana Stogies sent you direct. ** Pitts- 
burg’s Pride,” delightful long smoke. ‘Box of fifty, postpaid 
$1.25. Hundred $2.25. Smoke ten. If unsatisfactory 
money refunded. ; 

Weinthal Stogie Co., Pittsburg, Pa. 


DULL RAZOR BLADES 


Disgusted with “resharpening?’’ Want something bet 
ter? Then let us ‘‘re-edge’’ them as we edge new razors. 
Process; skilled blademaker’s work. Send for prices. H 
Mailing Box Free. Parker-Warren Labty., 1431-F Bway, N.Y. 
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REAL ESTATE 


The Ozark Mountain Region isa most delightful place 
in which to live, having splendid climate and abounding in 
living springs of pure water. It hus hill, prairie and valley 
land, a variety to suit everybody. Wonderful prospects for 
increase in values. Write for free booklet. Immigration De- 
partmentA., Kansas City Southern Railway, Kansas City,Mo. 


Oaco Orchards, 3 and 4 years old. Best 10-acre orchards 
money and scientific experts can develop. Sold on easy 
terms. Thorough investigation of orchards and company’s 
financial responsibility invited. If interested in something 
really worth while write for illustrated booklet “* Investment 
Value of an Orchard.” Address Oregon Apple Company, 


Corvallis, Oregon. 
TYPEWRITERS 


Save 65% to 85% of manufacturers’ prices on typewriters. 
Underwoods, Olivers, Remingtons, etc. Guaranteed 2 years. 
500 typewriters, $10.00 to $15.00. Send for catalogue, Dept. 
4-05, Dearborn Typewriter Exchange, Chicago, Illinois. 


BOOKS 
“Heaven and Hell’’ Swedenborg’s 400 page work. 15 


cents, postpaid. 
Pastor Landenberger, 
Windsor Place, St. Louis, Mo. 


ICK SELLERS- GOOD PROFITS 


For ambitious workers of either sex. Write for com- 
plete catalogue and samples. Dozen lots sent postpaid. 








































Watch Pocket Lighter New Gas Lighter 
Looks like a heavily nickel Only practical gas lighter ever 
plated hunting oase wateh, Bright sparks with 






every turn of the wheel. Great 
for stoves and illuminating 
$1.25 = dozen. Sample 


Pits snugly in vest pocket. 
Perfect action. Will seli on 
sight. $2,00 per dozen. Sam- 
ple by mail 


Cigar Holder 
























eas. 














reading, card-playing, driv- 
Made of aluminum. Sani- ing, etc. Smoke cigars to 


tary. economical, Keeps the very end. 75 cents a dozen. 
smoke out of the eyes while Sample by mail... 10e, 


NOVITAS SALES CO., 172 High St., Waltham, Mass. 


Lunch With Nature! 


Take this basket — Pack the most dainty luncheon, 
bottles and all, ina Hawkeye Refrizerator 
Basket. Take the family for a spin in the 
car or launch, away from the city’s heat to 
a shaded nook —enjoy the refreshment 
which is kept deliciously cool and appetizing. 


“A Rest and a 












Hawkeye 


Refrigerator Basket 


Add Zest to the Trip” 
Asmall piece of ice in a sanitary, 





non-rusting, nickel-plated com- 
Dartment, away from dust, germs 
and insects, is the secret. Does not 
drip. Write for booklet, deserib- 
ing baskets priced as low as $4. 


Burlington BasketCo., E, Burlington, lowa 


GRAY GEARLESS 


DETACHABLE 


bE 


Attaches to any row boat or canoe, 
Just the motor for your vacation, 
Has several superior mechanical 
features found on no other outboard 
motor, You will find the Gray Geare 


less Boat Motor is 
Mechanically Better 


and you get more power, less weight, 
fewer parts, greater simplicity, easier 
steering and longer life at a remarke 
sbly low price—$65 complete. Guare 
anteed bya responsible coneern. Write 
for full detailsp—ask aGray agent—your 
nearest hardware or sporting dealer 
or get immediate deliveries from factory. 


Gray Motor Co.,5606 Gray Motor Bidg., Detroit, Mish. 















































When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan, 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 












EdisonPhonograph 


(Mr. Edison’s LATEST Invention) 


News=:-— Free 


Write foday for our new Edison 
Catalog — that tells about the superb 
new model Edison with Mr. Edison’s 
new diamond stylus reproducer and 
our NEW Edison offer. Now read: 


The Offer: We will send you 


@ the mew model Edison 
and your choice of all the brand new records on 
an absolutely free loan. Entertain your family 
and your friends. Then, when you are through 
with the outfit you may send it back at our expense. 


The Reason: “¢,,2% 


@ mendously proud 
of this magnificent new instrument. When you 
get it in your town we know everybody will 
say that nothing like it has ever been heard 
before, so we are sure that someone will want 
to buy one of these new style Edison’s, especi- 
ally as they are being offered now at the most 
astounding rock-bottom price and on easy 
terms as low as $2.00 a month. 
REMEMBER, not abennydown—no deposit —no 
guarantee—no C.O.D. to us—noobligation to buy 
—A FULL FREE TRIAL in your own home— 
DIRECT from us—DIRECT to you. Returnable 


at our expense or payable (if you want to keep it) 
at the actual rock-bottom price direct from us. 


Our NEW Edison ,™ rt 
Catalog Sent FREE! gf. x. Babson 








































Your name and address ona postal Edison Phonograph 
or in a letter, (orjust the coupon) Distributors 

is enough, P ., ieee ay Dept. 1045 

asking for the catalog. 

this offer—while this offer Edison Bik, 
lasts. Fill out the coupon CHICAGO, ILL. 


today. 


F. K. BABSON 


Edison Phonograph 
Distributors 


1045 Edison Bik., 

CHICAGO, ILL. 4 N 
Canadian Office 
355 Portage Ave. ¢ 
WINNIPEG, 4 
MAN. 


GENTLEMEN:— Please send 
me your New Edison Catalog 
and full particulars of yo 
free trial offer on the new m 
ison Phonograph. 
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When you go to buy a trunk, keep this 
one fact before you; that you are buy- 
ing for now and for the future. 


A trunk is the poorest thing in the 
world on which to try and save money. 
No trunk can be too good for you—too 
strong—too serviceable. 


Pay enough for your trunk to get real value, 
sure service, but see that you get what you pay 
for. That means, remember the Indestructo 
name. Compare the Indestructo with any other 
trunk made. See it side by side with other 
trunks in the stores. 


You will find that not one of them has the 
distinctive features of the Indestructo—that 
not one of them gives you the same solid assur- 
ance of real worth and service—not one of 
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HE CORONA isa 
complete, high grade 
typewriter in every detail— 
from back spacer to sten- 
ciling device. It is the 
lightest (6 lbs.) and 
most compact standard 
typewriter on the 
market, the logical 
machine for person- 
al use, in the home 

or on the road. 
Hundreds of commer- 
cial institutions have pur- 
chased Coronas for their 
traveling representatives, 
Thousands of lawyers, doc- 
tors, ministers, authors, 
teachers and other indi- 


viduals have purchased 
Coronas. 


The Corona will save its cost ($50.) for any 
individual in a short time—anyone can operate it. 
Space prohibits further details, sowrite for theCoronaCata- 
log No. 15. When you have read the Catalog you will realize 
the Corona is an innovation in typewriter efficiency and ap- 
preciate the advisability of having one for your personal use. 

An examination of the Corona would quickly 

convince you that it is the most satisfactory 

typewriter on the market for fersonal use. 
STANDARD TYPEWRITER CO., GROTON, N. Y. 

New York City Office, 1493 Broadway 

Agencies in principal cities of the world 


A EE yD tl Te 


to 





® HE successful treatment of 

NS { fs a [ ny this great number of cases, 

in our experience of more 

» than thirteen years, is absolute proof 

of what the Sheldon Method will accom- 

lish. Think how .nuch it means to you that so many suf- 

ferers have been cured and many incurable cases greatly 

benefited by this method. No matter how serious 

deformity, no matter what treatments you have tried, we 
will prove the value of the Sheldon Meth- 
od in your own case by allowing you to 


Use the 


Sheldon Appliance 
30 Days At Our Risk 


There is no reason why you 

should not accept our offer at once. 

The photograph here shows how 

light, cool, elastic and easily ad- 

justable the Sheldon Spenente is 

—how different from the old tor- 

turous plaster, leather or steel jack- 

ets. To all sufferers with weak- 

ened or deformed spines it promises 

almost immediate relief even in the 

most serious cases, You owe it to your- 

self to investigate it thoroughly. The 

price is within reach of all. 
Send for our Free Book today and de- 
scribe your troubleas fully as possible so 
we can give you definite information. 


PHILO BURT MFG. CO., 206 17th Street, Jamestown, &. ¥. 


them is so well able to care for itself in the 
crash and crush of hard baggage handling. 


One proving bit of evidence as to the standing 
of Indestructo Trunks in the business world is 
the way leading merchants —the best and wisest 
merchants have accepted the Indestructo. 


Remember that no other trunk can give you 
the service, satisfaction, the beauty and lasting 
value, and the special Five Years Insurance 
‘and Registry features that are all yours with 
the Indestructo Trunk. It is worth your while 
to buy right and be satisfied. 


Say to yourself, “The next trunk I buy will be 
an Indestructo”’—Then make good on that 
promise. 


Our booklet explains that fully—ask for it. 


National Veneer Products 
Company 


10 Beiger Street | Mishawaka, Indiana 


| 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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t aa - T2hoursor Hot 24 hours 


0 ICY-HOT Bottles afford hot or cold beverages 
Dust Proof 07.eVery outing when preparation at time of need 
7 Lunch Case 25,127: ossible. Keep baby’s milk warm and sweet 
) Completely all night, or invalid’s cooling drinks or hot broths bi ICY-HOT Jars, Ice 
<3} Equipped ready for instant serving. Cream Pails, Pts. to 14 Gals 
ICY-HOT Jars and Ice Cream Pails. Wide mouth, ICY-HOT Carafes take 
Pints, Quarts, Half-Gallons. Enables you to keepice cream the place of unsanitary water 
solid without ice or hot foods hot without fire, in sanitary bottles and _ pitchers. 
glass container, providing a meal anywhere. ICY-HOT Pitchers, Choc- 
ICY-HOT Auto and Luncheon Cases are dust- olate and Coffee Pots con- 
proof. Equipped with cutlery, cups, plates, bottles, jars and structed on same lines as Icy- 
lunch boxes, for serving complete meal. Hot Bottles. 


No Limit To Their Usefulness ee ee ten en 

Always ready for service. No chemicals, no bother, just fill and cork a 
the bottles. Adsolute/y sanitary. Neck of bottle 
Writ é extends over neck of metal case—liquids touch 
rae } only glass. Thoroughly protected against 
for FREE / breakage. Instantly removed, sterilized or 
descriptive cheaply replaced if broken. Look for ‘‘ICY- 
Booklet HOT” on bottom. Pints, GI up. Quarts, 
@2 u~. Write for FREE Booklet fully describ- 
ing ICY-HOT Bottles, 
Jars, Luncheon Cases. 


Accept No Sub- 
stitute—No Bottle 
Just as Good. 
Icy-Hot Icy-Hot Bottle Co. 


Lunch Dept. G 
Box Cincinnati, 


~ 





For the Handy Man’sTools fee For Critical 


[* you are lucky c <) ~~ Smokers 
enough to enjoy af 

using tools at home, (i aaa If you are as hard 
you’re the sort of ‘ ; ‘ 

man to enjoy sharp , to please as I am, 
edges. Expert me- \ in thismatter of cigars, 


chanics, big ma- a ft . I believe my private 
chine shops and = Wg % wa “J.R. W.” Havana 


ee brand will delight you. 


training schools ee ian choi 
: : f CA iy § Packed in x . ¢ ry c r 
now insist on LLG) (9 cada deahar  Mimoe For many years I have 
glue, paper or paste. had these cigars made to 
order in a full 5-inch panetela, with my own 


monogram band. The leaf comes from a moun- 
PIKE INDIA OILSTONES tainous district in Cuba. It is especially se- 
R en lected for me by a man who resides there—a 
ecent laboratory tests prove that they | iss i accos. 
sharpen faster and hold their shape connoisseur in tobaccos 
longer than any others. If properly oiled, See If You Agree 


her's on't glaze and even dropping won't break I am glad to share my discovery with men 


The handiest style for all around use is the who want something exceptional—a rare, sweet 
Pike India Combination—one side coarse, the smoke—not too heavy and strong. It may 


ther fine—$r.oo. . ° arte 
. i ae ia dlinieie wike ake. GM ele be that this dainty Havana is just what you 


to see Piles Peerless Tool Grinders (the favorite have been seeking. Try it. My offer makes 
of manual training teachers); the famous pike it easy Trite 2 F: s below. 

Strop-Hone for razors and Pike India Kant- ot Cany W me _ tod sali 

break Knife Sharpener for kitchen knives and Five Cigars Free 

carvers. PICK A PIKE. If you will send me 10 cents—towards forwarding 


FREE 524 us your dealer's name and 4 cents for expenses—I will mail you trial cigars. Smoke five with 
packing and mailing and we will send you a me—convince yourself. The price is $5 per hundred, 

Fike India Vest Pocket Stone for pocket knives, etc. Also our | $2.60 for 50—all charges prepaid. Use your letter- 
. w to Sh ” : on <: s 7 a a . 

0! w to Sharpen You will be pleased. Write today. head, please—stating your position—or your busi-_ 


PIKE MANUFACTURING COMPANY | ness card, and write now for these cigars. (41) 
106 Main Street Pike, N. H. J. ROGERS WARNER 


811 Lockwood Building, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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For Our New No. 10 Model 


White Cross Electric Vibrator 
THE marvelous instrument that has been 


such a boon to the medical and scientific world. 
Endorsed by prominent physicians everywhere. Ona 
great special offer you may nowget this new model No. 10 for 
only $7.50. Send coupon now for the free book that tells you all 
about it. Wehave over a dozen different types of vibra- 
tors for you to choose from and our prices are so very low that 
you need wait nolonger. Any one can now afford a vibrator. 


Can be connected up as easily as an electric 
lamp—or if your home is not wired for elec- 
tricity it will run perfectly on its own dry 
cells. With this superb instrument you can 
make a perfect v chair an ordinary 
rocker. This ig but one of the exclusive features 
wi the great White Cross Electric Vibrator. Send 
the coupon for the book that tells you all about it, 


Vibration Is Life 


Vibration is part of the very foundation of 
our existence. When your nerves are all 
tangled up try vibration. You will find 
how restfulit is. You see more clearly 
=you think enone heonty zee act more quickly. 
Full of the real joy of living, your efficiency 
and earning power increases. 


Send the Coupon 


Free \ For New Book “‘ Health and Beauty’”’ 
Coupon Send us your name and address on a letter, a 


postal or the coupon and we will send you ab- 
Lindstrom-Smith 0 solutely free and prepaid tbe new book on 
1100 So. Wabash Ave. 


vibration. ‘‘ Health and Beauty ”’ also our 
v 1 special offer. No obligations of any 
Dept. 1045 Chicago, Ill. 
Without obligation send me 


kind. Send the coupon today—now. 

eee Lindstrom-Smith Co. 
free yonr new book, ** Health and 045 
Beauty.”” Also particulars of special Dept. 1045 


offer on the White Cross Electric Vi- 1100 S. Wabash Ave. 
brator. NO Chicago, Il. 


We also manufacture 
White Cross Electric 
Irons, Hair Driers, 


‘oa etc. 
Dealers 
\ write 
XN 


My Electrical Dealer's Name and Address 
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Good Things to Take 
—now 


Plenty of Sunshine, Fresh Air, Plain Food and 


it makes the ideal combination 


‘for a delightful and youth- 
‘renewing Springtime tonic. 
| Drinking Evans’ Ale is the best preparation for the 


coming outing. It will strengthen the body for the 
long jaunts, hunting or fishing, and make the mus- 
cles firm for rowing, paddling, climbing and tramp- 
ing among woodland trails. Enables you to put 
more into your sport and get more out of it, 
There’s Evans’ Stout, too. 


In bottles and splits—All Dealers 


C. H. Evans & Sons ‘se Hudson, WN, Y, 


Superfluous Hair 


may be easily and quickly 
gotten rid of by this thor- 
oughly reliable and harmless 
method, which has stood the 
test of time. Used with grat- 
ifying success by thou- 
sands of women during 
the past dozen years. 
Its name, given it by 
an American Indian, is 


“See.Hair Go” 


It removes any hairy growth instantly—thick or 
wiry hair, as well as light, downy fuzz, mole 
hairs, etc.—leaving the skin perfectly smooth 
and white. It is germicidal, antiseptic, and will 
not injure the tenderest skin of face, neck or 
arms. Delicately perfumed and pleasant to use. 


sent upon request to 


Fr ee Sample demonstrate how sim- 


ple, safe and effective “See-Hair Go’’ really is. 
Write for this free sample and interesting treatise 
on superfluous hair, enclosing 2 cents postage. 


MARY LOUISE WRIGHT 
Dept. 28, 504 E. 47th St., Chicago, Ill. 
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Make a Motor-Boat of Any p 


Rowboat in Less Than One Minute 


Turn any rowboat intoa motor-boat with an 


Starts with one-twelfth Drives a rowboat 8 
turn of fly-wheel; no miles an hour—acanoe 
cranking. 12 miles, 

So simple to operate that women and chil- 
dren are ““Evinruding” everywhere. Why 
not get one for your vacation? By special 
arrangement we have procured as an ex- 
clusive feature, the 


Famous Maxim Silencer 


and can apply it to either 1913 or 1914 
models. The “Evinrude” has always been 
practically silent in operation, but this addi- 
tion makes it a veritable triumph. No 
similar motor can use the Maxim Silencer. 
It has been added to the already long list of 
exclusive “Evinrude” features. It is the 
only marine motor in the world having a 


Built-in Reversible Magneto 


This magneto is not affected by rain, waves 
or even complete submersion, The “Evin- 
tude” is built by the largest manufacturers 
of rowboat motors in the world. Capacity 
for 1914. 60,000 “Evinrudes”. 
Has been adopted by twelve gov- 
ernments, including the U.S. A. 
Weight about 50 pounds, 
may be carried like a suit 
case. For sale at Hard- 
ware and Sporting Goods 

Dealers everywhere. 


Illustrated Catalog Free Upon Request 


EVINRUDE Motor ComMPANY 
108 M Street Milwaukee, Wis. 
Branch Offices—San Francisco, 423 Market 
8t. ; Jacksonville, Fla., Foot of Main St.; New 
York, 89 Cortlandt St.; Portland, Ore., 106 
Fourth St.; Boston, 218 State St. 


snp 
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Convertible Library 
and Billiard Table 


EveryHomeCan 
Have Billiards 


Soon Paid at 20c a Day! 


This handsome Brunswick Reading Table 
goes in any living room or library and is changed 
on the moment to a Billiard or Pocket-Billiard 
Table with accurate, quick - acting cushions. 
Equal in playing qualities to our famous “‘ Baby 
Grand.” Concealed cue rack and accessory 
drawer hold entire playing outfit—nothing 
ever in the way. 


Prince of Pastimes 


Billiards and Pocket-Billiards abound with 
fascination—fun for the whole family—royal 
entertainment for your guests. The daily up- 
keep for mind and body. The night made as 
fresh as the morning. 


Brunswick “Baby Grand” 


The Brunswick “‘ Baby Grand”’ Billiard or 
Pocket-Billiard Table is a masterpiece of 
cabinet work. Fitted with a genuine Slate 
Bed, the celebrated Monarch Cushions, and 
Accessory Drawer to hold entire playing equip- 
ment. Sizes 3x6, 3146x7,4x8. Furnished as 
a Carom, Pocket - Billiard or Combination 
Carom and Pocket-Billiard Table. Attractive 
prices and easy terms. 


Playing Outfit Free 


The price of each table includes complete 
high-grade Playing Outfit—Cues, Balls, Bridge, 
Rack. Chalk, Markers, Brush, Cover, Rules, 
Book on ‘“‘How to Play,” etc. 

Send the coupon or a postal card for richly 
illustrated Book, Factory Prices and Easy- 
Purchase Plan. 

saaeee CUT OUT AND MAIL :®2e=:e 
The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. (265) § 
| Dept. Z. H., 623-633 S. Wabash Ave.,Chicago Jf 


Please send me the free color-illustrated book — j 
| “Billiards-- The Home Magnet” 
l Name 


l Address 
l i 


Lew eee ew ew ew ew ee ee ee 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 143 
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Weighs only 
11 ounces 


Dimensions 
1% 232 4% 
anches 


Loads in day- 
light 


Makes good 
pictures 
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An efficient 
camera 
for 


$5.00 
Premoette Jr. 


A marvellously compact camera, just a trifle 
larger than the pictures it makes, and so well 
made, so carefully equipped and tested, that it 
makes pictures equal in quality to those made 
by much larger and more expensive cameras. 

It will go into any coat pocket or a lady’s hand- 
bag, and will produce sharp, crisp negatives which 
will yield good size pictures by contact or excel- 
lent enlargements of almost any size. 

The Premoette Jr. No. 1 is well made in every 
respect, it loads in daylight, is fitted with ball 
bearing automatic shutter and carefully tested 
lens, and makes 21% x8% pictures. The Premo- 
ette Jr. No. 1A, similar to No, 1 but for 2% x44 
pictures, price $8.00. 

Get the new Premo catalogue—a book that no one interested in 
photography should be without. It describes the many Premo advan- 
tages fully —the daylight loading Film Premos, the Premos that 
take films or plates with equal facility, the Premo Film Pack and 


tank developing system. It’s free at the dealer’s, or will be gladly 
mailed to any address on request. 


Rochester Optical Division 
Eastman Kodak Company Rochester, N. Y. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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$20 profit turned back 


into your pocket 
if you sell yourself this $70.00 


peedawa 


-_ Detachable 
wwe Rowboat Motor 


MEANS VERY LOW COST OF 

UP-KEEP IT REALLY ADDS 

LENGTH TO YOUR PLEASURE net 
UNDER WATER EXHAUST FURNISHED 


onverzcnomessereuse” was the dealer’s cost but 
now this is our price to you. 





AUTOMATIC TILLER LOCKING 
DEVICE SO BOAT WILL KEEP 

fs COURSE WITHOUT THE 
WECESSITY OF OPERATOR 

WEEPING HIS HAND ON THE TILLER 


























ENGINE WATER COOLED 





PROTECTED SPARK PLUG 


A REAL RUDDER GivVING YOu ALL 


crenescnimers” = Up to now we built, ad- 
aren tmernane mas”  VeTtised and sold this identical 

motor at $70.00 through Job- 
> bers and Dealers less the 
usual discounts of 25 and 5%. 
Our dealers wanted larger dis- 
counts, more time to pay, 
local advertising appropria- 
tions, special printed matter 

sannsagen sitaindei iii Boa and other concessions but the 
ceseucrons mnorecuem row ar cancea Manufacturing cost of the Speed- 


2cycle 2h. p. motor, speed of 8 to10 miles per hour. Completely away would not justify any 
equipped with noiseless underwater exhaust, automatic self- 
locking tiller, disappearing crank handle and protected propeller. further expense So— 


STRONG— SILENT—SPEEDY 
We Have Discontinued All Dealers 


recalled our salesmen and now sell direct from the Factory to you and you get the 
$20.00 profit. The Speedaway is a perfect motor. It was designed and constructed by 
men who have been manufacturing machinery for nearly twenty-five years and it sold 
for $70.00. It is completely equipped and ready for use. 

Enjoy the pleasures offered by this motor. It weighs but 50 pounds, can be carried 
in a bag and attached to a boat in two minutes. A child can operate it—simply open 
the gasoline feed, give the crank handle a turn and you’re off—forward or back, up 
stream or down, shallow water or deep—it’s simply up to you. 

, : g y . +3 re ro 
to your favorite Aching hole ‘before breakfast, carry the | ¢77*teseeeen COUPON sseeeeeensen 
children tothe swimming beach at ten, scoot you across to 
the postoffice at one, give the family a ride in the after- 
noon and at night you can go for a quiet spin in the moon- Homes me lan. 
light. It’s an everyday necessity and it can’t get out of order. ply pepe lawn By ry Benn sees “Ship 


a 

8 

£ 

8 

: 
° yy fPand we will re- § C. O. D. $37.50 (now) by (express. 
Sign the Coupon— Mail Now! 220° T° : (freight. ) 

> 

. 

a 

* 

® 

. 

8 

NJ 


PUMP FOR CIRCULATING WATER 
FOR CYLINDER 






GEAR CASE PACKED WITH A 
GRAPHITE GREASE 


cos 


Speedaway Boat Motor Co. may 


Freeport, Illinois 
Gentlemen: draft 


aaa 


for either present orfuture delivery. Do not delay forwhile we pro- 
Guce fifty Speedaways eacli working day, you should get in 
your order at once toinsure prompt delivery. Send money order 
or draft for $12.50 — balance C. O. D. Mail the coupon now — 
the rivers and streams are open and Summer is coming fast. 


Ns ioe canes Gakic si sinace acme bagntinigliauecedlaaa 


TOE si Finan ides aes nse einen 


145 
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Perfected Train Service 


Simply Means 


Northern Pacific Service 


Through the Heart of the Scenic and Historic Northwest 


CHICAGO Brass sete ns 
ST. LOUIS 

KANSAS CITY One train daily via Billings 
and OMAHA 


To Puget Sound and North Pacific Coast Points 


Equipment includes Dining, Obser- 
vation, Pullman Tourist and Standard 
Sleeping Cars. 


See YELLOWSTONE PARK via GARDINER 
GATEWAY. Daily Pullman Service, Chicago 
to Gardiner and Weekly Personally Conducted 
Excursions during Season, June 15 to Sep- 
tember 15. 


Great Big Baked 
Potatoes and a lot of 
other good things, 
served on dining cars. 


Send for 
Literature 


A. M. CLELAND 
General Pass’r Agent 
St. Paul, Minn. 


} 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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APS tere eters BO RRO CY 
adapted for use on old as well 
PM owe a hw ctts sec Be 


9) 
do InNSONWS 
aWood, Dye 


for the artistic color- 
See eet ity : £ hard and sof aoe 
on any wood ate ing of hard and soit wooc 
Prt. —floors, woodwork and fur- 
ii at niture. With it inexpensive 
‘ood barr - <6 a 
woods may be finished so they 
are as beautiful and artistic as 
hard wood. Made in 17 standard N 
shades, including Mission, Early Bg 
English, Golden Oak, Weathered, 
Fumed, etc. 


Johnson’s Wood Dye is a combination spirit-oil prep- 
aration, embodying all the good qualities of both a spirit and 
an oil stain, with the disadvantages of neither. It is unsur- 
passed for.staining reed baskets and manual training models—also 

for burlap and other wall coverings. 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax 


A complete finish and polish for all wood — floors, woodwork, furni- 
ture, automobile bodies, etc. Apply with a cloth and polish with 
a dry cloth. Gives perfect results over any finish —varnish, 
shellac or oil. 
Johnson's Johnson’s Prepared Wax is unsurpassed as a polish 
epg se ey for the finest mahogany and mission furniture, ine 
aia CL! cluding pianos. Restores the lustre to leather 
a Sa a )Y cushions, bags, etc. For polishing auto- 
pate | ¥ mobile bodies it has no equal. Sheds 
Tey water and does not gather dust. 
Ask your paint, hardware or drug 
dealer for a free copy of our 25¢ 
book ‘The Proper Treatment 
for Floors, Woodwork and 


Furniture.” If he 7 A | 
hasn’t a CODY, ,«qggttlieee Le | 
, Rin) a » = 


write us. 
a 


§.C. Johnson & Son. 


“*Wood Finishing 
Authorities” 
Dept. K.%. 5. 

Racine, 


Wis. 


Were eee eG 


Johnson's Prepared Wax 
reo Dhaba Me gona a Pry ty 
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Dress! That word of such immediate concern to women. 
Successful, and madame is happy. “Not quite the 
thing,” and her peace of mind is marred. Considering 
the importance of this essential, it is well to be sure. 


Anyone may write about dress, but the modistes who 
originate the styles are alone able to assure correctness 
in every detail. 


The fashion suggestions in Harper’s Bazar are the ideas 
of world famous couturiers. The foremost, Lucile and 
Poiret, contribute exclusively their original sketches and 
very latest models, with careful descriptions of the new 
styles and the proper way to wear them. 


Here is real fashion service. Here is real authoritative 
advice with which you cannot be in error. No matter 
how much or how little you spend on clothes you are 
sure of their smartness. You have the positive knowl- 
edge, if you choose with the aid of Harper’s Bazar, that 
gown, suit or hat will neither disappoint nor suffer by 
comparison. 


Do not hesitate! Harper’s Bazar, accepted as the final 
authority among fashion pictorials, still sells for $1.50 
the year. 


] larpers 
you follow their advice. B 
See for yourself! This cou- 
pon and s quarter (250) will a4 a 7 


ean make your dress 
allowance go farther if 


bring you the Bazar for 3 

months in « special introductory 

offer. Address: Harper's Bazar. 

119 West 40th Btreet, New York Uity 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


Nc acakso tu a-wie'y eels ba 0s es wa Cos. 5-14. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Silk SHIRTS 


Exquisite colors and 
patterns in, durable 


washable silks 
$3.00 to $10.00 


ARROW COLLARS 


“STANDISH" smartly expresses 
the best in summer collar styles 
2 for 25 


Cluett Peabody &Ca, 
Makers, Troy, NY 
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An outlook into bigger business 


Bigger and better business comes with United Steel Casements. A building so equipped is an 
advertisement of enterprise and ability. Employees domore andbetter work, because of ample day- 
light and improved ventilation. These steel casements also assure permanence and fire protection. 


UNITED sTEEL CASEMENTS 


United Steel Casements are of the highest quality, especially designed for mercantile and office buildings, 
libraries, schools, etc. They are characterized by superior finish and workmanship, are equipped with 
improved solid brass hardware and present a trim, handsome appearance. 
These casements are one of the many special types of United Steel Sash, each designed for a 
particular class of buildings — industrial, commercial, public, etc. If you expect to build, our 


le all 
4 Building ), engineers will gladly furnish helpful suggestions. Write for full information, free 
Trussed Concrete Steel Company 


714 Trussed Concrete Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Thraldom 
Through 
Thriftiessness 


By FRANKLIN O. KING 


“Ye Know too Well the Story of our Thraldom,” 
said Spartacus to the Gladiators, as they Shivered 
and Huddled together in the Arena in Their Bear 
Skins, and the Old Spell-binding Spalpeen Spake the 
Naked Truth. We to-day, My Dear Reader, do 
not seem to Know Why We are Poor. We Rave at 
the Trusts, and Yet half Our Weekly Wages goes to 
the Tobacco Trust, the Tea Trust, the Coffee Com- 
bine, the Alcohol Associations, and Various Other 
Outfits for the Dissemination of Disease, Debts, 
Dyspepsia and Discontent. 

“Vou Can’t Eat Your Cake and Have It, Too,”’ 
isa much Bewhiskered Adage 
but It’s True. The Spend- 
thrift is Forever “Paying the 
Piper,’ and this Applies 
Alike to the Beer Income and 
the Champagne Appetite. 
“Thraldom” means Slavery 
and if You're a Slave, It’s 
more than Likely You Never 
Learned to Save. 

I would like to Paint a 
Picture of Prosperity for 
You, and the Title would be 
“ Forward to the Farm.” Let 
us Leave the Moving Pic- 
tures, the Cheap Vaudeville, 
the Free Lunch that is never 
Free, the Luring, Lying Lights 
of the City, and go Where 
Three Square Meals a Day is 
a Habit and Not an Halluci- 
nation. 

I know of a Wonderful 
Country where the Waving 
Grass is Always Green. 
Where Magnolias and Jes- 
samine and Roses Bloom all 
the Year. Where They gather 
Oranges for Thanksgiving 
and Pick Strawberries for 
Christmas Dinner. Where the Skies are Always 
Blue. Where Mockingbirds are Making Music 
and Men are Making Money. Where Fish, and 
Game and Oysters Abound, and Where if You want 
a Holiday, You can Get into Your Own Little Motor 
Boat and Go Rocking Along to a Wonderful Seaport 
City, and to the Finest Bathing Beach in the World. 
Where Hens lay Eggs for Breakfast all the’ Year 
Around, and where Peanuts, Pigs and Pecans Com- 
bine to Produce Perfect Pork. Where you Can 
grow Three Big Crops a Year on the Same Soil 
without Irrigation and Little or No Fertilization. 
Where you Gather the Long Green from the Garden 
and Put it into the Bank, and All this on an Invest- 
ment so Small as to make You Smile. 

_The Systematic Saver Accumulates slowly, unless 
his Savings are Put to Work where They can Earn 
Something Worth While. Fifteen Hundred D&®ars 








Gulf Coast Winter Garden 
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put into the Savings Bank will, in One Year, at 


3 per cent, earn You less than Fifty Dollars. Half 
of Fifteen Hundred Dollars invested in One of our 
Ten-Acre Port Austin Colony Farms, in convenient 
Monthly Payments (protected by Sickness and In. 
surance Clauses) will Earn Freedom from Care, 
and that Comfort which comes from the Ability 
to Sit under One’s ‘‘Own Vine and Fig Tree,’”’ with 
a certain Income Insured. The Best Incentive 
to Persistent and Systematic Saving is the Desire to 
Get a Home. The Best Place I know of to Get a 
Home is in the Rain Belt of Gulf Coast Texas. 

I believe you could save Twenty-five Cents a Day 
if You tried. I know you would Try if you Realized 
that Growers of Figs, Strawberries, and Early Vege- 
tables in Gulf Coast Texas have cleared a net profit 
of $300 to $500 an Acre. Men have Realized more 
than $1,000 an Acre growing oranges in our Country. 
Remember that our Early Vegetables get to North- 
ern Markets in Mid-Winter and Early Spring when 
they Command Top Prices. Also Remember that 
you can move on your farm and begin its cultivation 
immediately after making the first monthly payment 
of $7.50 for Ten Acres. 

What would You think of 
a Little Town of about 2,000 
people situated near our 
lands, where they ship on 
an average of $400,000 worth 
of Fruit, Vegetables, Poultry, 
Eggs, etc., a Year? During 
1913 this Community shipped 
more than $125,000 worth of 
Strawberries alone. 

We are situated within 
convenient shipping distance 
of three Good Railroads, and 
in addition to this have 
the inestimable Advantage 
of Water’ Transportation 
through the Splendid Har- 
bors of Galveston, Velasco 
and Freeport, so that our 
Freight Rates are cut Prac- 
tically in Half. 

Our Contract embodies 
Life and Accident Insurance, 
and should You die or be- 
come totally Disabled, Your 
Family, or anyone else You 
name, will get the Farm— 
without the Payment of 
another Penny. We will ab- 
solutely Refund Your Money if you should be Dis- 
satisfied, according to the Terms of our Guarantee. 

Write for our Free Book, which contains nearly 
100 Photographs of Growing Crops, etc. You 
will find It Interesting Reading. Fill out the Blank 
Space below with your Name and Address, plainly 
written, and mail it to the OWNERS, the Texas 
Coast Development Company, 1250 United States 
Realty Building, 115 Broadway, New York. Read 
it Carefully; then Use Your Own Judgment. 
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Al. Jennings, former train robber, can- 
didate for Governor of O lahoma 


and author of "Boating eBees 


This is 


Al. Jennings 


He says: “Jiminy! It’s the Hot- 
test, Fastest Gun I ever Saw!” 


“GENTLEMEN? 

“IT am a candidate for Governor of Oklahoma and 
no longer an outlaw. I am, therefore, returning 
your Savage Automatic Pistol, as I shall never need 
such instruments any more. 

“IT could not resist the temptation of trying the vi- 
cious little thing and ‘Jiminy! it’s the hottest, fastest 
gun Tever saw.’ I have never used anything but a 
forty-five. In the wild days of the past, I havekept 
atin can rolling until there was nothing left. 

“T rather hate to confess that this little devil has 
got the poor old forty-five skinned a hundred ways. 
Itsure is some gun. My wife wanted to keep it to 
guard our home, she having shot the lite gun with 
the same accuracy as myself. 

“IT thank you for your good intention just the 
same.”’ AL. JENNINGS, 


No burgiar attacks him. But you may to- 
night have a clash with a burglar in the dark 
hall, or in the dining room. Will you geta 
Savage Automatic today and have Savage 
“life insurance” from now on? 

No practice needed to be a crack shot. Aim 
just as you would point your finger. The 
Savage bullets hit as fast as you pull the 
trigger—10 pulls, 10 shots. You always know 
by the Indicator if the Savage is loaded—a 
touch ora glance tells. 32 cal. and 380 cal. 

Send for Booklet about what to do if you 
hear a burglar. Advice by the greatest burg- 
lar detective New York City ever had. Free. 

Phone your dealer now to send up a Savage 
on trial. 


Savage i om 165 Savage Ave., Utica, New York 


Makers ot the famous Savage rifles 


SAVAGE 


AUTOMATIC PISTOL 


“Aims Easy As Pointing Your Finger” 
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hould be in Ever 
ome ~Always 


For that dull tired feeling in the morning; for Head- 
ache; for Constipation; for Sour Stomach; for Bad 
Breath; for a clean sweep after calomel; you'll find 
nothing better than 


RADE MARK RE 


The Effervescent Laxative 


It is far better than Citrate of Magnesia, and you 
make it at home uniform and fresh just when you 
want it— Simply drop a Citrolax tablet into a glass 

of water and in a few seconds you have a most invit- 

ing drink. Children love it—you can give it to infants— 
it’s a pure, clean laxative that is guaranteed not to con- 
tain any habit-forming or injurious drugs—when taken 
on an empty stomach, the first thing in the morning 
before breakfast, its acts promptly—doesn’t gripe — 
leaves no after effects. 

Citrolax should be in every home at all times— 
get a box today at your druggist. 


3 tablets 25c 
8 tablets 50c 
One tablet makes an adult dose 


Send a dime today for sample 
package of Citrolax. If not at 
your druggist, we'll send Citro- 
lax direct Parcel Post Prepaid. 


FOLEY & CO. 


Makers of the Celebrated 


Foley’s Honey and Tar 


for coughs and colds 
2845A Sheffield Ave. 


Hospitals 
are invited 
to send for samples. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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These letters were 
dictated to the 
DICTAPHONE 











“Six months’ experi- 
ence with 50  Dicta- 
phones finds us_ thor- 
oughly convinced that 
from a_ standpoint of 
economy and_ efficiency 
they are indispensable.” 
— George E. Keith Com- 
pany. 



















(Off Ge fer a Plenie 
With Our Caille 


Far across the lake—too far to row— 
we know of an ideal spot for an outing. 
= We have often longed to picnic at this | 
@ place, but the thoughts of the long, 
tiresome row always discouraged us. 
But now it’s different, Dad has a 


Gille Portable Boat Motor 


‘== a Rowing is no longer a bug- 
bear. Distance makes no dif- § 
ference. We can picnic or & 
= fish or moon-light ride to fe 
our heart’s content. All 
we have to do is steer. 
Dad even lets us boys run 
the motor, it’s so simple. 


Turning Two Thumb E 
Screws Attaches It 
to Any Row Boat 


immediately changing it into a relia- 
ble little launch. It develops 2 H.P. and 
steers with a rudder likea launch—not 
by the propeller. Rudder is of our folding, stone 
dodging type (Pat. applied for). Weedless propel- 
ler is protected by a substantial fin. Motor is 
adjustable to any angle or depth of stern. Starts 
= with half a turn of the fly wheel. Weighs but 55 
f lbs. Drives row boats 7 to 9 miles an hour or slow 
= cnough to troll. Can be run in salt or fresh water. 
B Furnished with battery ignition or reversible 
— Magneto. Send for beautiful catalog. 


= Sporting Goods and Hardware 
S Deaters Wanted. 


We Also Build 


larger motors from 2 to 30 H. P.—one to four 
cylinders. If interested, ask for our Marine 
= Motor Blue Book. 


4 THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 


World’s Largest Builders of Two-Cycle Motors 
1406 Caille St., Detroit, Mich, 


By, s150 


































“Our Dictaphones 
rank with our  tele- 
phones— a_ positive ne- 
cessity.”— Yale & Towne 


Mfg. Co. 































“We switched from 
the old _ stenographic 
method to the use of the 
Dictaphone in one day, 
which speaks for the 
ease with which the 
Dictaphone can be taken 
up. The Dictaphone is 
a great time and money 
saver.’ — Armour & Co. 


































































“Your Dictaphones 
have just about doubled 
the working capacity of 
this Department.” — 
American Writing Paper 
Company. 


qe DICTAPAQNE 


(REGISTERED) 


(Columbia Graphophone Co., Sole Distrib’rs) 
Box E 170 Woolworth Bldg. -» New York 













































Stores in the principal cities. 
Dealers Everywhere. 






Demonstration in your own 
office on your own work. “Your 
Day’s Work’’—a book we should 
like to send you. 






Approved by the Underwriters. 
Official Dictating Machine of the 
Panama Pacific International naatner a 
Exposition. 








When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 





May 1914 
DON'T TRY TO BE A 


CHAUFFEUR 


or go to ANY SCHOOL, or part with vour doltars 
until you have read our valuable guide FIRST, Tt tells 
what you should PAY and GET. Do not be 


by schools which claim everything and 

YOU CAN'T AFFORD TO SPEND One 

CENT TILL YOU GET OUR @ 
Write now for this FREE book. 


PRACTICAL AUTO SCHOOL, 70-S. B.-Beaver St,, New Yor: 


WA _Pricrica auto scuoot, 70-5. b-teaerst, tort 
w/z Ruby for Your Name 


foe 7 eV Za To i 
a & —_ Sa quickly introduce our li 
re ( ih n I Be white Maztec Gems (United States tones 
[ea Si we ar ak ent) and to distribute our beautiful art 
R i" “*The Story of the MaztecGem.”” We will, 
A only 2 two cent stamps to cover cost of mailing, send you free a 
muine uncut Navajo Ruby bought from the Navajo Indians 
; with our low cost-price offer for cutting and mount. 
heh ee b fal Old Hick F ing. Write today—now. (Sellers of Genuine Gems since 1908.) 
t shows you just how beautifu ickory Fur- j FRANCIS E. LESTER Dept. Mesilla Park, N 
niture is. it surprises you with the large number o: ‘ E. C.. B05R exico 
ieces. It suggests many attractive ways of beauti- = 
cae the porch, lawn, bungalow or summer cottage ‘ AGENTS 


at reasonable prices. 


OLD HICKORY FURNITURE 


is always handsome; it never wears out; you can't 
break it—and to clean it just turn on the hose. Work. 
See Old Hickory Furniture at your dealers. If he # Whi s 
doesn’t handle it we'll see that you are supplied. Slee le You =. ee 
Write us today for free book, and please give us : Ganaee Genter and Hanger. "Absolutely perfect pressing over night Examine before pay- 
your dealer's name. i ing. If our claims fail, return it at our expense. Price $3.50 and $5 00. Booklet on request, 
The Old Hickory Chair Co, A. PADDINGTON SALES & MFG. CO., 244-46 East 62nd Street, New York 


A Seth Serres 4 “BOW LEGS and KNOCK-KNEES" 
astinsville, Ind. UNSIGHTLY 

¥ Yh. SEND FOR BOOKLET SHOWING PHOTOS OF MEN WITH 

AND WITHOUT THE PERFECT LEG FORMS 


PERFECT SALES CO., 140 N. Mayfield Ay,, 
Dept. A. Austin Sta., Chicago, IL 


TO RESTORE YOUR HEALTH 


It is only necessary to eradicate the Germs and Poisons which are 
} the cause of Si 


Disease. 
THE ABSORBENT COMPRESSES have an almost Ine- 





WANTED 





J 
al e AY a ] e 4 ig | ' ro ¢ sistible Power in drawing and absorbing the Poisons and Impurities 
from the system. When the irritating poisons are absorbed the Dis- 
ease disappears. 
They — oon wee aes = A Feveeim, ont oe ne 
prompt and radical cures. ‘hey apply to nearly a iseases, 
paris. Others have 1700 to 3700. He eo the #18 @ 4 ~ have proved a pronounced success in the following diseases: 


The BENNETT PORTABLE TYPEWRITER is 20th Century 


Asthma, Bronchitis, Pleurisy and Diseases of Throat 
on money-back-unless-satisfied guaranty. Built and Lungs. Gall Stones, Appendicitis and all Internal 
in famcus Elliot-Fisher factory. Over26,000in use. im U.8.A. Inftammations. Kidney and Liver Diseases have re 
WRITE FOR CATALOG. Few more live agents wanted. sponded promptly to Absorbent Action. 

Chas. I. Bennett Co., 904 Cedar St., Harrisburg, Pa. Prostatitis is successfully treated by a special Remedy. 

‘ Mineral absorption is the Treatment of the Future. Write us 
about your case and we will send you a book showing the effect of 
Absorbent Action. 

ABSORBENT COMPRESS CO., 56 Wisner Block, Rochester, N. ¥. 


Chairs and Tricycles 


For Invalids and Cripples. 
(fj We also rent wheel chairs. 
wi) Worthington Co. 
@ 707 Cedar St.,_ Elyria, O. 


parts. Others have 1700 to 3700. Hence the 
price. Weighs 76 ounces. Easily carried. Sold 








oe Aims ~~ is yours ; as ees = 
—free for the asking if you address e Lar, Limb 

4 EXPERT,” 2632 Dearborn St., Chicago, Eri ckso n Legs Paton ie ‘World v6 
- Legs that do 


SEE and Arms not chafe, 


overheat or draw end of stump. SOLD 
| ON EASY TERMS. Senda for Catabogue. 
ee 0 ee an se | Erickson Artificial Limb Co., 29 Wash. Ave., N., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Summer Schools and Camps 


We place you in touch with a summer school 
or vacation camp meeting your requirements. 
We aid you in the selection of the right vaca- 


tion place for your boy or girl. 
: This service is free of all expense, both to you and 
im Any Piedmo ; school alike. There are no fees of any sort. 
. i Southern Red Cedar Chest in Merely write to the address below, taking care 
Telal our catalog shipped on -15 days free trial. togive not only the kind of school wanted, but the 
rial X A Piedmont protects furs, woolens and sex, the approximate location and amount 
plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. Useful, beauti- you wish to pay. Prices range from $75 to $200 
= and —— Sony — Pays - itself quickly in what for the summer months. 
saves. inest birthday, wedding or graduation gift. Low fac- - . . adi: 
i Cosmopolitan Educational Club, 1240 Publishers Building, New York 


tory prices. Freight prepaid. Write today for big, illustrated cat- 
alog and book, “Story of Red Cedar.” Postpaid, free to you. Note—We supply information on all other kinds of Resident Schools 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co.,Dept.76, Statesville, N.C. and Colleges, ranging in price from $250 to $1500 a scitool year. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 


Moth-proof - 3 
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An English and a Colonial Type 


When the ‘“‘Danbury’’ Coach 
made it’s famous trips through Eng- 
lish lanes, the traveller was sure to 
find this quaint old wing Chair wait- 
ing before the fire at the Posting 
Inn. It was a jolly chair and so we 
have copied it, in No. 364, for those 
who wish to enjoy it’s comfort and coziness. 





Danbury Wing 
Chair 






Ta a ice aes Our Colonial Fathers loved the com- 


Imported Tapestry, $28.50 fort and cheeriness of their own homes. The 
fireside was the common rendezvous of the 


pe ee rami ort front family and friends, Just such a chair as we 

the heck Jos ose bizeh, stained ~ have shown in No. 362, invited the guest to 
teh. The filling is ag quality : s : J 

wicihern can with wie cotton linger in the agreeable company of his host. 
Both the seat and back are filled Appropriate for the living room, it makes an 


for top. . 
mith the finest atce! tempered eprings, mak- attractive chair for any bedroom. 


mm 8s Sees & 


















i ing the chair luxurious in its comfort. 
me By special arrangement with the better Furniture Merchants throughout the United States, 
we have made it possible for you to see these two Chairsin your own town. Karpen dealers 
are now exhibiting and featuring these two chairs. You are invited to call and view them. 
re Write for KARPEN 64-PAGE BOOK ‘‘Y’’. Send 14 cents in stamps to pay postage. Karp 9) 
1s It is an authority on Furniture Styles, and a guide to intelligent home furnishing. pee els 
v., Pray btes 
K Bldg., Chi M 

i | |S. KARPEN & BROS. $2: Gigs 

e @ 20 Sudbury 5t., Boston (10) (Loo« jor ime 47rdue mark) 
re —— - — = 
= | fs! __, IT MAKES WRITING A | 4) 
: 9 PLEASURE—NOT A TASK Picture-Hanging |‘//}' 
e Made right, to write right Simplified | 
d The. a . no wire— pictures always 
t . == VULCAN Ink P encil - straight—walls made attractive. 
i Suits — pont. ee one to-day. Every pen o | 

guaranteed. ed or lack ubber—414 or 5% M P h P Ff 
ae oore fF usn-r ins j 


inches. By mail post-paid. Agents wanted. 
Free liberal supply of ink with retail orders. $ 1 00 


| J. U. Ullrich & Co. 27 Thames St., New York 


yy No Knife or Plaster 


we NECESSARY TO CURE YOUR 
"| Corns or Bunions 



















CN EE f meeemienell a 
The Pedicure is a Seientifie Shoe Stretcher tliat absolutely re- 
lieves and prevents corns, bunions and callouses; it transfers 
its operations to the shoe; it makes the shoe fit perfectly and 
does not maltreat the foot. Place knob where shoe presses, no 
more corns or aching feet. Write today for free booklet giving 
full particulars with list of everything for foot comfort. 

The Pedicure Company, Dept. 169, Buffalo. N. Y. 














in time and labor in large offices in all cities, which 
we offer for reference. 
Its economy of floor space, only 20x40 inches in 
size, and simplicity of design, make it the ideal 
desk for den or home as well as office—a special 
library cabinet size requires even less space. 
Furnished in woods and finishes to match any 
furniture; wholly sanitary. When closed, locks as 
asafe to protect contents. Costs less than most 
“standard desks” of same quality and earms its 
cost in increased production within two months, 




















Opened With 


everything at the 
ngertips! 





Quaint Old 
Wing Chairs 


Glass heads, vo tg saute, For small 
pictures, calen ars, draperies, fs 
etc. Two sizes, 4 dozen 10c. { 


Moore Push-less Hangers | 
The Hanger with thetwist. Madeof brass 
with steel nail—note angle at which 
nailenters wall. Place ordinary screw }/ 
eyein back of frame,hookit to the Hanger {* 
and your pictureisup. For mirrors, hall 
racks, etc. Two sizes. No. 25 (holds 20 
lbs.) 24 doz. 10c,or No. 28 (100 Ibs.) 34 doz. 10¢. 
At stationery, hardware, photo-supply and depart- 
ment stores or by mail. Send 2c stamp for samples | * 


No. 25 MOORE PUSH-PIN C0.,151 Berkley St, Philadelphia, Pa, gi) | 


BYRON CABINETS “CUT OUT’’ 4 OF THE WORK 


The Byron cabinet is the application of scientific efficiency to the typist. It eliminates 1-3 of the waste motions made necessary by the so-called 


“standard desks.” Elimination of 1-3 lost motions means better work and more work with less labor and time of your typist. ; ; 
Every letterhead, envelope, blank, carbon and form is in just the precise position to be picked up with- 


out a lost motion or instant’s delay — everything at the fingertips! Note bookholder and desk 
spaces are scientifically planned and placed—every detail systematized. 


THE BYRON TYPEWRITER CABINET 


is efficiency perfect to a fraction of an inch in every detail. It icthe 
product of careful study and experimenting by a practical efficiency ex- Booklet Cc 
pert with typists at work. It has proven its practicability and saving e115 how Byron Cab- 







ae Closed f od /e 
Byron Typewriter Cabinet Co. Detroit, Mich. cele k aed KS KS fe ; 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Boston Wing 
hair 

Fancy Denim orCretonnes ©? $21.75 
Imported Tapestry $27.00 


In No. 362: the front legs are of 
solid Mahogany, the back legs of 
birch. The filling is of a good qual- 
ity of Southern Moss, with atop of 
white cotton. The back and seat are 
well filled with the finest steel tem- 
pered springs, The famous Karpen- 
esque spring construction with fine white 
elastic felt is used in the loose seat cushion. 

















































































































inets reduced the 
cost per letter in 
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ing this 
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$4.85 Rochester Postcard $4.85 


Prepaid ‘€ amera 3 A Prepaid 


For Plates or Film Packs A Perfect Camera— Guaranteed 


‘THIS is the first time in the history of photography that a Postcard Cycle Folding 

Camera, with high-grade double Rectilinear lens, has been sold at such a low 
price or anywhere near this price. In point of construction the Rochester Postcard 
3A Camera ranks with the highest priced instrument, being made of San Domingo 
mahogany highly polished with nickel plated trimmings. 


LENS. High grade double rapid Rectilinear made on a symmetrical plane, covering the plate with 
good definition and illumination clear to the 
corners and giving great depth of focus to the 
image. The shutter is the latest Wollensak 
Automatic and is fitted with Iris diaphragm, 
working at the time bulb or instantaneous ex- 
posure. 


BELLOWS. Black Russian leather lined with 
light-proof gos- 
samer cloth. TWO 
TRIPOD SOCK. 
ETS are attached 
to this camera so 
that either vertical 
or horizontal pic- 
tures may be taken. 
A reversible view- 
finder on the bed of 
the camera enables 
the operator to 
determine readily 
the position of the 
picture on the 
plate. 


Fascinating Feature of Photography 


Making pictures for postcards is one of the chief attractions of photography. You can make this 
spring one of the most enjoyable of your life by taking pictures for postcards with the Rochester 
Postcard Camera 3A. You will find it as light and compact as an ordinary film camera. Films | 
or dry plates are used with equal facility. The regular light trap plate holder is used for plates 
and the film pack adapter for films. Either can be removed for sharp focusing on the ground 
glass screen. Film pack adapters are 95 cents extra. 


Rochester Postcard Camera 34 Complete with One Double Light 
Trap Plate Holder, and Instruction Book, $4.85 Prepaid 


Western Merchandise & Supply Co. 


234 West Madison Street, Chicago, Ill. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Make Your House Beautiful 


to look at—for your own sake and your neighbors’. 
The soft, rich, velvety colors of 


Cabot’s Creosote Stains 


perfect the beautiful house, redeem the commonplace house, 
and make even the ugly house attractive—and they wear 
as well as shiny paint, cost half as much and preserve the wood 
better. (‘‘Creosote is the best wood preservative known.”’) 
Don't judge shingle stains by the crude, tawdry mixtures that 
fade and wash off. Cabot’s stains have been proved in every 
climate for thirty years and the colors are guaranteed. 


You can get Cabot's Stains all over the country. Send 
for stained wood samples and name of nearest agent. 


SAMUEL CABOT, Inc., Manfg. Chemists, 8 Oliver St., BOSTON, MASS. Stained with Cabot's Creosote Stains. 
Frank M. Tyler, Architect, Los Angeles. 





a an sol you ret trom tater faeht Preval 
tiful you may SOC es nee monty payments if donred. "Money reurned” 
be, you cannot ay | | | Satrcy oF snc coated. metals early 
afford to neglect your Atstrs | | Sect sonics st sary ted wie 
skin. However pals i | | sticky morte ers ycimseae 
you may be, you [Mimuareas Pertotretrigeraiion. "Ketps fod 


should not miss the ch * ; clean, pure, sweet, wholesome. 
Very economical, saves price in 


thilities 29 le PREVE cost of lee. 7 years record. The 
possibilities for beau “White Frost’ is beautiful in 


, hej i 2 | appearance. Positively sani- 
ty and skin health in < | | eapeanes, | Castes an 


> y < As give a cast-iron 25 year guar- 
the re gular use of . anty.) You buy direct from 


the maker. A post card 
will bring free catalog. 


qj °S Milkweed Cream METAL 
ngram 50c and $1.00 | | STAMPING 
Preserves Good Complexions—Improves Bad Complexions 
Its use overcomes sallow, colorless complexions, as well as 
undue redness, sunburn and freckles. 
Send us 2c postage to cover the cost of mailing and receive free 
asample of Milkweed Cream. of Velveola Souveraine, of Ingram’ s 
Rouge, also Zodenta Tooth Powder. 
Frederick F. Ingram Company 
/ Established 1885 
Windsor, Can. 40 Tenth St., Detroit, U.S.A. 
Ingram’s Velveola Souveraine Face Powder 


is Powdered Perfection for the Complexion. Four shades: pink, white, flesh 
and brunette. Price, 500 at drug store or by mail, postpaid. 





“Make Dreams of a It’s easy—easier than you ever dreamed—if you will enlist the services of the 
Home of Your Standard Home Company. Thousands of families are enjoying the pleasures 
in Come of homes all their own, paid for the Standard Way. 


True.” 2 BE A HOME OWNER—-$6 STARTS YOU 


Don't say you can’t do it—you can. No matter what your income you can lay aside the 
few dollars necessary each month to become a home owner the Standard Way. Don’t 
pay rent to the landlord—pay it to yourself. 

THE STANDARD MAKES IT EASY 10,000 
The Standard plan is so simple, so plain, so easy, you'll be de- 7 i . 
lighted with it. Families Live 


WRITE TODAY for valuable book and complete informa- in Homes Made 
tion of the Standard Home Company plan—it’s yours for the asking. Their Own Through 


Make up your mind now, today, this minute, to become a home The Standard Way. 
owner—iake the first step by addressing Over 2,400,000 


W. E. WHITEHEAD & CO. Dollars to Home 
Dept. C, 1410 American Trust Bldg. CHICAGO, ILL. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Popular Educational Food Campaign 


Eggs in wrong combination and an excess of starchy (paste making) and fatty foods make 
people sluggish and cause dull, splitting headaches, lack of memory and concentration, drowsiness 
and inertia, A complete change to ‘digestible’? brainy foods (suitable meat, game, fish and suitable 
dairy foods, combined with suitable vegetables and fruits according to the new brainy food plan) pro. 
duces the most marked improvements in a few weeks. 


A thin man, after being out of work nearly a year through weakness, was 
restored in three weeks to hard work asa carpenter at ful) pay. In such cases 
the change from wrong combinations of foods, an excess of starchy, cloggy, 
death producing foods to energizing foods causes a literal transformation. 
Another person, deaf in the right ear, owing to adischarge caused by an 
excessof mucus making foods (cream, butter, cheese, etc.) completely elimi- 
nated the catarrh thereby restoring his hearing by taking correct combina- 
tions of suitable foods. 
A case of kidney and bladder trouble of ten years’ standing was saved 
from asurgical operation, and the objectionable discharge relieved within ten 
days, because the loss of control was due entirely to the constant irritation 
from certain irrftating foods and drinks. 
Prurigo or ‘‘Itch,’”’ chronic, beyond the remedies of doctors and skin 
specialists completely disappeared within three months, 
G.H. BRINKLER A chronic sufferer, weighing 415 pounds, unable to exercise, reduced over ee Lemons, 
Food Expert 150 pounds (in public life, under many witnesses), gained strength and firmer eta : hls ve sol 
flesh, and lost rheumatism. vents ; Green Vegeta- 
bles are laxatives; ete. 


Over 100 similar cases certified by Official Investigating Committee 


During nineteen years of personal experiments, I have learned to produce in myself rheumatism, catarrh, sore throat, 
tonsilitis, constipation, double chin, swollen glands, kidney troubles, shortness of breath, rough scaly skin, 
dandruff, sores, boils, pimples with white pus, blackheads, rash, and other symptoms at will by eating of 
different classes of foods in excess for several days or weeks according tothe symptoms desired. AND I CAN RESTORE MYSELF TO 
GOOD HEALTH IN A FEW DAYS BY CORRECT DIET. The foods which cause expectoration, catarrh, cough, constipation, tumors, 
ete., are specified in my booklet which has taught many to cure themselves. 


“The New Brainy Diet System ”’ sent for 10 cents. Send Addresses of Sick Friends to 


G. H. BRINKLER, Food Expert, Dept. 14E, _ Washington, D. C. 


TN SURO Re Se SR RE GE OR SS A am cee ee 


Sanitary Uader-Avron|| Maternity Apparel 


A practical little garment to be worn as oc- | 
casion requires and which will appeal to every 
woman. It is light and comfortable and pro- 
tects the clothing absolutely. 


Direct from Manufacturer 


When taking long trips, or after sitting in] 
church or theatre, one can arise, feeling that the 
skirt is unharmed. 

It is indispensable to the business woman who 
must spend long hours in office or workroom. 

It is very attractive, made of fine white rub- 
ber cloth, neatly bound. The upper part is of 
net so there is no extra thickness to increase the 
size of waist or hips. 

To wear, adjust at the back beneath the skirt, 
and as it hangs straight down like an apron, 
there is no unpleasant sensation of wearing rub- 
ber. Absolutely moisture-proof, and if given 
proper care, will last indefinitely. Cost i. 
paid $1.00. 


Dresses, Coats, Skirts, Corsets 
All Popular Materials 


$2.00 to $30.00 


Made to Measure from $7.50 up. 


No. 106.—Maternity Dress. Sheer dainty 
Ratine Voile. Entirely new and_ practical 
method of adjustment (Patented) creates ap- 
pearance of stylish normal dress. No elastic 


bands to cause distress from undue $G-75 


tension. Price . 


WOMEN AGENTS WANTED everywhere. l | 
Write for full particulars. j 
SANITARY SPECIALTY COMPANY, 
GOKEY BUILDING, JAMESTOWN, NEW YORK 
Ay m 2 MR we A NE OD SO 


Send for loose-leaf catalogue C.-5 


AMERICAN WOMEN’S WEAR CO. 
121-C. West 25th Street New York City 








ROSS RIFLES BRING GOOD LUCK 


“*Yes, I have had very good luck with my Ross and with every 
' other Ross I ever had,” writes Mr. Harry A. Preston of Massey, Ontario. 
His experience is not unique. ‘‘Ross Luck’’ is getting to be a proverb among hunters of big game. 
‘The reason is the low trajectory, which makes a hit out of what with another rifle might have been 
a miss, and also the extraordinary destructive effect of the Ross Sporting Cartridge with copper tube ex- 
panding bullet, patented. 
The Ross .280 Rifle and this .280 Ross Sporting Cartridge are the most effective aids to bag big game. 
The “Ross” .280 High Velocity Rifle sells at $55.00 in New York. “Ross” Sporting Ammunition, $7.50 
per 100. Sold by best dealers in United States and Canada. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOG FREE ON REQUEST ‘ide 
Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New Yor! 
ROSS RIFLE CO., Dept. M-1 Quebec Agents for the United States 
150 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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New Orleans 


With its world-famous Creole cooking; 
its lingering romance of old 
New France; its commerce already 
quickening with the prophetic thrill 
of the Panama Canal. Most pleasantly 
reached by 


Southern Pacific 
Steamships 


Wednesdays and Saturdays between 
New York and New Orleans 


Five delightful days of voyaging 
through summer seas— 


One R d 
$400 Way $70) Trip. 
Berth and meals on ship included 


Suites, staterooms, baths, promenade decks, 
library, smoking rooms. Superior cuisine. 
Choice of one way rail— same fare 


Connections with the 


Sunset Limited 


Superb all Pullman train between 
New Orleans and California 


Every Day—No Extra Fare 


Southern Pacific 


Sunset Route 
The Exposition Line—1915 
Full information on request. 

L. H. NUTTING, General Passenger Agent 


Room 12, 366 Broadway, (Franklin St.) 
1158 Broadway 
(27th St.) 
39 Broadway 
(Nr. Rector St.) 
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No “Made Up"! Look Jp” Look | 


Every woman owes it to herself 
and to her friends to always retain 
that transparent, smooth, velvety 
complexion of youth which won- 
derfully enhances her attractive- 
ness. 


There’s no secret, mystery or difficulty 
about it—every woman can have 


just a natural, beautiful com- 
plexion through the use of 


CARMEN 


Complexion Powder 
Enhances Your Natural Attractiveness 


Distinctively different from any other 
complexion powder—blending perfectly 
with the tones of the complexion—im- 
proving and preservingagoodcomplexion, 
transforming a poor complexion into one 
of charming attractiveness, imparting a 
transparent, velvety texture not obtain- 
able througk use of any other preparation. 


CARMEN Stays On 


Doesn’t Show Powder 


ra. No matter if the skin is rough, 
aa CarmenPowder is so fine, un- 
usually fine, that it will not 
. show powder—and it stays 

on until you remove it. 
Carmen Powder possesses an 
exquisite fragrance, lasting 

— as long as the powder. 
White, Flesh, Cream, Pink, 50 cents 
Drug and Department Stores Everywhere. 


A Purse Size Box, containing two or three 
weeks supply of Carmen Powder (state shade) 
and mirror will be mailed to any woman upos 
receipt of 10c stamps or silver. 


Stafford-Miller Company, 
S25 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 
Makers of Carmen Cold Cream, 
25c and 35c Jars 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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“We Took a Tip from 
| Uncle Sam” 


Uncle Sam chose the “White Frost” Refrigerator 
for use at the Panama Canal. His experts selected the “White 


Frost” Refrigerator. Under the most rigid tests for sanitation, convenience 
and economy, the ‘‘ White Frost’’ stood supreme. We followed Uncle Sam’s example be- 
cause we wanted the best refrigerator—selected and approved by experts. We got it in the 
beautiful‘* White Frost.’’ This marvelous refrigerator is equipped with exclusive patented 
features. It has a perfect air circulation from ice to provisions and return. A pure, dry 
atmosphere in provision chamber at all times. Revolving shelves. Metal construction. 
Finished in white enamel inside and out. Fancy heavy nickel plated trimmings. Interior 
parts can be removed and cleaned in one minute. We pay all freight charges and allow 
30 days free trial. Write now. 


Every home can afford a ‘‘White Frost’’ Refriger- 

asy aymen ator. Our prices are so low and our terms of payment so 

2 easy that you will never miss the money. You buy direct 

from the factory at factory prices. You save all middlemen’s profits. This big, direct money-saving offer 
puts the ‘‘White Frost’’ within the reach of every home in this country. Get a “White Frost” at first cost. 
Write for the free book today, It describes fully all the benefits 

Write for Free Book rte er ee tres Pook iitte reer Refrigerator. It shows all 
@he different designs. It gives you our bed rock bottom factory prices and full perdculars of our unpar- 


alleled free trial offer, easy payment plan and 25 year guarantee which 
goes with every sale. Write for this book today. Itis postpaid free to you. 


“A WHITE FROST 
AT FIRST COST: WriteNow METAL STAMPING COMPANY, Dept. A-51, JACKSON, MICH. 


Use a “Royal” 
Twenty Minutes 


And the rest of 
the day is yours 
Twenty minutes use of the “ Royal” 
and your home is free from dust, dirt 
and germs. Just twenty minutes to 
do your sweeping and dusting immeas- 
urably better than it could possibly 
be done in the old fashioned way. £ Quit fighting Nature —co-operate with 
The ‘* Royal” banishes drudgery # her—give her a chance to treat disease 
—eliminates_ back-breaking, : as * . 
icalthoumethien 4i § and pain in her own way. Use vibration 
. r 4 ° “ ” . 
The “Royal” is built like a B with a “Rex” Electric Vibrator. 
watch, of finest materials, by B The “Rex,” by its direct action upon affected areas, 
highest skilled workmen. The H builds up the body, sends the blood tingling through the 
quality built into every ‘* Royal” A body, and eliminates the cause of disease. 
means Service jor you. BR Why wait longer? Act today. Have a “Rex” in 
The “ Royal” has a strong 4 your own home, and enjoy the same benefits from 
suction, unsurpassed by @ vibration the trained specialist gives. 
— ere es | b Ss d f F B k 
as exclusive eatures 
which mean lifelong dura- " en or ree oo 


: bility and permanent sat- - : 1 
AVG Baty and 7 on Vibration 

. Vrite for our book “Good House- It's yours for the asking. Every 
A keeping " —it's yours for the asking — one should read it. It is a book 
~ 


ym also dealer’s name in your localit y of Sacts. 
aie’ ff THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY JHE PA.GEIERO. 


y. Mfrs. of “ Royal” and “Rex” 
Electric Vibrators. he sms St. Clair Ave., CLE’ ELAND 


5108 St. Clair Ave., Cleveland, Ohio | OFIO. 


5 
oe 


If what you want js not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Every\ Occasion Exclusive 
Custom 


Styles 
$4.00 


and up 


His season, “‘the simpler, the smarter’’ is the 

decree of Fashion. The Oxford, shown above, 

- with the plain-stitched tip invites-attention by 

seeming to avoid it and has the ‘‘smartness’’ of extreme plainness. 
‘““ARLINGTON”’ Corded-Tip Oxford—$4.50 


Russet Calf; semi-slender, receding toe; plain stitched toe cap (no perforations) 
with raised or ‘‘corded’’ effect between rows of tip stitching; broad shank; 
solidly planted heel; invisible eyelets; English cord laces Expressly shaped and 
steadied to clasp the ankle and hug the heel. Also available in Black Calf. 


100 Exclusive Regal Shops and 900 Accredited Regal Agents. Spring Style Book Sent Free. 


REGAL SHOE COMPANY 


272 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 





Morgan 
Doors 


are the center of attraction in hundreds of en- 
trances of convincing architectural charm. And 
throughout the dwelling they preserve the cor- 
rectness and stability which they announce as 
you enter. 


The name “Morgan” on the top rail of every 
genuine Morgan Door is always the true 
guide and guarantee of real door economy 
and satisfaction. 


Our free book, “The Door Beautiful” pic- 
tures the stock styles and sizes. They suggest 
splendid decorative ideas fora home. Send 
for a copy. 


Architects see Sweet's Index, 
Pages 1004 and 1005 


ono Morgan Sash & 
Door Company 
Dept. C-26 Chicago, U.S.A. 


Factory: Distributed: 


Morgan Company, Morgan Millwork Co., 
Oshkosh, Wis. altimore, Md. 
New York Office, 6 E. 39th St. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Become A Lawyer 


There are thousands of capable men in small positions 
withsmall salaries and no future who need only our training 
te become successful Lawyers. The demand for Lawyers 
is increasing daily—Law is becoming a vital factor in every business 
~large firms are seeking competent Lawyers with our training for 
their regular staff, and are willing to pay big salaries. 


YOU CanBeaLawyer Now 


It is no longer complex—no education required beyond the ability 
to read and write. ur instruction is written in plain language 
it is the combined knowledge of the world’s foremost legal experts 
—Professors of Law in such big resident coileges as Univ. of Wis. 
Univ. of Chicago, Harvard, Univ. of Mich., N. Western Univ., an 
Univ. of Nebraska. It is recognized as the foremost home-study Law 
method by America’s greatest legal and educational authorities—it 
is the only method used in colleges. Advanced—simplified—different 
absolutely from all others—completely covering every branch of 
American Laws. It is like having great Professors in your home. 

Learning Law by our method is fascinating—iateresting—you 
will never give it up until you have completed it. 


We Train You At Home By Mail 


in spare time. You don’t give up your 

present position, income or pleasures. Makes no difference where 
you live, what you work at, how small your incomeor how little time 
youhave. The cost _is small—we make payments easy. Some of 
America’s greatest Lawyers learned at home in spare time. 

We enroll more students every month than any other univer- 
sity home-study Law school in the world. This is a etrong, con- 
servative, reliable institution the largest, oldest and most complete 
ef its kind on earth. Our graduates hold highest records everywhere, 
and pass bar examinations in any State. We guarantee to 
coach you FREE until successful. This is the schoo) that 
shows actual results—makes no statements it cannot prove Our 
Dipioma gives you a recognized standing anywhere. 


e BIG 

w Library sci 
OFFER! 
If you enroll now we send our complete, standard, authorita- 
tive Law Library—i4 volumes of American Law and Procedure, 
completely covering every branch of Law—a massive, handsome set; 
over 6,000 pages, 15,000 yo gay: a 60,000 werk. ’ 
/rite quick for FREE copy o 
Two Great Books FRE “Valuable Law Guide’”—a book 
that shows you how to start right—how some of America’s most suc- 

cessful Lawyers succeeded—a book everybody should have. 
_ We will also send a copy of our famous book, ‘‘EVIDENCE”— 
evidence of the success of our students and the superiority of our 

method of home-training. Both these books are FREE. 


$100 Tuition 
Credit—FREE 


Write at once and learn how, for a very limited time, you can 
actually secure a $100 Tuition Credit, Free. " ; 
The State of Illinois authorizes us 
Become An LL. B. to confer on our greduat s the 
Degree of Bachelor of Laws (LL. B.). Every successful man had to 
make his start sometime—somehow! This is your opportunity to 
enter a dignified, lucrative profession. Mail the coupon at ence 
for convincing facts—don’t put it off any longer. 
La Salle Extension University. Dept. 732, Chicago, Ii 
a es kee A a A 


i La Salle Extension University, Dept.732, €hicago, Ill. i 


y of your cwo books: ‘‘Evidence’ 


$100 Tuition Credit Free, 


endme FRE} 
UABLE L AW GUIDE” atonce. Also explain how i 


i ADDRESS oe 
vese BEATE. 550050202 Ke eeees i 


Sst samc some SO SCP SL MO A SR 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 





Motherhood 
The Crowning Joy of 
Woman’s Life 


—the time of great 
hope, great fear and much 
expectancy —the time, 
above all others, when 
woman needs physical 
strength and vigor to buoy 
up her courage. 


Pabst Extract 


The Best Tonic 

“‘Brings the Roses to Your Cheeks” 
It is a boon to motherhood. !% 
It steadies the nerves, invig- ©) 
orates the blood and adds 
strength to every part of the 
body. It is particularly beneficial 
to nursing mothers because it pro- 
motes activity of the lacteal glands, 
At the same time it has a soothing 
effect upon the nerves, thereby 
insuring abundance of sweet, rest- 

ful sleep, which is so essential. 


FI Order a Dozen from Your Druggist 


Insist Upon It Being “‘Pabst”” 


Free Booklet, **Health Darts,”’ 
tells all uses and benefits of 
Pabst Extract. Write 

for it. 


PABST 
eee) EXTRACT 


i CO., he 
Se Milwaukee, Wis, 


154 If what you want is net advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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BS Share? Fon °20000 


ID you ever grasp the big FACT that the “‘lion’s share”’ of 
the cost of typewritten letters goes into your stenographer’'s 
pay envelope? That the rea/ cost is not for the machines that 
make the letters? Nor the paper, nor the postage—but human 


i 
labor Let this Master Machine Cut Down 


the Cost of Your Business Letters! 


Your typewriter, like your telephone, is more than a mere machine—if it is 
a Royal Master-Model 10, it speeds up the human workers, improves their 
output and cuts the cost! 

A STENOGRAPHER employed at $15 a week (or $780 per year) costs 4°; 


on $19,500. In other words, you are investing in labor approximately 
4°% on $20,000 in the bank—to pay ONE STENOGRAPHER’S SALARY. 


So you have the working equivalent of a $20,000 ‘‘Letter Factory’’—even if 
you employ only one stenographer. You will agree that an investment so 
substantial needs your closest scrutiny from every angle. /¢ PA sie S to make 
any $20,000 plant mechanically perfect. 


How to Make Any $20,000 
“Letter Factory” PAY! 


By installing the master machine built to turn 
out MORE letters in the same working day 
—the new Royal Model 10, with its rapid- 
fire action and fast roller-trip escapement ; 
its new adjustable touch; its all-day speed 
without fatigue! And its new Triple-Service 
Feature—it writes, types cards, and bills! 


Get the Facts! 


Send for the “Royal man” and ask for a 
DEMONSTRATION. Or write us direct for 
our new brochure—"BETTER SERVICE” 
ind a beautiful Color Photograph of the 
New Model 10. “Write now—right sew!” 

ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc. 

Royal Typewriter Building, 366 Broadway, New York 

Branches and Agencies the World Over 


in Canada 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Winston Churchill’s 


new serial begins in the April number of Hearst’s Magazine. 
It is a story of vivid interest, thoroughly American, dealing 
with a big, vital theme, and is unquestionably the master- 
piece of this country’s foremost novelist. Mr. Churchill’s 
last book, “‘The Inside of the Cup,” which ran serially in 
Hearst’s Magazine is the best selling novel in America today. 


“A FAR COUNTRY” 


is based upon the biblical quotation concerning the prodigal 
son: “and took his journey into a far country; and there 
he wasted his substance in riotous living.”’ That gives some 
hint of the tremendous scope, tensity and human interest 
of the author’s motif. It is probably the most compelling 
piece of fiction since “Richard Carvel” and “The Crisis.” 
“A Far Country” will be superbly illustrated by 


Howard Chandler Christy 


cleverest of American illustrators. Everybody will read it— 
must read it or argue himself out of date. 






















Get this story now. Do not wait a year till the book is 
published and pay* $1.50 for it, when you can have the 
story immediately and a big, live, newsy, up-to-the-minute 
publication, ‘‘ The-Most-Talked-of-Magazine-in-America ” as 
well. Pin a dollar bill to the coupon opposite and mail to- 
day for this novel in the next 8 months of 


HEARST’S 
MAGAZINE 


119 West 40th Street 
New York City 











If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Mail the coupon below for a 
large size, full-color repro- 
duction of this new pastel. 
It makes avery lovely picture. 


Tu CA AMAT 


tr trees cero 


Co 


A skin *¥ 


you love 


= 


e . 

Why it is so rare 
A skin you love to touch is rarely found be- 
cause so few people understand the skin and 
its needs. 
Begin now to take your skin seriously. 
You can make it what you would love to 
have it by using the following treatment 
regularly. 


Make this treatment a daily habit 
Just before retiring, work up a warm water 
lather of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and rub it 
into the skin gently until the skin is softened, 
the pores opened and the face feels fresh and 


clean. Rinse in cooler water, then apply cold 


WNOODBURYE 
- ants 


For sale by dealey throughout 


the United States . 


rd Canada. 


Wrouch 


water—the colder the better—for a full min- 
ute. Whenever possible, rub your face for a 
few minutes with a piece of ice. Always 
dry the skin thoroughly. 
Use this treatment persistently for ten days or 
and your skin will show a marked 
improvement. Use Woodbury’s regularly 
thereafter, and before long your skin will take 
on that finer texture, that greater freshness 
and clearness of ‘‘a skin you love to touch.”’ 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work of a skin 
specialist. It costs 25c a cake. No one hesi- 
tates at the price after their first cake. Tear 
out the illustration of the cake below and put 
it in your purse as a reminder to get Wood- 
bury’s today. 


Write for copy of the beautiful 
picture above. 
Mail coupon today with 10c for a large repro- 
duction, lithographed in six 1 th J 
beautiful new picture by F. Grab 
shownabov 
Facial S 
week's tr 


pon today. 


Graham 


‘WHOM HRI 


vn 


Tes 


LM Ln 


Jergens Co 

% Dept. 4-D, 
Cincinnati QO. 
| enclose 10c for full 

_ color enlargement of F. 
r Céotes’ 
drawing, “A Skin You Love 


new 


to Touch,” and a cake of Wood- 


4-D, Cineir 
In Canada, 
The Andrew 
gens Co., | 
Dept. 4-D, 
Pert 
Ontario 


for one week's treatment. 


Vame 


When you write. please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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“Easy carom, old top!”— 

Over your billiards 

Try LUCKY STRIKE. 

You can bank on this: 

All who know real tobacco when they smoke it. 


Smoke LUCKY STRIKE. 
LUCKY STRIKE won't “balk.” 


It “follows” you can “draw” well with it. oT es 


LUCKY STRIKE fea 


ROLL CUT TOBACCO 


is the one premier smoke for all men, whether billiard 
players or not. If you like a rich, yet mild, tobacco—if 
you like it in a pipe or a cigarette—if you like a smoke 
that ‘as a sound, reliable, mellow, real tobacco taste to it 


—LUCKY STRIKE is your tobacco. 


Fastidious judges of tobacco have for over forty 
years proclaimed LUCKY STRIKE’S pre-eminence. A 
wonderfully old Kentucky Burley, redolent of Nature's 
own sweet fragrance, ripened in golden sunshine, 
aged until flavor-perfect—-LUCKY STRIKE is the 
grand old leader of them all. 

For cigarettes: the new Roll Cut form is especially made so as to 


crumble easily into a compact, firm roll—no humps or bumps and 
no clogging—a free, easy draught. 


In 5c and 10c tins —in 50c and $1.00 Glass Humidors 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Power—unbounded power—is the domin- 
ant characteristic of the Continental motor. 


Upon a massive block in the testing laboratory 
a Continental Six, working through the only electric 
dynamometer of its kind in the world, at the same 
time records its own power and transmits it, in the 
form of current, for the operating of 15 valve seating machines, a piston grinder 


and two lathes in an adjoining department. 


Thus its power, tested and proved, 


goes to fashion parts more economically for fellow Continentals. 


[ontinental Motors 


Such power is the product of correct 
design executed with a marvelous pre- 
cision and gauged with a marvelous 
exactness. By tests like these a horse- 
power is assured to every Continental 
considerably in excess of its standard 
rating. 

Power makes the performance of a pleasure 
car a matter of pride; of a commercial car a 


matter of greater profit. One may seldom need 
all the power of a Continental for hill or mud 
or sand, but one knows it is there at all times 
in reserve, lengthening the life of the motor 
and sparing every other part of the car from 
the vibration and clatter of constant gear 
shifting, and the rack of over-exertion. 


Under 92 manufacturers’ names, in the best 
motor cars and motor trucks, this Continental 
power may be had. Choice is not limited — 
satisfaction is certain. 


CONTINENTAL MOTOR MFG. CO. 
Detroit, Mich. 


Largest exclusive motor builders in the world 


The Continenta 
Cea cient 


BREN) ee 
+Power 
Speed 


Endurance 
Economy 


Pal were 


' 
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Try This Test 


Compare a genuine 
Chalmers “ Porosknit”’ 
arment with any imita- 
tion. Turn both inside 
out. Examine them. 


Judge them for yourself. 


Take a Chalmers ‘‘Porosknit’’ 
Union Suit. See how strongly all 
seamsare reinforced throughout— 
double-seamed by cover seaming. 


gape between buttons. The 
Closed Crotch is comfortable. It 
fits. 

‘‘Porosknit” is made in af 
styles—for man, for boy. Open 
in texture, and of soft, absorbent 
yarn, it keeps you cool by ab- 
sorption and evaporation of per- 
spiration. 
the needed air. The yarn’s soft- 
ness eliminates irritation of the 
skin. 

These features you can see 
and feel. 


This Label on every Garment 


nee. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


NTEED. 


Note that there are no cumber- 
some flaps to gape open, Stretch 
the fabric. See the extra stitches 
surroundingeach ventilating hole. 
These, with the lock-stitch, pre- 
vent unraveling. 


The Elastic Seat 


Now, the ‘‘stretch” in knit 
goods is only one way. But 
observe the triangular piece in 
the back of a ‘‘Porosknit’’ Union 
Suit. See how this piece of fabric 
“is reversed—the stretch running 
opposite to the rest. This means 
full elasticity in the seat. It gives 
—at every turn or bend, with no 
pull, no bulge, no draw. 

There can be no ‘short- 
waisted ’’ feeling—no ‘‘cutting in 
the crotch.’ 

‘*Porosknit’? Union Suits stay 
buttoned while on. They do not 


Write for Handsome Book of All Styles 
50 Shirts and D "Oboe 
Cc 1 Seems Cc 

ene ee CHALMERS KNITTING oes 8 Bridge St, Amsterdam, N.Y, 


FOR MEN Any Style 


FOR MEN 


*1.00 


Union Suits 
Any Style 


50c 


Cleanly Making 


The extreme care in making, 
you cannot see—unless you come 
to Amsterdam. There, in a 
modern mill, clean as a new pin, 
‘‘Porosknit” is fashioned and 
sewn. 


Countless patented machines 
knit the high-priced yarn into 
the celebrated fabric. Then each 
yard of fabric is aerated with 
hot, dry, pure air, for extra- 
cleanness’ sake. 


Other machines complete the 
finishing touches. Then, each 
garment is ironed individually 
before packing. See for your- 
self how pleasing the appearance 
in the box—uat the dealer’s. 


Underwear can be made to Zook 

something like Chalmers ‘‘Poros- 
knit.””. But none can match 
the genuine ‘‘Porosknit” com- 
fort, durability, quality of 
yarn, elasticity, cee 
coolness! None. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 





Your pores breathe § 


2S 


is Our 
No - Limit 
GUARANTEE 


“Tf any garment bearing the genuine 
Chalmers ‘Porosknit’ label, and not 
stamped ‘Seconds’ or ‘Imperfect’ 
across the label, fails to give you its 
cost value in underwear satisfaction, 
return it direct to us and we will 
replace it or refund your money, 
including postage.”” 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Learn the Truth 
About Advertising 


It may hurt your feelings — 
but will help your business 


a. man who is missing 
great opportunities be- 
cause he ‘‘doesn’t believe 
in advertising’? needs one 
of these books as much as 
the man who is spending 
thousands. 


‘- eas These books will be a shock to the complacency 
The self- satisfied adv ertiser, of many a self-satisfied advertiser who is pos- 


posing on a platform of gold ing on a platform of gold bricks. 
bricks, will find himself exposed 
—to his own benefit. 


The trustful business man 
who ‘‘leaves it all to someone am 
else’? will be apprised of his "4 STN 
danger 4) eee 

o> * } A Book ob 

’ ° Jon- Advertisers 

The man who says ‘‘I’ve tried Me 
it and got stung,’’ will be shown 


the way to real results. 


And he who is already a capable and 
successful advertiser will be shown how 
he can increase his profits still further. 


Advertising stripped of its mystery, 
handled without gloves, presented in a 
radically new way that is what you will 
find if you really want the truth. 


If you are a non-advertiser, check 

‘ > ~ ce x° 

A’’ onthecoupon. Check B” if you 

are spending $25,000 or less a year on 

i‘ w 66-99 e 

advertising; C” if you are spending 

over $25,000. Attach coupon to your 

business letterhead, sign your name and 

official position and mail. BO 


Send booklet (free) 
checked above, as explained , 
in vour advertisement in the May 
issue of COSMOPOLITAN. 


One book—whichever fits your needs 
—will be sent free. If you want more 
than one, send 25c¢ for each additional 
copy. ad 

Attach this coupon to your business letterhead, 
signing your name and official position, and mail to 
above address. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 161 
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T= will be our treat to you for the month of 
May. You'll be so delighted you will always 
have Knox Gelatine in your home. 
Just give us your grocer’s name, enclose a 2-cent 


stamp and we will send you the Knox Gelatine. 
We want every reader of Cosmopolitan to know how 

good this Knox Cherry Sponge is. We also want them 

to know how to use KNOX GELATINE for all kinds 


of Desserts, Jellies, Puddings, Sicecnstiiaiiiibialbias 
Ice Creams, Sherbets, Salads Itablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 


e . ly . * 

and Candies, and will send jacepreldyate,, |S™ ship deer. 
: 1% herries. Whites of 2 ; 

free, an illustrated book of Soak gelatine in the cold. water. 5 
. : * minut issolve in the hot cherry 
Recipes with the Gelatine. a ag “* add Chendus (stoned and catia 
° alves) and lemon juice. When jelly 

Write now. is cold and beginning to set, add whites 

of 2 eggs beaten until stiff. Mold and 

when ready to serve turn on to serving 

dish and garnish with whipped cream, 


CHAS. B. KNOX co. utting chopped cherries over the top, 
Ni OTE— This same recipe may be 


49 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y. _ used with other canned fruits. 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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Satisfac 
1. Use BEAVER BOARD 
for your walls and ceilings. 


2. Use it according to in- 
structions. 









made a good thing better, and you can today 
buy a better BEAVER BOARD than ever. 

It was not easy to improve BEAVER BOARD. It 
was already so good that in eight years its use has spread 
overall the United States and Canada, and reached Great 
Britain, South Africa, South America, Australia and 
other foreign lands. 

No, it was not easy to make BEAVER BOARD better, 
but zt is easy for you to profit by it. All you have to do 
is to be sure to read the few simple instructions furnished 
to every user and see that they are followed. 

You can also profit by the free service of our Depart- 
ment of Design and Decoration, which offers suggestions 
for panel arrangement, color schemes for decoration and 
complete instructions. 

BEAVER BOARD, plus good workmanship, means 
walls and ceilings that are quickly and easily put up 
without the-fuss and muss of plaster and wall-paper. 
They keep out heat and cold, do not crack or need repairs, 
and have many other advantages. 

Write today for free, painted sample, booklet 
“BEAVER BOARD and Its Uses,” and full information 
about the latest additions to BEAVER BOARD advan- 
tages. 

BEAVER BOARD is sold by eight thousand builders’ 
supply, lumber and hardware dealers in sizes to meet 
your needs. They can show you literature and photo- 
graphs and help you to get good workmanship. 


Crate good study, research and investigation 


The Beaver Board Companies 


United States: 315 Beaver Road, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Canada: 515 Wall St., Beaverdale, Ottawa. 
Great Britain: 4 Southampton Row, London, W.C. 


BEAVER 
BOARD 


TRADE MARE 


BEAVER 


WALLS AND CEILINGS 
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open 




















BEAVER BOARD 
is cut with saw and 
put up with hammer 
and nails, like any 
Sine lumber. 


Always nail to in- 
termediate  stud- 
ding, with or / 
wire brads, before 
nailing edges 
with flat-head 
nails. f 


Painting is done 
before decorative 
Strips are nailed 
over the edges of {f° 
the panels. fi 


Decorative strips 
are stained (or 
primed) before 
they are nailed 

in place. 


164 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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T he Trained Man Has Money 
He Can Always Pay His Bills 






T IS a different story with the untrained man. His wages at the beat are mall 

and uncertain. At the end of the month he often finds the pocke:” 2k empty, 

with the landlord, grocer, butcher, baker, and other tradesmen clamoring for their 

money. The only difference between the man with ability to com- 
mand a large salary and YOU is special training—1.C.S. Training. 
y The International Correspondence Schools have had twenty-two years’ experience in 

qualifying men for larger salaries and more congenial occupations. It makes no difference 
how long hours you have to work, or 


SP SSSSSSHSSHSSSSSSSSSSeseseseseoseose eos 














how little schooling you have had, the e' 
< - 
L.C.S. can train you in your spare : INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS ¢ 
time right in your own home, at © Explain, without further obligation on my part, how I can - 
small cost. e qualify for the position before which I mark X e 
e 
A 4 : Sal hi Civil Servi . 
- There is nothing remarkable about it. ‘ Electrical Engineer Railway Mail Clerk : 
. o 
Simply mark X on the attached coupon ¢ | Electric Car Running Wide Tasting ¢ 
opposite the occupation you are interested $ | Telephone Expert iettering and Sign Pal TS tag | ° 
in, sign your name and address, mail it. ° | Roudine Commer Secon : 
fei ee ¢ | SceccurtEngecer "| indescisl Datgning= | 
n reply you will receive informationhow ¢ | Concrete Construction | Commercial Law ° 
you, too, can earn enough money to + a a 
enjoy every comfort of the man 3 | Sil Engineer saath ieelch SiTerveryone | ° 
z pag cultu e 
higher up. This is your oppor- ¢ pentane Plow bisa s Biese Fitting : 
tunity tobecomeatrainedman, 3? pe Fire ee Navigation ee ¢ 
and you will make a great ¢ | GaEngine =| Chemist French ° 
mistake if you fail to + > 
grasp this opportunity. ° : 
‘a ° 
e eo 
| Mark and Mail the Coupon : ° 
e 





i ° Presen: sO 
TODAY —- NOW ME tect 
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HY are all Pullman and other Rail- 
way cars equipped with genuine 
PANTASOTE window curtains? There 





are other materials that 404 like PANTASOTE 
—at least when they are zew 
Because: 
genuine = 
ti 
Pantasote , 
gives better service and looks better after long . 
-, service than any other material. 


Let the Service experience of the great Railway 


systems guide you in selecting your AUTOMO- T 
BILE TOP. You need the same qualities in . 
your top as the Pullman Company needs in their ; 
curtains. 


PANTASOTE wears longest, is waterproof, cold 
and heat-proof—easily cleaned, will not become 
shabby. That is reason enough to at least in- 
vestigate the Top-question seriously before spend- 





errr ge ing your money—even where the Top is included al 
ge in the price of your car. You can get a Genuine a 
aot PANTASOTE Top on any make of automobile if 
aca you insist with the conviction of actual knowledge 
ess and refuse substitutes. 
WARNING Write us today for “What’s What in Top 
This label on your Top Materials.” This book has invaluable informa- 
means genuine PANTASOTE — tion for the motorist. It rips open and dissects 


—the Top covering that 2 : es 
stays like new in actual all kinds of Top materials—PANTASOTE included. 

service. This label is a 

sepa cog sn ae ao Write for it today and we will send it 

Many surface-coated ma- with t cost al 
terials are misleading, for WUUNOUL COST. 

they look like PANTASOTE 


when new. THE PANTASOTE COMPANY * 
25 Bowling Green Building New York 


a ca RAID RAN eee RNS 
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Two Tires in One 


This is what the “Nobby Tread” Tire Practically is— 


Two wear-resisting Tires in One 
and the ayatity of the rubber and of the fabric that is 


The big, thick, tough rubber ‘‘Nobs’’ that prevent 
skidding, are made on a big, thick, extra strong addi- 
tional strip. 


Then this heavy stripis welded by hand and vulcan- 
ized on to an extra heavy, extra strong tire. 


You have got to wear out the big, thick, tough 
“Nobs”’ of rubber before you even start to wear out 
the extra strong tire underneath. 


Then comes the great big difference in the quantity 


used in ‘‘Nobby Treads.”’ 


An unusually large amount of rubber and fabric is 
used in “Nobby Treads,” and 
—only the very toughest and the best rubber, and 
—only the strongest, especially selected fabric. 
Then don’t forget this fact, 
—rubber quality can differ and fabric quality can 
b> ed just as much as the quality of leather can 
er. 











These are the reasons for the history making mileage records of ‘‘Nobby Tread’’ anti-skid 
Tires during the past four years, and based upon these mileage records we recently 


Tread’ Tires 


‘Nobby 


are now sold under our regular warranty—perfect workmanship and material—BUT any 
adjustments are on a basis of 


5,000 Miles 














The unusual wear-resisting quality 
—the quantity of rubber —the quantity of fabric —the method of construction 
all have been rigidly maintained in ‘“‘Nobby Tread” anti-skid tires. 
q_and maintained regardless of cost —and maintained regardless of price competition. 
Nobby Tread”’ Tires are REAL anti-skid tires, and mile for mile, dollar for dollar, they 


are by far the most economical tires. 


United States Tire Company 


DO NOT BE TALKED INTO A SUBSTITUTE 
Your own dealer or any reliable dealer can supply you with “Nobby Tread” Tires. If he has no stock on hand, insist that 
: e get them you at once—or go to another dealer. 


Note this—Dealers who sell UNITED STATES TIRES sell the best of everything. 


When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan 
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Tire Words— 
Tire Deeds 


[ee oe guarantee that these tires will not skid on wet or greasy — 
pavements—else returnable at full purchase price, after rea- 


sonable trial—is based on complete and positive, not partial and 
doubtful, non-skid efficiency. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
VACUUM! CUPYTIRES 


The further guarantee of 4,500 miles actual service is for the user’s pro- 
tection only. It is based on years of experience proving this mileage to £ a 


low minimum. There is involved no expectation of adjustment, as the av: 
> mileage is far greater, “— being numerous records of over 12,000 miles : 


on heavy cars. 
The guarantee of doclatels ae quality still more defiaitely fixes. 
‘acuum Cup Tires * in a place entirely apart—in ory, consideration of 


and service. 
r phe season with this matchless tire equipment. 
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” eae PLUMBING 
FIXTURES 


O assure a healthful home at moderate cost; to add to the 
general beauty of its interior; to give the home builder 
all the best in plumbing fixtures that experience, sanitary 
science and the highest skill have produced —this is the 
mission of “Standard” equipment. They have carried this 


creed into millions of homes. 


**Modern Bathrooms”’— Everyone who is planning to build should send for a copy of 
“‘Modern Bathrooms’’—100 pages in color. It shows practical, modern bathrooms at 
costs ranging from $78.00 to $600.00 with prices of each fixture in detail. Floor plans, 
ideas for decoration, tiling, accessories, together with model equipment for kitchen and 
laundries, are also shown. Sent free. 


Genuine “Standard” fixtures for the home and 
for Schools, Office Buildings, Public Institutions, 
etc., are identified by the Green and Gold Label, 
with the exception of one brand of baths bearing 
the Red and Black Label, which, while of the 
first quality of manufacture, have a slightly thin- 


Standard Sanitary ‘Mfg. Co. 


New York . . . 35 W. 3ist Street 
Chicago . . 9008. Michigan Ave. Cincinnati . 


ner enameling, and thus meet the requirements 
of those who demand “Standard” quality at less 
expense. All “Standattd” fixtures, with care, will 
last a lifetime. And no fixture is genuine umless 
tt bears the guarantee label. In order to avoid sub- 
stitution of inferior fixtures, specify “Standard” 
goods in writing (not verbally). 


Dept. F. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Cleveland . - 4505 Euclid Ax 


633 Walnut Street Hamilton, Can. 20-28 Jackson 8t., 


Philadelphia . 1215 Walnut Street © Nashville .” 315 Tenth Avenue, 8, 


Toronto, Can. 59 a Street, E. New Orleans . . 


846 Baronne St. 


Pittsburgh . . 106 Federal Street Montreal, Can. 215 Coristine Bldg. 


St.Louis. . 100 NP Boston . . 


gton, D.C. 
186 Devonshire Street Poledo, Ohio . 311-321 Erie Street 


San Francisco ‘| . . Louisville 319-23 W. Main Street Fort Worth, Tex. Front & Jones Sts. 


Erie,Pa, . . 17-19 West 11th 8t. 


When you write. please mention the Cosmopolitan 


San Antonio, Tex., 212 Losoya Street 
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One Great Essential in Furniture 
is that it Must Mean Something. 


ERKEY & GAY furniture is made 
B for use, of course. But more than 
that, it is made for your enjoy- 
ment. It expresses the dominant thought 
of yourself and of your home, just as 
do your books, your pictures and your 
family. 

Berkey & Gay pieces have such beauty as can 
only -be attained by the combination of the best 
woods with the best workmanship and the best 

ideas and ideals. Many people buy it one piece at a time, knowing that 
it is standard—that tomorrow, next month, next year, or any time, they 
may choose more of it and that they will always find the same gratifi- 











cation in it. 


When people say of some furniture you admire in their home: “That 
is a Berkey & Gay piece,’ you know it is not because of the price they 
paid, but of the beauty and value they obtained. 


Berkey &.Gay Furniture 


“For Your. Children's Heirlooms” 


the displays on his floors.and our 

beautiful portfolio of direct 
photogravures, our entire line of up- 
wards of 5,000 pieces. You make your 
selection as understandingly as‘ though 
you were in our great exhibition build- 
ing in Grand Rapids. And-your dealer 
gives you our promise with his that what 
you choose must satisfy you. If you do 
not know the nearest Berkey & Gay 
dealer, we shall be glad to write you 
his name and address. 


Or: DEALER will show you, with 


The salesman will show you our 
shopmark. It is not a label. It is 
inlaid—made an actual part of every 
piece we produce. It is easily found, 
but, of course, is not obtrusively dis- 
played. It is a pledge of good faith and 
good furniture. 


in Furniture,” which will be 

mailed to you for fifteen two-cent 
U. S. stamps, is an authoritative history 
of period furniture and will be a valu- 
able guide to you. We do not publish a 
catalog because our furniture is not that 
kind. Our entire set of “Travelogues 
in Furniture” will be sent you for five 
two-cent U. S. stamps, or the travelogue 
on any one period will be sent free. 

Any of the following publications of ours 

is sent free on request: 
The Story of Berkey & Gap, 


—an interesting chapter of American history; 

Entertaining Your Guests, 

—a beautiful booklet, illustrat- 

ed, on the newer novelty pieces; 
Things to Remember, 
Masterpieces in Miniature 

and Eugene Field's whimsical 

poem, 
In Amsterdam, 

—in colors on a wal) card, 


Ou de luxe booklet, “Character 


Berkey & Gay Furniture Co. theissisnono 


161 Monroe Ave., Grand Rapids, Michigan 


Berkey & Gay piece 
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The Oriental Store. 


Chairs from China 


Chair No. 18 


The comfort of your guest is 
always assured and the aftere 
noon call made much more 
enjoyable; trom the moment 
she sits down, your guest is 
flexibly and pleasantly at 
home in the Vantine Veran- 
da Chair 

Chair No. 13 - 


Pries 


Chair No. 103 


While the midday sun is 

shining or when the evening 

shadows fall, you will find 

. n ‘omfort in the 
» Bungalow Chair. 


Chair No. 103 - Bungalow $7 


Send 


For those who cannot conveniently visit our establishment, we have published an inter- 
esting booklet—‘‘Comfortable Summer Furniture’’— illustrating and describing this unique 
Oriental craftsmanship, a copy of which will be mailed postpaid promptly upon request. With 
this book you can shop with us by mail as satisfactorily as though you personally visited 


Our store. 


oa ANTINE’S Canton Chairs —includ- 

4 ing the popular “hour glass” designs 

—are woven by hand in Canton, 

China, and there is not a visible 

nail in the entire construction. They are 

strong, durable and the most comfortable 

chairs made, and being woven of specially 

selected rattan, they readily shape them- 
selves to the contour of the occupant. 


@ Unlike any other chairs, they are unaffected by 
the elements. In fact they are really benefited by 
an occasional drenching. Being the lightest chairs 
made, they may be moved from place to place with 
only the slightest exertion, and may be placed on 
the lawn as satisfactorily as on the porch. 


@ Because of their artistic lines they are the favored 
studio chairs of the nation’s most famous artists, 
and in winter are equally adaptable for use in any 
room in the house, as their sanitary construction 
will immediately commend them. 


@ We do not prepay the transportation charges on 
Canton furniture, but owing to its light weight 


it can be shipped at very little expense. (The 
revision of freight and express rates—which be- 
came effective February lst — greatly reduces the 
transportation charges on Canton chairs, especially 
on shipments consigned to far distant points.) 
The chaics are usually packed in pairs— one in- 
verted on top of the other, in the center of which 
a stool can be placed — and enclosed in a strong 
matting bale or crate. 


for Beautiful Booklet 


Chair No. 1038 
The Vantine Canton Lawn 
Chair cannot sink into the 
earth and damage the lawn. Be- 
ing made of weather - proof 
rattan, is not affected by any 
changes of the weather. Its en- 
durance, beauty and comfort 
commend it to people of refine- 
ment everywhere. Chair 
No. 1088 - Lawn, price. . . 


Chair No. 15 
The Vantine General Utility 
Canton Chair is strong, art- 
istic, and inexpensive. Whether 
in the home, on the veranda, or 
on the lawn, it fulfills every 
requirement for beauty, comfort 


and utility. Chair Ne. 
15-Gen'l Utility, price $4.50 





*A‘A:VANTINE &-CO-Inc- 


Fifth Avenue and Thirty-ninth Street 


BOSTON 


NEW YORK 





When you write, please mention the Cosmopolitan, 


PHILADELPHIA 














May 1014 ___ Cosmopolitan Magazine 


Unseen Forces Behind Your Telephone 


HE telephone instrument is a common sight, but it affords no idea of the 
magnitude of the mechanical equipment by which it is made effective. 


To give you some conception of the great number of persons and the enormous 
quantity of materials required to maintain an always-efficient service, various 
comparisons are here presented. 


The cost of these materials unassembled is only 
45% of the cost of constructing the telephone plant. 


Poles et Telephones 
enough to build a stock- 0 oe , 

ade around California — 
12,480,000 of them, worth 
in the lumber yard about 


$40,000,000. 


Wire 

to coil around the earth 
621 times— 15,460,000 
miles of it, worth about 
$100,000,000, includ- 
ing 260,000 tons of 
copper, worth $88,- 
000,000. 


Lake Erie—8,000,000 
of them, 5,000,000 Bell- 
owned, which, with 


equipment, cost at the 
factory $45,000,000. 





Switchboards 
in aline would extend 
thirty-six miles—55,000 
of them, which cost, un- 


assembled, $90,000,000. 








; Tos S Buildings 
Lead and Tin Yaa sufficient to house a city of 
to load 6,600 coal cars Gipapehece 150,000—more than athou- 
—being 659,960,000 sand buildings, which, un- 
pounds, worth more furnished, and without land, 
than $37,000,000. cost $44,000,000. 
Conduits People 


equal in numbers to the 
entire population of Wy- 
oming—150,000 Bell Sys- 
tem employes, not in- 
cluding those of connect 
ing companies. 


to go five times through 
the earth from pole to 
pole—225,778,000 
feet, worth in the ware- 


house $9,000,000. 





The poles are set all over this country, and strung with wires and cables; the 
conduits are buried under the great cities; the telephones are installed in separate 
homes and offices; the switchboards housed, connected and supplemented with 


other machinery, and the whole Bell System kept in running order so that each 


subscriber may talk at any time, anywhere. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy One System Universal Service 
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|| NABISCO | 


HESE incomparable sweets are the most universally 

popular of all dessert confections. Whether served 
at dinner, afternoon tea or any social gathering, Nabisco 
Sugar Wafers are equally delightful and appropriate. In 
ten-cent tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins: 


ADORA 


Another dessert delight. Wafers of pleasing size and 
form with a bountiful confectionery filling. Another 
help to the hostess. In ten-cent tins. 
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Guarantee Fel FLOUR 


ESSE ONY 


Costs A Little 
More Than 
Others -Worth It 


Your grocer refunds your money with- 
» out argument if you are not satisfied .. 


Russell-Miller Milling Co. Minneapolis, USA: 


If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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An On-Time 
Meal, in 
Least Time 






We Take Time to Give You Leisure 


Just heat Heinz Baked Beans while the table is being set. 
Then serve. 

Without bother or fuss, without the hours of preparation, you 
give your family rea/ baked beans with the real flavor that comes 
only when beans are baked by fire in an oven. The hard work is 
all done for you in our famous kitchens. 


Heinz Baked icenic 


One of the 57 Varieties 


are baked the slow, painstaking way, the one way that 
produces the flavor and makes beans most satisfying 
and nourishing. 

There are quicker, easier methods of cooking 
beans, but we are not looking for quick or easy ways. 
From the start of our business, our one aim has been 
to make only the best. 

That’s. why we issue the broad guarantee for all 
our products, ‘‘Your money back if you’re not pleased.’’ 


There are four kinds of Heinz Baked Beans: 
Heinz Baked Beans with Pork and Tomato Sauce 
Heinz Baked Pork and Beans (without Tomato Sauce)—Boston Style 


Heinz Baked Beans in Tomato Sauce without Pork— (Vegetarian) 
Heinz Baked Red Kidney Beans 


Others of the 57 Varieties are: 


NT y Uh 
Spaghetti— cooked, ready to serve, Peanut Butter, Cream Soups, 1 
India Relish, Olives, Tomato Ketchup, etc. * Fy i 0 SA 


H. J. Heinz Company 
Sp 


More than 50,000 Visitors Inspected the Heinz Pure Food Kitchens Last Year 











When you write, please mention.the Cosmopolitan 


May 10914 


Cosmopolitan Magazine 














d Sy **Call methe link boy to light 
my way.''—Old Play. 





eS 


URN the button—flash! 

Many lifetimes’ study of elec- 

tricity is summed up for you in 
that quick and splendid radiance. 


Your forefathers had more trouble 
in getting the light of a single, dim 
candle. - Yet we take this modern 
miracle for granted—this cheerful 
light summoned by the fingers, that 
is so many times more helpful, so 
many times cheaper per candle power 
than the cheapest candles. 


Think of the ancient men conjur- 
ing the flame from the sapling, the 
pine knot, the grease from animal 
bodies, the oil of the earth. Think 
of the world’s long struggle for more 
light and cheaper light, unguided in 
earlier days by an adequate knowledge 


orby ay systematic method Franklin's early experi- 
of reaching the goal that ment in harnessing 


electricity. 


was sought. 

Think of the joy of the Dutch 
burgomaster von Guericke, more than 
two centuries ago, when he proved 
to scientists of his time that electri- 
city had the power to give forth light. 
‘ Think of these isolated experimenters 
turning cranksto produce light-flashes 
by friction, and of their endless grop- 
ing to capture that light. 

Think of Franklin (one hundred 
and ‘sixty years ago this past summer) 
flushed with excitement on discover- 
ing that the electricity of the sky 




















Von Guericke’s electri- 
cal machine for prod .sc- 
ing electricity by friction 


alks About MAZDA- 
No.3 


7 Not the name of 
fF a'thing but the 
p Mark of a Service” 


string. 
Think of the tremendous 





duction of Edison’s first carbon incan- 
descent light. Electrical science was 
now to settle itself to the systematic 
study of this vast problem which in 
earlier days had been left to slow, 
blind, accidental advance. And 
manufacture had begun to feel the 
impetus of help communicated by 
organized research, experiment and 
selection. 


Think of that next big step—this 
time the use of filaments of metal, 
such as tantalum and tungsten. 


176 If what you want is not advertised on these pages, see page 6 of this issue 
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in Search of Perfect Light 


But obstacles were still to be overcome. 
For example, the tungsten paste filament was 
fragile. “The first MAZDA lamp gave more 
light and cheaper light, yet left something 
still to be added—greater sturdiness fully to 
meet the strain of everyday usage. 


Then the triumph of the drawn wire fila- 
ment in the MAZDA lamp of today—three 
times as much light as the old style carbon 
lamps, with the same amount of electric cur- 
rent, and rugged enough in elements and 
construction to round out the full wonder of 
its practical efficiency. 


The plodding scientists 
had climbed a step higher 
in the great world-journey 
between the humble candle 
and the ideal light. 


Will they stop here ? 


Will that group of scien- 
tists in the Research Labor- 
atories of the General Elec- 
tric Company at Schenec- 
tady be satisfied with these 
selected methods of con- 
















struction revealed by th 


lamp marked MAZDA? 
The mark MAZDA itself 


answers that question. 


MAZDA is the mark of 
a Service and it designates 
the great plan by which the 
MAZDA lamp shall con- 
tinue to mean the highest 
achievement in incandescent 
lighting. 





MAZDA The MAZDA Lame 
1 of today which gives 
S ervice three times as much 
means that light as samen 
lamps. It embodi 
the Research aruis of MAZDA 
Laboratories Service to the manue- 
facturers. 
are not only 
assembling the results of their 
own incessant and exhaustive 
investigations, and those of 
their associates in the active 
developing and manufacturing 
centers at Cleveland and Har- 
rison, but are keeping in close . 
touch with great experimental 
lamp laboratories in Europe. 


MAZDA Service meansalso 
the furnishing to the General 
Electric Company factories, 
E the shape of . 
tae. and to the factories of other 
subject for constant Companies entitled to receive 
experimentation. 
this Service, every new frag- 
ment of knowledge, from whatever source 
derived, which shall be selected in the course 
of this service to the manufacturers for em- 


bodiment in the MAZDA lamp. 


In other words, the mark MAZDA on 
a lamp means that this world-wide MAZDA 
Service has been received by the makers of 
that lamp. 






This is your assurance when you buy a 
Beta MAZDA lamp — whether you 
testing rooms of buy it today, tomorrow, next 
the Research month or at any future time 


Laboratories. . 
MAZDA Ser- -—that you have the incandes- 
vice involves . 

unceasing tests cent electric lamp that sums up 
andexperiments the latest efforts of the broadest 
that MAZDA _ amp service in the world. 

shall always 

mean the furth- 

est advance in 


metal filament (6) Generar ELECTRIC COMPANY 
lighting. 
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Type your bill. Stop! It is footed—total proved (2 


This latest Remington time-saver ends a needles J & 


NAA 





° ° word 
waste of clerical time . 
From now on bills and statements Hereafter, every moment spent ip Th 
will be written-out and footed-up footing bills will be a sheer waste of Remi 
= simultaneously. clerical time. const 
= One operation does This device shows the footings. This machine does bank: 
= it. Se ; 3} your work your way. small 
The typist inserts You can start using Th 
a bill head in the it tomorrow—without 
Remington Adding altering your account- ™) 
and Subtracting ing system in the — 
Typewriter. slightest. 
She copies the items. The only change it 
But look! forces is a change 
Every time the from human inaccur- 
numeral keys are pressed, the figures acy te mechanical precision —from 
are both typed and added. The bill auto- time-waste to time-saving. 
maticallyfoots with cold steelaccuracy. ite de 
If the typist prints a wrong total, The Remington Adding and Sub- 
an error-signal at once calls a halt. stracting Typewriter is 
The footings will be as correct as (1)—always ready as a complete easy- The 
though proved by a certified accountant. running typewriter, for letter writing. tractil 
The bill—neatly 


typedandcomplete 
—is mailed with- 
out a moment’s 
time spent on ad- 
dition, subtraction 
or total-proving. 





* * % & 
This marks a tre- 
mendous advance in Smith: 
Wi 5 ee P 
billing and account Remungton paella ee Medel 





ing. Standard Model 
Remington Typewriter Company, Incorporated, New 
For clear, clean, typewriter results, use Remtico brand letter paper, 
MP EP ONS GF 
ae 2 NU il 
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and subtracter, for listing. 


(3)—always ready for both writing 
words and adding figures at one oper- 
ation. 


This latest and most remarkable 
Remington time-saver is now used 
constantly in thousands of retail stores, 
banks and business offices—large and 
small. 


The United States Sub-Treasury and 
the New York City Finance Depart- 
ment use it continuously. 


(2)—always ready as a quick adder 
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Machines installed five years ago 
have paid for themselves over and 
over again, in time-savéd—déo say 
nothing of errors caught before they were 


made. 
* * * * 


The Remington Adding and Sub- 
tracting Typewriter puts the old 
methods of footing bills and state- 
ments into a past business age. 


A booklet, “The New Remington 
Idea,” gives more details. Write for it 
today. It is much easier to keep up 
with the times than to catch up. 


REMINGTON | 
Adding and: Subtracting 


* TYPEWRITER 


CARE eeeise) 





The Remington Adding and Sub- 
tracting Typewriter can be had in 


Your totals 
are shown here 
as fast as the 

figures are 

typed 


Smith- 
Premier 
Model 


New York City. 


paper, carbon paper and ribbons. 











(Branches Everywhere) 
Send for simples. 


When you write,-please mention the Cosmopolitan 


any of the Remington Models shown 
below. 


Each is a member of the famous 
Remington family. 

Each is a complete easy- 
running typewriter, plus 
the adding and substract- 
ing feature. 

Each is designed and 
built so as to insure maxi- 
mum durability. 

Each kas distinctive 
features designed to meet 
individual requirements. 
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—won't hurt Valspar 


. your front door bright and 


cheerful? Or is it like many 
front doors, sad and dull looking? 


The trouble with most front doors 
is the varnish—ordinary varnish will 
not stand continued exposure to 
water and weather. There is one 
varnish that is really waterproof— 
Valspar. No amount of rain or 
snow can turn it white, or cause it 
to chip off. 


Make your front door look like new 
with Valspar. Stress of weather 
only serves to keep it bright 
and clean. ‘Try Valspar on your 
floors and wood-work, and your fur- 


VALENTINE 


VALENTINE'S 
ALSFAR 
450 FOURTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON ° 


Largest Manufacturers of 
High-Grade Varnishes 
in the World 


ESTABLISHED 1832 


niture. You can wash it with soap 
and water—it keeps it immaculate. 
A leaky radiator, a spilled kettle, 
an overflowing bath tub, need cause 
no worry, for water can not injure 
Valspar. 


Valspar is the only ‘varnish that 
water will not turn white. 


Ask your dealer about our guar- 
antee—your money back if not 
satisfied. 


A 4-0z. sample will be sent on 
receipt of 10c. in stamps to cover 
mailing and package. 


Nearest dealer’s name on request. 


& COMPANY 


me AEN THES“ 
NEW YORK CITY 


TORONTO PARIS AMSTERDAM 


W. P. FULLER & CO., San Francisco, Agents for Pacific Slope 
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Bacon 


Sliced, in glass.) 








I purchasing table silver there is a 
distinct buying advantage in the 
knowledge that 1847 ROGERS BROS. 
silver plate is the brand which is 
sold with an unqualified guarantee 
made possible by the actual test of 
over 65 years. Sold by leading dealers. 


Send for, illustrated catalogue"S-9” 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 
Successor to Meriden Britannia ©., 
MERIDEN, CONN. 
NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO HAMILTON, CANADA 


Che World's Largest Makers of Sterling Silver and Plate 











